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PREFACE. 


Iv  oomplianoe  with  th«  order  of  the  CoaTtatlei 
«f  1858,  th«  prMent  Hymn  Book  hai  been  eoBi- 
Mlled,  and  is  now  snbmitted  to  th«  Board  of  Tnul 
for  pablieation,  for  the  use  of  the  ohnrchoi  •»- 
braced  In  oar  fellowship.  Circumstanoet  <nnt 
which  the  compiler  could  have  no  control,  oaiaad 
a  daeply-regretted  delay  in  the  compilation.  II H 
alio  regretted  that  the  brethren — Rers.  Joel  Dal- 
bejy  8.  W.  Widney,  A.  H.  Bassett  and  J.  M.  lUy* 
aU— appointed  by  the  ConTcntion  to  assist^  eoold 
■oly  firom  remoteness  of  residence  (except  Brothit 
Baaaett),  be  present,  to  render  any  help  in  thii  im- 
pertant  labor  of  lore.  All  of  them,  by  letter,  eo»> 
Med  the  whole  work  to  the  undersigned,  who  htm 
mom  performed  the  duty  assigned  him,  to  tha  befl 
of  his  ability.  The  plan  of  the  old  hymn  book  hai 
beta  followed,  to  a  considerable  extent,  and  a  Iai|pi 
proportloa  of  the  hymns  of  that  work  retaiaocL 
Of  thoohaages  made  in  the  plan,  and  the  hymnifSroOi 
other  oonroes,  incorporated  into  this  book,  it  fti 
ioonod  anaecessary  to  say  anything  here;  tho  xoUf- 
o«i  peblio  mast  Jndge  of  all  such  matters.  It  ii 
waij  fratefhUj  acluowledged  by  tha  «om\flS^ 
ai  MsJksdM  gloriona  fleld  of  laered  pMtri  tn 
U  iotthct    The  hjmn  booka  af  maat  ol 
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leading  denominations  of  oar  eonntry  were  before 
kim,and  some  from  Earope.  And  if  the  piety  of  tbe 
Chnrohos  may  bo  judged  of  by  their  hymns,  then 
the  oonolnsion  is,  that  thero  is  novr,  either  enjoyed 
er  aimed  at,  in  the  Churches,  a  very  high  degree  of 
Christian  parity  and  happiness.  The  compiler,  in 
drawing  his  sluggish  soul  through  such  a  vast 
amount  of  hoavenly  poetry,  often  felt  the  \io1y  fir^ 
bam,  and  would  have  sung,  but  could  not — ag^ 
having  laid  an  embargo  on  his  vocal  organs.  But 
in  the  heavenly  country  above,  he  bupcs,  with  new 
immortal  powers,  to  sing  with  points  and  angels 
forever.  With  a  heart  full  of  prayer  to  God,  in  the 
opening  of  the  past  winter,  this  work  was  com- 
menoed  ;  it  wan  carried  on  wiih  prayer  to  its  com" 
plietion;  and  now  it  is  8»ni  forth  to  the  Cburchee, 
with  ardent  desires  and  fervent  prayer.-',  that 
through  the  Divine  favor,  this  book  may  !••.•  var- 
diai^  received,  and  prove  a  great  blepsln;:  t<>  the 
C^riatian  community,  for  whose  use  it  is  in!'.  n<lft'.I. 

'    I'  GEO.  BRUWN. 

&|iaj>dook'8  Fuld,  Pa.,  March  14,  1800. 


I^  reoeipt  of  this  compilation  the    li  ..  d  ;>  t 
happy,  now,  to  respond  to  the  many  ?«iliciLj»:!v  \ 
whioh  have,  Cjipecially   of  lute,  pressed  up(>ti   i.- 
T^a  :^qri  was  put  to  plutv  at  once  hy  Ui«,un«lt'L-  th 
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conviction  that  "lispatch  on  onr  part  was  more  com- 
Qi£i:iI:il>jo  thau  any  a;tciuT)t  ot  a  thorough  ezam- 
iiiurK-ii  of  a  labor  tliat  bud  passed  from  hands  s« 
IsijCfny  competent. 

Our  editor  —  Rev.  A.  II.  Baesett — who  assift^d 
the  venerable  Dr.  Brown  in  preparing?  the  work  f  r 
the  press,  has  also  attended  to  the  proof,  in  adUi 
tion  to  his  other  labwrioud  duties,  and  has  done  I  it 
work  with  the  most  commeodable  diepatch.  Ir  is 
believed  that  bat  few  errors  will  be  found,-  hnt 
should  any  of  importance  appear,  we  must  plead,  iu 
•ztenuation  of  fault,  the  hurry  in  which  the  enttt-e 
work  WRi  done. 

We  now  submit  the  now  Hymn-Book  ordered  by 
the  Convention ;  and  although,  from  some  events 
not  necessary  to  be  here  detailed,  the  work  was 
prepared  with  less  complicity  of  labor  than  was  de- 
ligned,  we  trust  it  will  prove  universally  accept- 
Mt,  and,  with  the  blessing  of  Qod,  \>e  serviceable 
to  our  Ohurch  and  people. 

A.  H.  TRUMBO,-) 
}] 

WM.  STEELE,    J 

flrsueFiBLD,  0.,  May  10, 1860. 
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L  GOD  IN  NATUEE. 


1  L.  M.  Addisov. 

THB  spaoious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blao  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  framt, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

%  The  unwearied  son,  from  day  to  day, 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

S  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  ^e  listening  earth 
Bepeats  the  story  of  hor  birth : 

4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  hor  burn. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  polo  to  pole. 

(  What  thoueh,  in  solemn  silonco,  a\\ 
Hove  ronnd  the  dark  terrestrial  baWt 
Wist  though  no  real  voice  nor  aouikd. 

Amid  the  radiant  orbs  be  found? 
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OOD  IN  NATUBIt. 

Thy  flaming  messengor,  to  dart 

r4lfe  through  tho  depth  of  natura'a  heart. 

4  While  these  transporting  visions  shine 

Along  tho  path  of  Providence, 
Glory  eternal,  joy  divine, 

Thy  word  reveals,  transcending  sonae; 
My  soul  thy  goodness  longs  to  see. 
Thy  love  to  man,  thy  love  to  me. 

5  C.  M.  'WAtrn 

ETERNAL  Wisdom,  thee  wo  praise, 
Thee  all  thy  creatures  sing  j 
While  with  thy  name,  rooks,  hills,  and  seal, 
And  heaven's  high  palace  ring. 

2  Thy  hand — how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  I 

Uow  glorious  to  behold  I 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Thy 'glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight. 

4  Almighty  power,  and  equal  skill 

8hine  through  the  worlds  abroad ; 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder — Qod. 

5  But  still,  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  wanner  pasaioni  move.; 
Sere  we  bohold  oar  Saviour's  faoe, 
.  Aad  we  adore  his  Jove. 
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THHRE  \fA  Ond— all  naUrt  ifiiw*!^;  - 
Throu^H  AftFth,  abd  ^ir,  Htd  tfcfv^aud  it 
See,  .firtim  tk«  ^^liJUtU  bte  gtorj  braaknj    ^    ^ 
Whi&D  eadieit  Wdh^  of  mon^iag  fj^k 

2  The  risitig  sutij  ^treneilj' brigt^,      '   ',  / 

ThroughoLt  tho  wo  rid 'a  otWndtd  fr«tttij| 
Xmczlbos  la  (^bar^Lct^M  qf  ligbt  j; 

^U.^]]ghtJ  Maktir'B  glorious  uaip^   ,  - 
'  '      '    ^/7 

3  Ye  Goriixiif  mindff,  ^bti'1'i^atii^broAd, '  ^ 

And  trace  ei-i^attoti'^  wotitJors  b'ht,*^^ 
Confeaa  tha  foolaUipa  of  your  God  ;^^  V 

7.  .1.BU.,  ■.:■'■  fi,^-f     '.!tm.q»" 

HATLj  Ered,t  Or*akor,  wiio  ind  g[4d  J 
T9  tbe^.ytv  Bt  1139  TTiij  rai^e^    ,      ;    | 
NaWrcj  tbroEigh  jill  hor  T&xl[^ip|B~^cA^^> 
loritee  uA  to  ^t)/ Pt^lsch         ,    ,         , 

2  At  morning,  tioon,  and  *?v'niiijg  TatlJT^ 

.And  Tpht?«  *t  4fHi£t,'<»ttr  hsa^rt*'*r*fi, 
With  ttJinspcu-t?  pvpr  D<TW»  i   ^ 

3  Thy  gloo  Uamfl  laa^'tj  itaJ,    ■   ,^,|ip  j 

Whlth  ^ilda  tbti  gbtii^  (ji  liibt^y 

And  dfcli^^  ihu  smiling  f^Ej  o^maf;^^^^ 

Witb  raya  of  E3hiiurfuH,i^]it,  ,j 

1  The  lofty  bm,  the  hTiraMc  laT^n^  '■  ^'^  * 
With  coun t}&s3  ^rtiJDfilga'E^ll"ma:  '  *^j.p. 
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6.  11.  LuncONA. 

riOMB,  sovnd  hii  praiM  abroad, 
\J  And  Iiymna  of  glory  ling  I 
Johoyah  is  the  mighty  Ood, 
The  unirenal  King. 

1  He  form'd  the  deeps  nnknbwn ; 
He  gave  the  leai  their  bonnd ; 
The  wafry  worlds  are  all  hU  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

t  Oome,  worship  at  his  throne; 
Gome,  bow  oefore  the  Lord. 
we  are  his  works  and  not  onr  owb  ; 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  Toioe, 
Nor  dare  proYoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  tne  people  of  his  ohoiee. 
And  own  your  graoioos  God  I 

10  !<•  M.  Watti. 

NATURE,  with  all  her  powers,  shall  ri^ 
Her  great  Creator  ana  her  King : 
Kor  air,  nor  earth,  nor  skies,  nor  seas 
Jhmj  the  tribute  of  their  praise. 

t  Ye  seraphs,  who  sit  near  his  throne, 
Begin  to  make  his  glories  known, 
Tnne  high  your  harps,  and  spread  the  soni 
Throughout  creation's  utmost  bound. 

S  0 1  may  our  ardent  zeal  employ 
Our  loftiest  thoughts,  and  loudest  souf^\ 
Let  there  he  sang,  with  warmeal^o^, 
MoMnna  from  ten  thousand  tonsifiQm. 
15 
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'.    \     .     .;/.       v  <!'■'!.  (.I'.r  tVobi':  I'ljiiuo 
-•\ii-h.}ji.-.  i:i  v:iiu  to  reach  thy  name  : 
TIk-  ': !;;};..•£ r.  notes  that  tingois  raise, 
Fjili'l'ar  lielow  thy  glorious  praise. 

j  I  ■         CM.  Epis.  Coll. 

GUEAT  first  of  beings  I  mighty  Lord 
Of  ail  this  wondrous  frame ! 
I'roduced  br  thj  creating  word, 
.  .  iffhe  world  from  nothing  came. 

2  Thy  voice  sout  forth  .the  high  command, 
'Twaii  Instantly  obeyed ; 
And  throhgh  thy  goodness  all  things  stansl 
Which  by  thy  power  were  made. 

'A  Lord  I  for  thy  glory  shine  the  w.hole  j 
They  all  reflect  thy  light: 
For  tliis  iQ  course  the  plasats  roll> 
Aiid  day  succeeds  the  night. 

4  For  this  the  earth  ii3  produce  yields, 

'*  For  this  the  waters  flow ; 
And  blooming  plants  adorn  the  fields. 
And  trees  aspiring  grow. 

5  lupplred  .with  praise,  our  minds  pursue 

This  wise  and  noblo  end. 
That  all  wu  think,  and  all  we  do, 
Sliiili  to  thy  glory  tend. 

L.    M.  LUTH.   C<;LL> 

V'E  sons  of  men,  in  sacred  lays, 
1    Attempt  the  groat  Creator's  praise  ; 
]\''t':  v":io  an  equal  song  can  frame? 
tr/j.v/  ycn^e  CH23  reach  the  lofty  theme? 

J6 
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UM  works,  through  all  this  wondrotii  frame, 
Bfmr^Mt»gC9ti^impr4ia  of  his.  nam«. 


/ 


.J^hil^^  lVit!nin{;  worlds 4ippUud  tlie  song. 

IB        I      ■'  C.'H..  MojJy^OMERY. 

TUjE  h^  ^t  nature  »n^  ;<»f  gmoo, 
In  nil  his  workd  appears  ; 
His  goadneqs  through  tbe'^Hirth  we  tnuH>, 
Ills  ;grandehr:io  the  8)ih«reB.- 

'  S'  How  ezoollent,  0.  Loxd^  thy  nAino, 
'In'afl  creation's  lines  I 
,   spread  through  otemity^-thy  fame 
Wiih  rising  luikter  bLlLuob. 

8  Mnii(}n»'lMf6re  thy  pvc^:nce  ^laad, 
Who'feol,  while  thej-  adon?", 
Fullness  of  joy,  ut  thy  right  hand, 
Aiid  pleasures  fvoriiiuio. 

HEJIALPS  of  Croatian  cry, 
i'rai^o  tho  Lord,,  Uic  LOrd  most  high  j 
Heaven  and  ^ai'th,  oisVy  the  caJl, 
•      Ptarae  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  all. 

2  For  he  spako,  and  forth  from  QVg]&i 
Sprang  the  ujiirercb  to  light*, 
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Heoommaaded— B»t««  hMid, 
And  stood  fut  iqran  hU  word. 

i  PrftiM  Mniy  all  y  hosts  aboTO, 
Spirits  perfected  in  lore ; 
8sn  and  moon,  yonr  roioes  faifsu 
Sing,  70  stars,  yonr  Maker's  pndat^ 

4  Sarth,  from  all  iky  depths  beloWf 
Ooean's  haUeloJahs  flow  $ 
Lightning,  Tapor,  wind  and  ston% 
Hsil  and  snow,  his  will  perform*' 

i  Vales  and  movntidns,  bnrst  in  ioag| 
Biren,  roll  with  praise  along; 
Clap  joar  hands,  je  treei,  and  hail 
God,  who  oomes  in  erery  gale. 

6  Birds,  on  wings  of  rapture  soar. 
Warble  at  his'  temple  door ; 

Joyfnl  sounds,  from  herds  and  flooloi, 
Boho  back,  ye  oares  and  rooks. 

7  Kings,  your  Sorereign  seire  with  awe. 
Judges,  own  his  righteous  law ; 
Princes,  worship  him  with  fear; 

Bow  the  knee,  all  people  here. 


15 


0.  M.  Hbs.  Opn 

THBBE  seems  a  roioe  in  cTcry  gale, 
A  tongue  in  erery  flower, 
Which  tells,  0  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 

Of  thy  almighty  power; 
The  birds  that  raise  on  aulT'ring  wing, 

Proclaim  their  Maker^s  praise. 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 
To  /ikee  Mn  anthem  i»ise« 

IS 
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(ion   IV   VtATUKK. 

jha,l\  I  be  mnte^  great  OoJ,  ^li^n*         ^  * 

'Midst  nature ^a  Loud  acclaim? 
Shall  Dot  my  hearty  with  aixa wiring  Loxh, 

Brflathd  forth  thy  boij  nutne?        ' 
All  Dature'p  debt  in  flmalL  to  miatf  ■  ^ 

Kmtura  ahaU  ceaa«  to  'be ; 
Thou  gflveftt — proof  of  love  diTias> — 

tuuDrtftl  lifa  tv  mo. 

C.  M.  Wattb- 


P RAISE  jv  tb«  Lordf  je  immortai  choin 
That  fill  tba  worlds  ftbovo; 
Praise  bim  wbo  forui'd  yoa  of  htv  fim, 
And  tbbdi  yon  with  bU  Iota. 

2  Shine  to  bia  praiao^  ye  crystal  skieB^ 
Tbo  floor  of  bia  abode  ; 
Or  Tail  in  aba^ea  your  tbouaand  eye*         * 
Before  your  brighter  God. 

5  Tbon  r«&tlflflB  j^lubo  of  gcldcu  ligbt, 

Whose  he  am  3  create  ourday,i,  . 

Joia  with  the  tWvbt  qucca  af  uightf  -  ' 

To  owtt  yout  bijrrow'd  rays.  ^ 

4  Thunder  i^od  hail,  aod  fire  and  stornUf 
Tbo  troopfl  nf  hif)  coitituand, 
Appear  lo  aJl  yuur  dreadful  fotmB^ 
And  speak  hh  awful  hatid, 

>  Shout  to  the  Lord^  ye  surging  seas. 
In  5our  Dtarnal;  roar; 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praUe, 
And  abore  reply  io  ahare. 

6  Thus  while  the  meaner  oreatiircs  aing, 

Ye  mortal Sj  eatoh  the  sound  ', 
Bebo  th&ffhries  of  your  King 
T£in?a^h  all  tha  nutiocia  roand. 
1» 


S  Those  mighty  orbs  proolaim  thy  power 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

I  Part  of  thy  name  divinely  stands 
On  all  thy  creatures  writ. 
They  show  the  labor  of  thy  hands, 
Or  impress  of  thy  feet.   . 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms, — 

5  Hero  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 

Nor  dares  a  ereature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brighter  shone,    . 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 
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GOD— HIS  ATTRIBUTES/  -"    " 

UiriTV  ftp  GOtJ*  I 


/ 


ETERNAL  Or>dl  ^Imi^bty  cause 
or  tjArtb,  ami  pcsB,  btlcI  irnrlda  nnknowij  I 
All  t1iiO£fl  (Wc  aubjptft  to  thj  Ih1\^»j 
All  tlitngd  dcjieod  on  tUvv  a^ono, 

2  Thy  gldrioaa  beiiij;  flingTy  etmid^, '*  ^'    * 

Of  ull  within  it^olf  poflsfflit ; 
By  none  (rontrollei!  in  thy  <<Dn]Tuiiqdfi, 
And  in  thyself  oom pi** t^Iy  hli^tt. 

3  To  thse  ftlf>uD  odreclTca  ^b  nvta  ^ 

Lot  b^aren  &nd  f  ftrth  fInQ  htrmjtgt  pay  ; 
All  other  ^pdt  ve  di^Rvrivrj 

Dfluj?  tbmr  tjliiimp,  renonnoe  their  sway, 

4  In  tbeoj  Q  Lord,  our  ht^po  flhj,ll  tQSt^     * 

Fouutni^  of  ji4))Le4j  i^rid  jtiy.  itjvd  lovol 
Thy  favor  only  njakcfi  Hfl  ble*t  f 

t^itfcout  thda  all  ^ould  nothing  prove. 

6  Worship  to  thee  lilono  heloi]gs<  ; 
"Wor?btp  to  tht^H  ftlfiTiL*  WL^  ^We  ; 
Thino  be  our  bflnrta  1i^^^  thine  our  eOTig*, 
And  to  rhy  ^loTy  liit  ua  live.  ■ 

C  Spmiii   thy    erroit    bjimt    tbfough    bQ^^liN)^l 
ThaLriclol  dfniioi  dflih  K>nt  t  QlandB  ; 

Subdue  the  worid.  to  thy  ^ocfttnanflij '  ■ 
And  nign,  b«  Lhoti  itrtp  (^od  aloa«. 

10  L.    M.    ^  '         STOCXT03f. 

▼  V    Frfini»tn?ienttTtb<^-withdrowA\\^  ^liJift 
now  ^oim  thf.  erring  my/mda  ttr^fiT^i    '^ 
With  ph^iitoiix  fi>rm3  to  ^^W  hU  Y>\ittii\ 
01* 


^^  /♦Vie.'''     *\v©^^  ^  ^  *V>o^' 


/||ttv»  with  ftU  iti  jMn , 

Uacb  JiraMMt  in  tbj  Tiew  ; 

fkm  tMrf'a  aothing  old  appean : 
£•  tliM  there'll  nothing  new. 
T  liTee  through  Tarioas  soenei  are  drawn. 
And  Tezed- with  triflinfr  cares, 
hOe  thine  eternal  thought  movei  on, 
iVhiBe  nndifltarbed  affairs. 
MAtGod  I  how  infinite  art  thou  I 
What  worthless  worms  are  we  7 
4«t  the  whole  raee  of  creatures  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

L.  M.  M.  E.  COLU 

ALL-POW'RFUL,  self-existent  God, 
Who  all  creation  dost  sustain  I 
Xhmi  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  oome ; 
And  ererlasting  is  thy  reign. 

Viz'd  and  eternal  as  thy  days, 

Baeh  glorious  attribute  diTine, 
Through  ages  infinite,  shall  still 

With  undimlnish'd  luster  shine. 

Vmintain  of  being !  source  of  good ! 

Immntable  dost  thou  remain ; 
Hto  ean  the  shadow  of  a  change 

Obscure  the  glories  of  thy  reign. 

Katnre  her  order  shall  rcTerse, 

ReToWing  seasons  cease  their  round ; 

Nor  spring  appear  with  blooming  pride, 
Hor  autumn  be  with  plenty  oruwn'd 

Ton  shining  orbs  forget  their  oourse ; 

The  sun  his  destin'd  path  forsake ; 
And  burning  dofolation  mark 

Amid  tbe  world  his  wand'nng  UwJk. 
23 


QOD-— BIB  AMiUBUTES. 

6  Earth  may  with  aU  her  pow'n  diaaolr^, 
If  such  the  great  Oreator'i  wiU: 
But  thoQ  forever  art  the  same ; 
« I  AM  *l  is  thy  memorial  stiU. 

SOMB  serikphylend  yonrhearenly  iangwM, 
Or  harp  of  golden  string, 
That  I  may  raise  a  lofty  seng 
To  our  eternal  King. 

2  Thy  names,  how  infinite  they  l>e  I 
Qreat  Everlasting  One  I 
Bonndless  Thy  might  and  majesty, 
And  unconfined  Thy  throne. 

S  Thy  glory  shines  immensely  bright  J 
Eshaustless  is  Thy  grace  ; 
Immortal  day  breaks  from  Thine  eyes, 
And  Gabriel  vails  his  face. 

4  Thine  essence  is  a  vast  abyss. 
Which  angels  can  not  sound ; 
An  ocean  of  infinities 

Whore  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd 

23  Ct  M.  0.  S.  V.  Coll. 

RISE,  rise,  my  soul,  and  leave  the  ground^ 
Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abroad. 
And  rouse  up  every  tuneful  sound, 
To  praise  the  'eternal  God. 

2  Long  ere  the  lofty  skies  were  tpieady 
Jehovah  filled  his  throne; 
Or  Adam  formed,  or  angels  madfty 
il^e  Maker  lived  alone. 
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OOB^BIB  ATTSnOTSB. 

4  Bttt  thy  perfeotioni  all  dirine, 

Eternal  as  thy  days, 
Through  eTorlasting  agea  shine 
With  undiminished  rays. 

25  0.  M.  TlTM  a  BftADT« 

OLORD,  the  SaHour  and  defensa 
Of  all  thy  chosen  raoey 
From  age  to  age  thou  still  hast  been 
Our  sure  abiding  place* 

2  Before  the  lofty  mountains  rose» 

Or  earth  reoeired  its  firame, 

From  ererlasting  thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same* 

5  Thou  tumest  man,  0  Lord,  to  dust, 

Of  which  he  first  was  made ; 
Tfhen  thou  dost  speak  the  word,  Betonn* 
'T  is  insUntly  obeyed. 

4  For  in  thy  sight  a  thousand  years 

Are  like  a  day  that's  past ; 
Or  like  a  watch  in  dead  of  night. 
Whose  hours  unminded  waste. 

5  So  teach  us.  Lord,  th'  unoertain  sum 

Of  our  short  days  to  mind. 
That  unto  wisdom  all  our  hearts 
May  ever  be  inclined. 

0.  M.  Mbs.  Roir& 
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THOU  didst,  0  mighty  God,  exist 
Sre  time  began  its  raoe— 
■2b>ifeiv  the  ample  elements 
Jf^UUd  op  th&  void  of  gpiM9. 
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Before  the  pond'rom  earthlj  globs        '  " 

In  flaid  air  was  ttA^cd, 
Before  th«  ocean's  mighCj  ■prLngi 

Their  lii^atd  atont  diapLa^fld — • 

%  Bre  tbrotigb  the  glootn  of  BDciflnt  Oigjit 
Tho  etreaks  of  Light  appearftd, 
Bttforv  tbe  high  eeLcitial  arob 
Or  BtaiTj  pole*  war*  rearmi— 

4t  Xre  mnn  adored]  or  angoli  knew  * 

Or  praised  thj  irondroui  iiHiDtt, 
Thj  blidA,  0  eaared  spring  of  life,  * 

And  glory,  w«rfi  the  lame. 

f  And  wboa  tb«  pill  art  of  tho  vortd 

With  Buddea  ruin  brsak,  < 

And  all  tht«  T*dt  and  goodlj  fruu       « 
finiki  in  ibe  mighty  vr«ok — 

6  When  from  her  orb  the  mwi^  sliail  tttti 

The  aBtoDinhed  buq  roll  back^ 
Whilo  all  the  trembliDg  atarr;  lamp* 
Their  »noi*At  conr»o  foroakfl —  J\d 

T  Forerer  permanont  and  fliedj     '  .  i .  ■  i  ^ 

Vrom  agitation  free, 
Unefaangod  la  vvorl bating  j«an 
ShftU  ihy  eiiBtfiua*  be* 


WHAT  U  our  God,  or  vhat  hij  nuae, 
KoT  men  can  leam^  uor  an^li  \«4ji!ki\ 
He  dwdlls  ffo;i0eaiQd  is  radi&Dt  S.&m«, 
V2«iv  Jioj'tAflr  oyei  nor  thoa^U  Wixi«* 
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OOD— 4n  JiTJUlBUnES. 

2  The  tpaeiovfe  worlds  of  heayenlj  light, 
^  Compared  with  him^  how  short  tiMJy  fall  1 
They  are  too  <)«rk,  and  he  too  bright. 
Nothing  are  tfaej,  and  Gh>d  is  all. 

5  He  9poke  the  wondrous  word,  and  lo. 

Creation  rose,  at  bis  coxomand;  .]■. 
Whirlwinds  and  seas  their  limits  know, 
Bound  in  the  hollow  of  his  bai;i,d. 

4  There  resets,  the  earth,  there  roll  the  ^jpiiures, 

There  nature  leans  and  feels  hoi:  pro)* ; 
But  his  own  self-auflloience  bears  ! 
The  weight  of  Kls.  own  glories  up. 

6  The  tide  of  creatures  ebbs  and  flows^ 

MeasMiig  tUeir  ohangtBiS'bj  the  m<}<>it : 
No  ebb  his  Bei  of  glory  knows. 
His  age  is  one  ete^ed  lioon. 

(J  Then  fly,  my  song,  an  endless  ronn*— 
The  iofty  tune  let  angels  raise : 
All  nature  dwell  upon  the  sounds- 
Bat  wb  can  ne'er  fctlfill  the  prais^ 

28  t'.ii,  Wattb. 

1 0D  is  a  iiBtBo'  itkf  eotkl  sfddres, 
"  Th'  Almighty  Three,  the  Eternal  One  1 
Nature  atod  gcaee,-With  all  their  poweirfl. 
Confess  the  Inioite  unknown. 

5  From  thy  great  self  thy  being  springs, 

Thou  art  thin^  own  onLginal, 
Ma^e  up  of  uncreated  things, 
And  self-sufficience  bears  them  all. 
S  .Thy  voide  prodnoed  the  seas  and  iph^^, 
.  Bids  the  waves  roar  and  planets  shiiie ; 
J^^  nothing  like  thyself  appears    ' •  ' 
SBArough  aJl^  tii^B  spaoiouB  wovki  Hi  thiiM 
28 
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Jill  rsj^tlQSH  nature  dies  and  grows;       '  .^ 
Koni  Dlia,Tigti  ta  flliange  tha  erect ttmv  #il 
Thy  beiug  no  pucoujfeion  knowa, 
And  all  Llij  vaj^t  deaJgna  iLr«  oqa^    J_ 

6  How  sb  all  afTrigbtfld  mortala  daTQ    b 
!I?o  fling  tby  glory  or  thy  graoa  T 
Bekr«a1h  thy  feet  w^  lie  ao  f^r^  i^f  t 

And'tae  but  abadoTfa  of  thy  ffto«4C» 

(J  Who  oau  tohold  the  glononi  iiffhtf'' 
Whp  cjin  Fipproftuh  confluming  fl*mof 
None  but  thy  insdoto  ktioiTiJ  thy  migbtj 
l^one  but  th;  word  eka  sftoitk  thy  nam*. 

J^OD  is  n  spirit  J  jnat  and  wiso — 
""  He  flees  our  inmost  mind  ; 
In  vain  to  henron  wo  raifto  our  criea, 
And  l^ttvo  our  aoula  bicfhmd. 

1  Nothing  hat  truth  bofor^  hiij  throo* 
With  honur  tiim  appcur  ; . 
The  painted  hypocrittift  av*  known. 
Through  the  dtsgUxse  they  w*ttr. 

8  l^eir  lifted  eyoa  salute  the  atifi?!, 

Tfaeik^  b^iuded  kneus  the  ground ;' ' '**  \ 
Bnt  God  ahhors  tha  saerifto^  ''  ^--^ 

tfhw*  not  the  huart  Is  ft>anA  -      '  '< 

4  Lord,  anarch  mj  though ta,  and  try  my  wkj9 
And  ma!k<i  rpy  ioa\  diucoLo ; 
l^ehdhftll  I  Btiind  before  thy  tftQa^ 


G"^ 
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OOD— HIS  ATTBniiyTXS* 


ao 


L.  M.        Bxpport  Ck)u. 


THOU  art,  0  God  t  ft  Spirit  pure, 
Inyisible  to  mortal  eyes ; 
Th'  immortal,  and  th'  eternal  King, 
The  great,  tiie  good,  the  onlj  wise* 

2  Whilst  nature  changes,  and  her  worki 
Corrapt,  deoay,  dissoire,  and  die, 
Thy  fissenoe,  pnre,  no  change  shall  Miw 
Secure  of  immortality. 

t  Thoa  great  InTisible  1  what  hand 
Oan  draw  thy  image  spotless  fair? 
To  what  in  heaven,  to  what  on  earth, 
Can  men  th'  immortal  King  compare? 

4  Let  stupid  heathens  frame  their  godi 

Of  gold  and  silver,  wood  and  stone : 
Ours  is  the  God  that  made  the  heareii: 
Jehovah  he,  and  God  alone ; 

5  My  soul,  thy  purest  homage  pay. 

In  truth  and  spirit  him  adore ; 
More  shall  this  please  than  sacrifice. 
Than  outward  forms  delight  him 


81 


OMKIFRXSKNCn. 

L.  M.  WAflV, 

COULD  I  so  false,  so  faithless  prora. 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love. 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  presenoe  ' 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  7 

2  If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 
'T  is  there  thou  dwel^'st  enthroned  la  U 
OrplungB  to  hell,  there  Justiee  reigai, 

AadSatun  gromng  beneath  thy  tiuoaa* 
30 
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b  The  rail  of  night  is  no  diigaiio, 
No  screen  Arom  thy  all-searching  oyes  ; 
Thy  hand  can  seiie  thy  foes  as  soon 
Through  midnight  shade  as  biasing  noon. 

6  0  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest, 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Gonsent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

32  CM.  *-    WimnL 

r[E  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all, 
His  station  who  can  find  ? 
I  hear  him  in  the  waterfall  I 
I  hear  him  in  the  wind  I 

2  If  in  the  gloom  of  night  I  shroud, 
His  face  I  can  not  fly ; 
I  see  him  in  the  erening  cloud, 
And  in  the  morning  sky. 

S  He  lires,  he  reigns,  in  erery  land. 
From  winter's  polar  snows. 
To  where  across  the  burning  sand 
The  blasting  meteor  glows. 
4  fie  smiles,  we  liTe— he  frowns,  we  die— 
We  hang  upon  his  word : 
He  rears  hjs  droBd  right  arm  on  ^ifYii 
Andndn  bmrea  hU  sword. 
SI 


GOD — HIS   ATTRTIItnm. 

5  He  bids  his  blRst  the  fields  deform — 

Then,  when  his  thunders  cease,     ■  •    .J 
Sits  as  the  ruler  of  the  storm, 
And  smiles  the  winds  to  peaoe 

33  L.  M.  -SoM  Co*. 

WHfiKE  can  we  hide,  or  whither  fly, 
Lord,  to  escape  thy  piercing  eye? 
With  thee  it  is  not  day  and  night. 
But  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 

3  Where'er  we  go,  what'er  pursue, 
Onr  ways  are  open  to  thy  view  ; 
Out  motives  read,  our  thoughts  ezplorod. 
Our  hearts  revealed  to  thee,  0  Lord. 

3  Is  there,  throughout  all  worldst-one  sp«t,i. 
One  lonely. wild,  where  thou  art  not? 
The  hjosts  of  heaven  enjoy  thy  care, 

And  those  of  hell  know  thou  art  there. 

4  Awake,  asleep,  where  none  intnido;    .      , 
Or 'midst  the  thronging  multitude, 

In  every  land,  on  every  sea. 

We  are  surrounded  still  with  thee. 

6  Search  us,  0  (7od,  and  know  eack  heart ; 
With  every  idol  bid  us  part ; 

Make  us  to  keep  thy  holy  ways,  , 

And  live  to  uttef  forth  thy  praise. 

o>Kis6is2rci: 
84  CM.  W4TO. 

LO^RDj  Ml  I  an  Is  known  to  tiieej  • 
In  vain  my  tenl  would  tiy: 
To  Bhua  ikj^  ppmetice',  or  to  flea 
TAe  jDotJee  ofkhiv  tj%, 

33 


ftU-8  urrou  u  di  ug  si  gb  t  a  arToj  s 
ij  rising  an  J  my  rest, 
J  public  waUfl,  mj  prirAto  Vftji, 
The  seotets  yf  my  Veaflt, 

My  though tH  Ue  opea  to  theej  LordjF^K 

Before  th^^jTs  formed  wLLhin; 
And  ere  my  lips  prououuc^ti  thavord, 

Ihoa  know 'At  the  acjasu  X  maaD^ 

4  0  wondrouB  ItDowI^dge  \  deep  and  hi^h  1 
Where  c^n  »  art'^ture  hide  7 
Within  thy  circling  u-rma  I  iie. 
Beiet  on  every  aide. 

fr  So  let  thy  grace  surrtiuad  me  sliU, 

Andliho  a  bulwark  pri^ve,  */• 

To  guard  my  soul  frtun  uvery  ill,         ***^* ' 
Secured  bj  ear^r^igfi  love, 

85  L.  M,  WArra. 

LORD,  thoQ  hftsrt  go^rched  and  »een  me  thro'i 
Thine  ojo  ooiDmimda  with  pieTdng  Tiair 
My  rising  and  my  TftHting  boars, 
My  heart  and  flesh »  with  all  their  poirfln, 

t  My  thought!,  bafore  thay  aru  mj  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  kuowii : 
He  knows  tbo  words  I  maan  to  jpeak,        ; 
Kre  from  my  oponinij  lipJ  they  b'efth. 

%  Within  thy  oirding  power  I  ^Uod,.  t*^. 
On  every  aido  I  find  tby  hdnd  j  i  ■ 

Awake,  aaleepi  at  homo,  nbroitjp       1 1 
I  am  surrounded  stiU  with  God.  ,.  , 

4  Ayn^ving  kuowlcdgc  I  va^t  liu'i  gniail 
Whftt  large  (ijctuntl  wh^t  Wfty  bt^Utf 
Mr  io«l,  vUh  aiJ  tIjA  powe,^  \  \AtMt^^]i 
I#iiD  ^0  iiflu/idJ«j£j  prompt  s;t  l^fiV. 


OOD — HIS  ATTRIBTITBS. 

6  0  maj  these  thoughts  possosi  ray  broMt, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  1  rest; 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  fur  Qod  is  there. 

30  C.  M.  Village  Htm« 

THE  eye  of  God  is  every  where, 
To  watch  the  sinner's  ways, 
He  sceg  who  join  in  humble  prayer, 
And  who  in  solemn  praise. 

2  One  glance  of  thine;  eternal  Lord, 
Can  pierce  and  search  us  through  , 
Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  nor  hell  afiford 
A  shelter  from  thy  view  1 

S  The  universe,  in  every  part, 
At  once  before  thee  lies ; 
And  every  thought  of  every  heart 
Is  open  to  thine  eyes. 

4  Prepare  us,  Lord,  to  pray  and  pralM 
With  fervent,  holy  love  j 
And  fit  us  by  thy  word  of  graoe        ' 
To  worship  thee  above. 
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WISDOM   AND   KMOWLKDOS  Or  GOD. 

L.  M.  Nbidh 

AWAKE,  my  tongue — thy  tribute  bring 
To  him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing; 
Praise  him,  who  is  all  praise  above. 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

%  How  vast  his  knowledge  I  how  profound  t 
A  depth  where  all  our  though  ti  are  drown«^ 
The  ttan  he  numbers — and  their  nsmei 
M0£ir0g  to  mU  those  heaTonlj  flamM. 
34 
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GOD— HIB  ATTRIBUTES. 
OBANDEUB  OF  OOD. 

29  '  ^'  M.  Watt«, 

ETERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God, 
Infinite:  iengths  beyond  the  bonndfs 
.    Where  Btars  i-eTolT«  their  little  roandis ; 

i  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  siaga, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings ; 

.    And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshiping,  |knd  spread  the  ground. 

S  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  asheK  do? 
We  would  adore  oar  Maker  too ; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  We  cry, 
The  great,  the  holy,  and  the  high. 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame 
And  worma  have  learned  to  lisp  thy  name ; 
But,  0,  the  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

b  God  is  in  heayen,  and  men  below ; 
Be  short  our  tunes,  our  words  be  few ; 
A  solemn  teverence -checks  our  songs, 
ylnd  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 
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L.  M.  J.  Wmmtt. 

OGOD,  thou  bottomless  abyss  f     • 
Thee  to  perfection  who  oan  know  1 
0  bight  immense  1  what  words  suffice 
Thy  cOHntlesi  attributes  to  show? 

2  Unfathomable  depths  thou  art  I 
0  plunge  me  in 'thy  mercy's  iea  1 
Void  of  true  wisdom  is  my  heart; 
IF//!Zr  Jovfi  embraoe  and  coyer  dm 
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^fy^ynura  or  ood. 

i  tiiet,  AU  Infinite,  I  aet 
^f^^hetonmj  raTiflhed  eye, 
weaKbeffl  bends  beneath  the  weight; 
J'«ipbwaf^d,  I  sink,  I  faint,  I  die. 

^fe«nii^  t]ry  fountain  was, 

Whieh,  like  thee,  no  beginning  knew  5 
Thou.. wast  ere  time  began  its  race, 

Br^'gbwed  with  stars  the  ethereal  blii». 

h  j^teeatnesB  nAspeakable  is  thine, 
'  Greatness,  whose  undiminished  ray, 

:..^f}Mi$,fhort-liyed  worlds  are  lost,  shall  shine, 
'*'Wlien  earth  and  hearen  are  fled  awaj. 

B  Unohangeabloy  all-perfeot  Lord, 
.    Snential  life's  unbounded  sea, 
'What  liTes  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word ; 
It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is  from  thee  I 


I  L.  M.  J.  Whlbt. 

BROOHD  PIAT. 

^pHT  parent  hand,  thy  forming  skill, 
X     Firm  flx'd  this  universal  chain : 
EIm  amptj,  baixen  darkness  stiU, 
t    :.!Efif4  ^^^  ^  unmolested  reign. 

%  Whatflj'er  in  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky, 

Or  thnns,  or  meets  the  wandering  thonght, 
Bieapes  or  strikes  the  searching  eye, 
87  thet  was  to  perfection  brought! 

B  HLdi  itiUiy  po^^f  above  all  hight, 
w]|iijtt'«r  thy  will  decrees  is  done  | 
Xhj'wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might, 
<ta^.«9  tbee,  0  Ood,  is  knownl 
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OOD— 'BIS  ATTBXBXmB, 

4  HeaTen's  glorj  is  thj  awful  throne. 

Yet  earth  partakes  thy  gracioUB  away  ; 
Vain  man  I  thy  wisdom  folly  own. 
Lost  is  thy  reason's  feeble  ray. 

5  What  onr  dim  eye  oonld  nerer  see. 

Is  plain  and  naked  to  the  sight; 
What  thickest  darkness  rails,  to  thee 
'  Shines  clearly  as  the  morning  light. 

t  In  light  thon  dwell'st;  light  that  no  shade. 
No  variation  erer  knew ; 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  stand  all  displayed, 
And  open  to  thy  piercing  view. 
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L.  M.  J.  Wnurr. 

THIRD  PART. 

THOU,  true  and  only  God,  lead'st  forth 
Th'  immortal  M-mies  of  the  sky : 
Thou  laugh'et  to  scorn  the  gods  of  earth, 
Thou  thunderest,  and  amazed  they  fly. 

2  With  downcast  eye  the  angelic  choir 
Appear  before  thy  awful  face ; 
Tremoling,  they  strike  the  golden  lyre„ 
And  thro'  heaven's  vault  resounds  thy  praitt. 

S  In  earth,  in  heaves,,  ht  all  thov  art: 
The  conscious  creature  f^elia  thy  nod, 
Thy  forming  hand  on  every  part 
Impressed  the  image  of  its  God. 

4  Thine,  Lord,  i»  wisdom,  thine  al^he  t 

Jnstiee  and  truth  before  thee  stand, 
^  Yet  nearer  to  thy  sacred  throne 
Merojr  ^i^hholds  thy  lifted  hand. 
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GBAVDKUB  OF  GOD. 

I  arening  shows  thy  tender  lore, 
»b  liiiDg  morn  thj  plenteous  graee: 
Thy  wakened  wrath  docs  dlowly  more, 
Thy  willing  mcrcj  flies  apace ! 

I  To  thy  benign,  indulgent  care, 

Father,  this  light,  this  breath  we  owe. 
And  all  we  hare,  and  all  we  are. 
From  thee,  great  Source  of  being,  flow. 
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L.  M.  J.  Wnu.IT. 

FOUBTH  PAST. 


PABBNT  of  good  I  thy  bounteous  hand 
Incessant  blessings  now  distills ; 
And  all  in  air,  or  6ea>  or  land, 
With  plenteous  food  and  gladneM  fllla. 

t  All  things  in  thee  live,  more  and  are ; 
Thy  power  infused,  doth  all  sustain ; 
H'en  those  thy  daily  favors  share. 
Who  thankless  spurn  thy  easy  reign. 

t  Thy  sun  thou  didst  his  genial  ray 
Alike  on  all  impartial  pour ; 
On  ail  who  hate  or  bless  thy  «way, 
Thou  bidst  descend  the  fruitful  shower. 

4  Tet,  while  at  length,  who  scorned  thy  might 
Shall  feel  thee  a  consuming  fire: 
How  sweet  the  joys,  the  crown  how  bright^ 
Of  those  who  to  thy  loye  aspire. 

i  All  oreatures  praise  the  eternal  Name, 
Ye  hosts  that  to  his  court  belong, 
Chenibio  choirs^  Beraphio  flames, 
AwsJre  the  ererlaating  song  I 
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GOD— HIS  A^TBIBUTXS. 

6  Ihrioe  holy  I  thine  the  kingdom  la. 
The  power  omnipotent  is  thine  ; 
And  when  created  nature  dies, 
Thy  nerer-oeasing  glories  shine. 
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OONDSSCXHaiOV. 

L.  M.  :  Wah 

THUS  saith  the  high  and  lofty  One, 
"  I  Bit  upon  my  holy  throne ; 
My  name  is  God — I  dwell  on  high ; 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 

i  "  But  I  descend  to  worlds  below ; 
On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
The  humble  spirit  and  contrite 
Is  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

8  "  The  humble  soul  my  words  revire^ 
I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  lire ; 
Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find. 
And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind." 

4  Lord,  may  thy  pardoning  grace  be  nigh. 
Lest  we  should  faint,  despair,  and  die ! 
Then  shall  onr  grateful  voioe  deoUre, 
How  free  thy  tender  meroies  are. 

45  ^'  ^-  wa" 

HIGH  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels  with  their  Ood  oomparef 
His  glories,  how  divinely  bright, 
.     Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light  t 

t  Behold  his  love  t  He  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do ; 
And  oondeacends  yet  more  to  know 
Tie  metui  affaira  o£  men  below. 
40 
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|»««>™^  won. 
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GOD— HIS   ATTBIBirTBS. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threateniug  aspect  roar ; 

The  Lord  uplifts  his  avrfal  hand. 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

t  Howl,  winds  of  night  I  your  force  oombtw 
Without  his  high  behest, 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  Toice  sublime  is  heard  afar— 
In  distant  peals  it  dies  ; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwinds  to  his  oar, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

6  Ye  nations,  bend — in  rererence  bend — 
Ye  monarehs,  wait  his  nod, 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  God. 

L.  M.  Wattb. 
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GIVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sonv  of  fame, 
Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aload, 
O'er  the  vast  ocean  and  the  land ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud. 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

S  Ho  speaks,  and  howling  tempests  rise, 
And  lay  the  forests  bare  aroand ; 
The  fiercest  beasts,  with  piteous  cries. 
Confess  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  His  thunders  rend  the  vaulted  nkiei> 
And  palaces  and  temples  shake ; 
Tj&0  woanWiDa  tremble  at  the  noise, 
Tli0  rnUejrs  ro^r,  the  deserts  qaake. 
49 


/ 


DHNIPOTENiJE. 

'  The  Lord  ^its  5arorci;^D  o*f?r  tlie  floadi 
Tbfi  TbufuJ^Jrar  reJ^n^  tbrartir  Kingj   % 
But  tnakf^d  bi^  ohur&h  bts  bloAt  bbodo,  i^f 
Where  vtq  bi^  ^wfui  glirie^fiLiig, 

6  We  Bee  no  terrors  in  his  AamCj 
But  in  our  God  a  FAthtir  fiud  j 
The  roicflj  thai  ebak^^a  ^11  iiatura'i  framO| 
Spe»ka  comfort  to  the  pioua  miud. 
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J'pWAS  God  i^ho  burled  the  rnlliog  dphttr^i, 

X   Aud  ttLrt!t;]b(]d  tb«  buuadlcpa  fikietj 
Who  iVjriuud  tho  plan  of  endloas  jijaTSj 
Atit)  Ladti  tbo  agea  riae. 

2  From  eTcrtastiTif  ii  his  migbt> 

Imiueutt]  and  unconfined  : 
He  pi«rtie3  through  tho  roaLms  tf  Lijbt, 
And  hduB  upon  the  wiud. 

3  He  d*rta  along  tho  burn  in  g  skiu  j  ^ 

Loud  thuDdcrij  round  him  roar:         jff± 
All  heaven  AUendJi  bim,  aa  be  ftiedj 
All  bell  proclaitua  his  power.  ^ 

4  He  flcatu-rs  oat^ans  wUh  hU  breath;^ 

Tho  float tcrod  tiationB  fly ; 
Bine  peatilun{?e  and  wasting  duth,        | 
Confbsfl  tho  God-bead  nigh. 

5  Ye  worlds,  with  everj  living  Ibiag, 

Fulfill  ^his  high  oomnia,nd : 
MoTtabj  pay  bomftga  to  joiu  K.ing,      ^ 
And  ovn  hia  luluig  hand* 


GOD— HIS  ATTSIBUTES. 
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G.  M.  KuniAM. 

H-OLY  and  reverend  is  the  name 
Of  our  eternal  King ; 
"  Thrice  holy  Lord,"  the  angels  cry— 
''  Thrice  holy  "  let  us  sing  I 

2  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind, 
Pay,  0  my  soul,  to  God ; 
Lift,  with  thy  hands,  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

t  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name, 
Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach ; 
A  contrite  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  noblest  forms  of  speech. ,  ' 

4  Thou  holy  God  I  preserve  my  soul 
From  all  pollution  free ; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 

51  L.  M.  0.  W«8l^ 

HOLY  as  thou,  0  Lord,  is  none;  '' 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  ours — a  drop  derived  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share, 

Thine  only  glory  we  declare  j 
\  And,  humbled^nto  nothing,  own. 

Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

t  Sole,  self-existent  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored 
JOet  All  on  earth  bow  down  to  the* 
Aad  own  thjr  peerleea  majesty. 
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liOVK. 

4  Thj  power  unparallel'd  confess, 
EstAblish'd  on  the  Rock  of  peace ; 
The  Book  that  never  shall  remove— 
The  Bock  of  pure,  almighty  love. 

0^  78.  NSSBBAM. 

GOD  i^goodness,  wisdom,  power ; 
Love  him,  praise  him  evermore ; 
Let  us  strive,  and  never  cease. 
Him  in  every  thing  to  please. 

1  Bom  for  this  intent  we  are, 
Our  Creator  to  declare ; 
God  to  love,  and  serve,  and  praise, 
God  to  honor  all  our  days. 

S  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored  1 
Filled  with  thee,  let  all  things  cry, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 


5g  L.  M.  Bowi. 

LORD,  what  is  man  that  he  should  prove 
The  object  of  thy  boundless  love  7 
Say,  why  should  he  so  largely  share 
Thy  favor,  and  thy  tender  care  ? 

2  While  these  my  lips  draw  vital  breath. 
Or  till  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 
I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  wondrous  love. 
Nor  thoughtless  of  thy  kindness  prove. 

t  Beneath  thy  shadowing  wing's  defenatt, 
I'll  place  my  only  confidence  : 
In  ereiyr  daDger&nd  distress, 
To  thee  will  Imj  prayer  addresa. 
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aOD — HIS  ATTBIBaTBS. 

4  Should  all  my  hopes  on  earth  be  loBt, 
In  thee  I'll  make  my  constant  hoast : 
I'll  spread  the  glories  of  thy  name. 
And  thy  unbounded  love  proclaim. 
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C.   M.  BURSIB. 

COME,  ye  that  know  and' fear  the  Lord, 
And  lift  your  souls  abore ; 
Let  erery  heart  and  voice  accord, 
.  To  sing,  that  Ood  is  love. 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove : 
While  Christ,  th'  atoning  Lamb,  appears. 
To  show,  that  Qod  is  love. 

3  Behold  his  loving-kindness  waits. 

For  those  who  from  him  rove, 
And  calls  of  mercy  reach  their  hearts. 
To  teach  them,  God  is  love. 

4  And  oh  that  you,  whose  hardened  hearta 

No  fears  of  hell  can  move, 
May  hoar  the  gospel's  milder  voice- 
That  tells  you,  Qod  is  love. 
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C.   M.  PliATT'g  O 

AMID  the  splendors  of  thy  state, 
0  God,  thy  love  appears, 
Soft  as  the  radiance  of  the  moon 
Among  a  thousaad  f  tars. 

S  In  all  thy  doctrines  and  oommandi, 
Thy  eounsels  and  designs. 
In  every  work  thy  hands  have  ftrar 
Tbj  love  supremely  shines; 
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juvriui* 

,  in  eloiidB,  and  smolce,  and  ti% 
llimid«n  thine  awful  name ; 
Bat  ZloB  singe,  in  melting  notee, 
■  TlM  hdnon  of  the  Lamb. 

4  Aageb  and  men,  the  news  proelain^ 
Ihroagh  earth  and  heaven  aboT*^ 
And  all  with  holy  transport  sing 
That  God  the  Lord  ia  lore. 
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.0.  M.  LUTH.  OOLk 

WITH  eye  impartial,  hearen'a  high  Xiag 
Snrreys  eacn  human  tribe ; 
No  earthly  pomp  his  eyes  can  charm. 
Nor  wealth  his  favor  bribe. 

S  TIn  rich  and  poor,  of  equal  olay, 
His  powerful  hand  did  f^me ; 
All  souls  are  his,  and  him  alike 
Their  common  Parent  claim. 

%  T#  sons  of  m^n^f  high  degree. 
Tour  great  Superior,  own ; 
Praise  him  for  all  his  gifts,  and  pay 
Your  homage  at  his  throne. 

4  Trust  in  the  Lord,  ye  humble  poor, 
And  banish  every  fear ; 
The  God  you  serve  will  ne'er  forsake 
The  man  of  heart  sincere. 

f)'7  L.   M.  BiDDOMB. 

GRBAT  God,  my  Maker  and  my  King, 
Of  thee  I'll  speak,  of  thee  I'll  sing; 
All  thoD  haat  done,  and  all  thou  dost, 
I>oolmn  thee  good,  proclaim  thee  ^iu%% 
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OOD— 191(1  oAtjTillBUm. 

1  Tl^  aaoieBt^lionghts  and  ftm  dftsfpi,- 

Thj  tfarentoDixigt.juid  thy  proB^iiat 
The  jjoya  of  he»Ten,  the  pnn8  of  heUj 
What  an  j^li  taste,  what  deirilf  iiMi : 

t  Thy  tervors  and  thine  aote  of  ^ilw>, 
TI17  thteatetiiDl;  rod  and  smiling  Ike 
Thy  wovncKng  and  thy  healing  w5i^ 
A  world  widone,  a  world  restored : 

4  While  these  excite  my  fear  and  joy. 
While  these  my  tanefnl  lips  employ, 
.  . .  4ccept|  0  Lord,  4he  humble  song,        .  . , 
xhe  tribute  of  a  trembling  tongue. 

58  L.  M.  .    WATm 

LET  God  arise  in  all  His  might. 
And  put  the  hosts  of  hell  to  itghi ; . 
As  smoke  that' sought  to  elond  tira  skias^ 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 

2  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  skj; 
His  nnme,  JehoviKh,  ^ovAds  On  high; 
Sing  to  Hi^  hAmO)  7®  s&ns  oF^rabe; 
Ye  saints,  r^iibe  before 'H is -nioe. 

t  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Pray  for  ISis  aid  in  sharp  diistress  ^ 
In  Him  the  popr  and  helpless  find 
A  judge  that's  just,  a  Father  kind. 

.4  Be  breaks  the  caf^tiye's  heavy  chain,  \ 
A^d  prisoners  see  the  light  again ; 
•  9^^  r9^B  wlrb  dispute -His  will 
'  'BhAirdWell  ip  chain*  and  darkneir^ill. 
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GOODNSSS. 

GOODNESS. 

C.  M.  |3muk. 

'£  humble  souls,  approach  your  God, 


With  songs  of  saorod  praise, 
Vor  he  is  good,  immensely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

t  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care, 
In  him  wo  live  and  moye; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

t  He  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 
To  ransom  rebel  worms; 
'Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known 
In  its  diviner  forms.  • 

4  To  this  dear  refuge.  Lord,  we  come, 
'Tis  here  our  hope  relies  ,* 
A  safe  defense,  a  peaceful  homo, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 
6  Thine  eye  beholds  with  kind  regard, 
The  souls  who  trust  in  thee ; 
'^     Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 
•  Great  God  I  to  thy  Almighty  love, 
What  honors  shall  we  raise? 
Not  all  the  raptured  songs  above 
Can  render  equal  praise. 

^Q  L.  P.  M.,  or  6  8s.  Was.  Coll. 

0€K)D,  of  good,  the  unfathomed  sea  I 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  ? 
Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might  1 
0  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind  1 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mitid, 
W/iJi  all  bia  strength  to  thee  unite  1 

i9 


SOD — HIS  ATTRIBUTES. 

2  High  throned  on  hoaYen's  eternal  hill^ 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure  still 

Thou  sweetly  order'st  all  that  is : 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me, 
And  ;cuide  my  stops,  that  I  with  thee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bliBS. 

S  Fountain  of  good !  all  blessing  flows 
From  thee  ;  no  want  thy  fullness  kqows; 

What  but  thyself  canst  thou  desire? 
Yet,  self-sufficient  as  thou  art, 
Thou  dost  desire  my  worthless  heart— 

This,  only  this,  dost  thou  require. 

4  0  God,  of  good,  the  unfatbomed  sea  I 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee? 

Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might? 
0  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind! 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind^ 
With  all  his  strength  to  thee  unite? 
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C.  M.  Waww. 

LET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 
Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all  ; 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrows  bow  the  spirit  down,     ,    . 
When  virtue  lies  distressed,  » 

Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frowjb  - 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourner  rest. 

t  Thou  know'st  the  pains  thy  servants  feel. 

Thou  hear'st  thy  children's  cry, .  ■> 
And  their  beat  wishes  to  fulfill, 
Thjr  gr&oe  if  ever  nigh. 
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TBUTH. 

4  Thy  meroy  never  shall  remore 
From  men  of  hearts  sinoere ; 
Thoa  MT'Bt  the  souls  whose  humble  lov« 
If  joined  with  holy  fear. 

f  Hy  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praisOi 
And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honors  of  their  God. 
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L.  M.  Btooktov. 

pAN  truth  diyine  fulfillment  fail? 
\j  Sooner  shall  star-orowned  nature  die  I 
Truth  is  the  very  breath  of  Qod— 
Part  of  his  own  eternity. 

2  Earth's  every  pulse  may  cease  to  flow^ 
And  every  voice  be  heard  no  more : 
The  forest  orun9,bIe  on  the  mount-* 
The  sea  corrupt  upon  the  shore ; 

t  The  moon's  supply  of  light  expire. 

The  sun  itself  grow  dense  with  glooa, 
A  fairer  system,  sphered  afar, 

Dissolving,  own  the  oommon  doom ; 

4  But  long  as  stands  Jehovah's  throne, 
Long  as  his  being  shall  endure, 
So  long  the  truth  his  lips  proolaim 
Bemains  inviolably  sure. 

^  L.  M.  Wm.  CkUA. 

YE  humble  saints  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  a  faithful  God ; 
"ELowJnBt  and  true  mre  all  his  way  it 
How  maob  Above  your  highest  ptiOMX 
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OOD — HIS  ATOIBUTES . 

2  The  words  Mb  saored  lips  deolmre 
Of  his  owa  mind  the  image  be«r ; 
What  should  him  tempt,  from  frailtgr.  free, 
Blest  in  his  self-snflBeieney  ? 

5  He  will  not  his  groat  self  deny  ; 
A  God  all  truth  can  nerer  lie.; 
As  well  might  he  his  being  quit 
As  break  his  oath  or  word  forget. 

4  Let  frightened  rivers  change  their  eonrae, 
Or  backward  hasten  to  their  source ; 

:.- Swift  through  the  air  let  rocks  be  hurle4||i . 
And  mountains  like  the  cha£f  be  whii^lo^; ' 

f'^t  stttts  and  stars  forget  to  rise, 
Or  quit  th^if  stations  in  the  skies ;        ' 
Let  neaven  and  earth  both  pass  away, 
Btornal  truth,  shall  ne'er  decay. 

6  True  to  his  word,  Got'  gave- his  Son, 
To  die  for  crimes  which  man  had  done ; 
Blest  pledge  I  he  never  will  revoke 

A  single  promise  he  has  spoke. 

FAlTHPULXKSa. 

g4:  .      .  c.  M.  Wat». 

BEGIN,  my-  eoul,  some  bearenly  theme,  . 
Awi^e,^  my  voice,  and  sing 
The  mighty  werk^  or  mightier  name. 

Of  oar  eternal  King. 

. .  .1  .' 

%  T<^ oC.  his  wondrous  faithfulness, - 
And.  sonnd  his  power.  ahroa<l, 
BiM^ib^^  sweet  promise  of  his  gr^oe, 
■,i^4#.d;^».j»rforming  (lod. 
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FAtTEanTZJJTESS.  ' 

5  Pro«Uim  f  Alvation  from  the  Lord, 

For  wretched,  dying  men : 
HU  hand  hath  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

4  Bngraved,  as  in  eternal  bra;$8. 
The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  'ratfr 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

*  His  every  word  of  grace  is  strong, 
As  that  which  bailt  the  skiee ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

6  Now  shall  my  fainting  heart  rejoice, 

To  know  thy  favor  sure : 
I  tmst  the  all-creating  voice, 
And  faith  desires  no  more. 

'pHY  faithfulness,  Lord,  Each  moment  we  fiadi 
X  So  trae  to  thy  word.  So  loving  and  kind ; 
Thy  mercy  so  tender  To  all  the  lost  race, 
The  vilest  offender  May  turn  and  find  grace. 

2  The  mercy  I  feel,  To  others  I  show, 
I  set  to  my  seal  That  Jesus  is  true  i 

Te  all  may  find  favor,  Who  come  at  his  call ; 
0  oome  to  my  Saviour,  His  grace  is  for  alu 

3  To  save  what  was  lost.  From  heaven  he  cams ; 
Gome,  sinners,  and  trust  In  Jesus'  name  t 

He  offers  you  pardon ;  He  bids  yon  be  ftee : 
"  If  sin  be  your  burden,  0  oome  unto  me." 

4  0  let  me  commend  My  Saviour  to  you ; 
The  Publican's  Friend,  And  AdFOoate  too*, 
¥orjroa  be  Jg  pleading  BIb  merits  and  dealYi  •, 

WM  Oodinteroeding  For  sinners  beacatb.. 
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»  QOD — ^HX8  ATTBIBUTSS. 

S  Then  l«t  as  submit,  His  grace  to  receive  i 
Vftll  down  at  his  feet.  And  gladly  bolleve : 
W«  all  are  forgiven,  For  Jesus'  sake  : 
Our  title  to  Heaven,  His  merits  we  take. 

gg  78.  Was.  Coll. 

DROOPING  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears ; 
Fearful  seal,  .be  strong,  be  bold  ; 
Tarry  till  the  Lord  appears, 

Never,  never,  quit  thy  hold  I 
Manner  not  at  his  delay. 

Dare  not  set  thy  God  a  time : 
Oalmly  for  his  coming  stay ; 
Leave  it,  leave  it  all  to  him. 

%  Fainting  soul,  be  bold,  be  strong ; 

Wait  the  leisure  of  thy  Lord  : 
Though  it  seem  to  tarry  long, 

True  and  faithful  is  his  word  I 
On  his  word  my  soul  I  cast ; 

(He  oan  not  himself  deny ;) 
Barely  it  shall  speak  at  last  ; 

It  shall  speak,  and  shall  not  lie. 

t  Kvery  one  that  seeks  shall  find  ; 

Kvery  one  that  asks  shall  have  ; 
Christ,  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Willing,  able,  all  to  save ; 
I  shall  his  salvation  see ; 

I  in  £aith  on  Jesus  call ; 
I  from  sin  shall  be  set  free, 

Porfeotly  set  free  from  all. 

4  Lord,  my  time  is  in  thine  hand ; 
WesJE  and  helpless  as  I  am, 
Sartlij  thoa  canst  make  me  stand 
JAai/ora in  Jesus'  Name*. 
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SvrUna  m  temptation  thou, 
Thou  hMtgaved  me  heretofore; 

Thoa  firom  sin  dogt  save  me  now ; 
Thoa-ihali  mto  me  erermore. 


XCBCT. 

Q^  S.  M.  Wim. 

MT  f  onl,  repeat  his  praise. 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  risOi 
80  ready  to  abate. 

3  God  will  hot  always  chide ; 

And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  onr  crintt^ 
And  lighter  than  onr  guilt. 

5  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

AboTe  the  ground  we  tread, 
80  far  the  riches  of  his  graco 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  Hii  power  subdues  onr  sins ; 

And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

6  Our  days  are  like  the  grass. 

Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweeps  o'er  the  fields 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

6  But  thycompassions^Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure; 
And  obildrea'a  children  ever  ftnd^ 
Tiijr  words  ofpromiae  euro. 
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€K>I>-~Hni,  ATTRIBUTES. 

0  RENDER  tltankfl  to  Qod  abore. 
The  foantain  of  eternal  Ipye, 
Whose  mercj  firm  through  a^s  past 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  for  erer  last. 

f  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  expressi 
Not  only  vast  but  numberless  7 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

Z  Extend  to  me  that  faror,  I>ord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  affdk>d : 
When  thou  return 'st  to  set  them  free. 
Let  thy  salvation  yisit  me. 

4  0  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity ; 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join^ 
And  count  thy  people'^  triumph  mine. 

5  Let  IsriiM's  Orod  be  ever  blessed, 
His  name  eternally  oonfess'd ; 
Let  all  his  saints  with  full  accord 

In  solemn  Hymns  proclaim  their  Lord. 

COME,  0  ye  saints,  your  voices  raise 
To  God,  in  grateful  songs ; 
,  And  let  the  memory  of  his  grace 
■•  '''Tnfrptre  your  hearts  and  toqgues. 

9  To  thee,  my  God,  oppressed  with  giief, 
I  breathe  my  humble  cry  j" 
Thv  mproy  brought  divine  relief. 
And- -wiped  tay  Iveeping  eye. 
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S  Thy  mcrey  chased  the  i<hiule8  of  death. 
And  snatched  mu  from  the  grave  ; 
0  may  thy  praise  oin|iUiy  tbat  breath 
Which  mercy  deigue  to  Bare. 

L.  M.  Watp8. 
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GIVE  to  our  God  immortal  pribiie  1 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  irays, 

Wonders  of  grace  to  Gk)d  belong: 

Repeat  his  meroies  in  your  song. 
2  Gire  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 

The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown. 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more  : 
t  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 

And  flx'd  the  starry  lights  on  high. 

Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong : 

Repeat  hia  mercies  in  your  song. 
4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light; 

Ho  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night. 

His  mercies  e^er  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shiue  no  more. 
6  He  sent  his*  Son  with  pow'r  to  save 

From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave. 

Wonders  of  gmce  to  God  belong : 

Repeat  his  uiurcics  in  your  song. 
0  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  fc**\, 

Aud  lead^j  us  to  his  hoav'nly  scat. 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 

'J^l  C.  M.  Watth. 

MY  never-ceasing  song  shall  show  • 

The  mercies  of  the  Lord ; 
Aud  make  sacoeediug  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  bia  word, 
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axLt  there's  a  nobler  eofenant  lealed 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 
A  throne  above  the  skies  ,* 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glorj  rise. 

6  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondroos  ways 
Are  sung  by  saints  above : 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honors  raise 
To  thy  unohanging  love. 


III.— THE  TRINITY. 
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S.  M.  Wis.  Oou 

FATHER !  in  whom  we  live. 
In  whom  we  are  and  move, 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 


4  Th^  frmee  to  sinnen  f bowed, 
-    Te  hearenly  ohoin,  proelaiiii. 
And  erjf  "  f  alTation  to  oar  Qody 
Salrfttion  to  the  Lamb  t  ^ 

h  SpiritofbolinMBl 

l«et  all  thy  saints  adore 
Thj  Mored  energy,  and  bless 
Thy  heart-renewing  power! 

9  Not  angel  tongues  can  tell 
Thy  love's  ecstatic  hight — 
The  glorious  joy  unspeakable. 
The  beatific  sight  1 

7  Btemal,  Triune  Lord  I 
Let  all  the  hosts  abore. 
Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record 
And  dwell  upon  thy  lore  I 

1^^        H.  M.,  or  4  Os,  A  2  88.        Wn.  Ooll. 

Y0X7KG  men  and  maidens,  raise 
Your  tuneful  voices  high ; 
Old  men  and  children,  praise 
The  lord  of  earth  and  sky ; 
Him,  Three  in  One  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

1  The  universal  King 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim ; 
Let  every  creature  sing 

His  attributes  and  name ; 
Him,  Three  in  One  and  One  In  Threei 
Bxtol  to  all  eternity. 

t  In  his  great  name  alone 
All  excellencies  meet. 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
jind  fball  forever  Bit ; 
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Him,  Three  in  One  and  One  Lo  Three, 
Extol  toj  jail  eternitj. 

4  Glory  to  God  belongs. 

Glory  to  God  be  glren, 
Above  the  noblest  songs 

Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven ; 
Him,  Three  in  One  and  One  in  Thret.. 
Extol  to  all  etomity. 
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78.  TThu.  C()li. 

HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
God  the  father,  ptnd  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  rejceive 
Blessings  more  than  we  can  give  I 
Mixed  with  those  beyond  the  sky, 
Chanters  to  the  Lord  most  high, 
We  our  hearts  and  voices  raise, 
.  .Echoing  thy  eternal  praise. 

2  One,  inexplicably  Three, 
One,  iu  simplest  Unity, 
God,  incline  thy.  gracions  ear, 
Us  thy  lisping  creatures  hear  I 
Thee,  while  man  the  earth-born  sing«, 
Angels  shrink  within  their  wings ; 
Prostrate  seraphim  above 
Breathe  unutterable  love. 

t  Happy  they  who  ever  reft, 
With  thy  heavenly  preaenoe  blest. 
They  the  bights  of  glory  see, 
Sound  the  depths  of  Deity  1 
Fain  with  them  our  seals  wonld  vie. 
Sink  as  low  and  mount  as  high  ; 
Fall  o'er  whelmed  with  love,  or  soar; 
Shout,  or  gilenUy  adore  t 


FATHER  of  glory  I  to  thy. name      ^ 
ImiAQFUil  praise  we  giire. 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim 
And  bid  «s  robelA  live. 

2  Imi^rtftl  honor  to  the  $on, 

Who  maliee  thiae  i^ii^er  oease ; 
Our  lives  he  ransomed  with  hi^  own. 
And.  died  to  make  our  peace.  '^^n-- 

3  To  thy  alpiighty  Spirit  be  •  " 

iBUEOortal  -glery  given ; 
Whose  influence  brings-us  near  to  t^ep. 
And  trains  us  up-for  heaven. 

4  Let  men,  with  their  united  Toioe,        ; 

Adore  the  eternal  God, 
And  spread  his  honors-^and  iheir^oys, 
Through  nations  far  abrot^d. 

5  Let  faith  and  love  and  dirty  join 

One  general  song  to  raise ; 
Let  saints,  in  earth  and  heaven >  oom^ine 
In  harmony  and  rpraise. 
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L.    M.  PRATT'fe  €GitL. 

FATHER  of  heaven  I  whx>se  loye  profound 
A  Tanspm  for  our  souls  ^th  found, 
BoTore  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 
To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Alnigfaty  -Son  I  incarnate  W<n^  i  . 
Our  Prophet,  Priasty  l^edeemer,  I<eVd  I 
Before  thy  throne  we  BiuneT&b^n^; 
To  as  tby  caving  grmse  extend* 

€1 


I  Btemal  Spirit  I  by  whose  breath 
The  8oal  18  raised  from  sin  and  deaths 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  UB  thy  qnickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehoyah  I  Father,  Spirit,  Son  I 

Mysterious  Godhead  1  Three-in-One  I 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bond ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  ns  extend  I 
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L.  M.  ^iV^KS.  Ck)U 

OHOLT,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Bright  in  thy  deeds  and  in  thy  name. 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored. 
Thy  glories  let  the  world  proclaim. 

2  0  JesTxs,  Lamb  once  omoifled, 
To  take  our  load  of  sins  away. 
Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 

8  0  Holy  Spirit,  from  abore 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given. 
Thou  Source  of  ecstaoy  and  love. 
Thy  praises  ring  through  earth  and  hearen. 

4t  0  God  triune,  to  thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song; 
And  ever  may  thy  praises  flow 
From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue. 
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7s.  Was.  Coll. 

FATHER,  live,  by  all  things  feared- 
Live  the  Son,  alike  revered; 
Equally  be  thou  adored, 
Bbljr  GboBt,  eternal  Lord. 
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BBLATIONS  OF  QOD. 

S  Throe  in  person,  one  in  power, 
Thee  we  worship  eyerinore : 
PralM  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Endleu  theme  of  oarth  and  heaven. 


IV.—RELATIONS  OF  GOD. 
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S.  M.  SrnL 

MY  Maker  and  my  King 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe  ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  tho  spring 
Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

%  Thou  ever  good  and  kind  ? 
A  thousand  reasons  move, 
A  thousand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love. 

t  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 
On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  €k>d,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  I  can  give. 

4  Lord,  what  can  I  impart, 
When  all  is  thine  before ; 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart; 
The  gift,  alas  !  how  poor! 

>  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due  ? 
And  shall  my  passions  rove  ? 
Lord,  form  this  wretched  heart  aneW| 
And  iSJi  it  with  thy  love. 
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ssLATioirs  or  eoD. 

6  0  let  thj  grace  istpire 

My  80ul  with  strengtb  divin«; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 

80  C.  M.  Wi.«.. 

THE  glories  of  my  Maker,  God, 
My  joyful  voice  shall  sing. 
And  call  the  nations  to  adore 
Their  Former  and  their  King. 
2  'T  was  his  right  hand  that  shaped  oar  olay 
And  wrought  this  human  frame ; 
But  from  his  own  immediate  breath 
Our  nobler  spirits  came. 
t  We  bring  our  mortal  powers  to  Godj 
And  worship  with  our  tongues  ', 
We  claim  some  kindred  with  the  skies, 
And  join  the  angelic  songs. 

4  Let  groveling  beasts  of  every  shape. 

And  fowls  of  every  wing, 
And  rocks,  and  trees,  and  fires,  and  seiM, 
Their  various  tribute  bring. 

5  Te  planets,  to  his  honor  shine, 

And  wheels  of  nature  roll ; 
Praise  him  in  your  unwearied  course, 
Around  the  steady  pole.  \ 

6  The  brightness  of  our  Maker's  name 

The  wide  creation  fills  j 
And  his  unbounded  grandeur  flies 
Beyond  the  heavenly  hills. 

§1  L.  M.  Watbi. 

FAIEEST  of  all  the  lights  above, 
Thou  sun,  whose  beams  adorn  the  spheres, 
And  with  unwearied  swiftness  move, 
To  form  the  circle  of  our  years ; 
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S  Pndiff  tk«€Mktor  of  I|b6  skiei. 

That  dresjled  thid|»«rb'  in  gol^nmjt 
Or  iriay  th^'san  {brget  to  riflei 
If  he  forgetrhis  Maker's  praise  I 

S  Thou  reigiii'ng  beaaty  of  the  nighty 
Pair  qniBon  of  silence,  silrer  moon,. 

*    whose  gentle  beams,  and  borrowed.  Ught^ 
Ar4  softer  rivals  of  the  noon, 

4  Arise,  and  to  that  Sovereign  Power 
Waxing  ^nd  waning  honors  pay,   . 
Who  bade  thee. role  the  du^ky  nonr, 
And  half  supply  the  absent  day  I 

VO  (jfod  of  glory,  (iod  Of  love,  ■  > 

Thon  art  the  San  that  make*,  enr.  clays ; 
With  all  thy  shining  works  above, .  I 
Let  man  attempt  to  speak  thy  praite. 
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VBXSSaVAB.'  ■■■'''. 

■    C.  M.  ■.VWato. 

^•Wffti!.^^  1*^7  waiting  eyes^ 


rnQ  li9fmij,pn  my  waiting  eyes^ 
X  There  i^ii^y,  hopes  are  laid: 
The  Lord  ihatbuilt'tne  earth  and  skies 
Is  my  Perpetual  Aid.    . 

9  Thid^  Bteadfaat  feet  shall  never  faU^ 
Whom  he  designs  to  keep.; .    . 
H|i  aac  attends  the  softest-eall }  •    .! 
His  eyes  oioi  never  sle^.         ;  <  r. 

f  9e  will  MstaiiB  o«r  Teakest  poirmiiil 

With  hkr almighty  arm,  IX 

^i«watelir  our  2*o#*  ungiiard^djUiWf 


BSLATI0N8  09  GOD. 

4  Israel,  r^oioe  a^d  rest  leoiirey'- 

Tliy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakefbl  eyes  employ  his  power 
for  thy  eternal  gaard. 

5  Nor  soorohing  san,  nor  gioUy  mpoin,..  . 

Shall  have  its  leave  to  smite ;     .    '   ' 
He  shields  thy  head  from  bomipg  noon. 
From  blasting  damps  at  night.    . 

6  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath. 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ;       '^  ^ 
Go  and  return,  secure  from  deaUi,- 
Till  God  commands  thee  home.      -^ 

33  C.M.  AD^uaoir. 

HOW  are  thy  senrants  blessed,  0'  Lord, 
How  sure  is  their  defense  I 
Btemal  Wisdom  is  their  guide , 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 

J  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote. 
Supported  by  they  oare. 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unljiNt^ 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air.  ,'  f  < 

t  When  by  the  dreadful  tem^t  born* 
High  on  the  broken  war^, 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  heai^ 
Kor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retireg    ' 
Obedient  to  thy  wiU;  " 

The  sea  (hat  roars  at  thy  oommamd^  'I 
At  thy  oommand  is  still. 

$  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  daaUv 
Thr  goodness  we'll  adore  ; 
V»V  miso  thee  for  thy  merdea  |Mt^ 
AMohuiablj hope Ux moi««.    . 


FATH8B. 

6  Ovr  life,  wUle  thot  preflerr'st  that  Uh,    '' 
Thj  saorilioo  shall  ro ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  he  our  lo^    - 
Shall  join  onx*  souls  to  thee. 

UP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes,  =  '    - 

The  eternal  hills  beyond  the  sides ;' 
Thence  all  its  help  my  soul  ^rires. 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2  He  liyes ;  the  eyerlasUng  0od, 
That  built  the  world,  that  spr^d  the  flood ; 
The  heayens,  with  all  their  host  he  mada»  - 
And  the  dai^  regions  of  the  dead. 

Z  He  guides  our  fe^t,  he  guards  our  Way;. 
His  morning  smiles  adorn  the  day ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  vail,  and  keepi    -, 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day, 
Hor  the  pale  moon,  with  sickly  ray. 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Bart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

5  Should  earth  and  hell  with  matioe  hum^   . 
Still  thou  Shalt  go,  and  still  return,     . 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  eava 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare, 

VATHSB. 

85  L.M.  WflkOoH. 

FATHER,  whose  everlastini^  love 
Thy  only  Son  for  sinners  gave, 
Whose  gnoe  to  all  did  freely  mova, 
Ajod  sent  him  down  tha  world  to  iKf%. 
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RELATIONS .  Oft,  q<)D. 

J  Help.iq  fty.mer<jy  t^^w^o),     ,  ^         ,,  , 

Immense,  unfatKoqieay  unconniievri   ,., ' 
Toprifue  tl^pr L&D|B  wljOr di^d  for' aU'i /-    '  , 
Tne  general  SaVioi^  of  mii.n]^iii'd«' ;     . ' 

3  Thy  undistinguishing  regard 

Si^  cast  on  Adam's  fallen  race; 
For  all  thou  hast  in  Christ  prepared        ...  '' 
Sufficient,.  4oV^reig;n,  davmg  grade.       .  ' 

4  The  world  h«4[i|iffiBred  to  redeem:- 

For  all  he  hath  the  atonement  made  t 
For  those  tha4j  will  i^pt  come  to  him, 
7hj9  ransom  or  his  life  .was  paid. 

§  WB^'tlien^  tfaoti  dniyersal  Lon^e^ 

Should  any<>f  thy  grace  despair?  •' 
To  aU,  tp  aJl  t}f^.  bowe}s  pipye ; 

Bht  sicaiteziLed  in  our  6Wh' We  arel '-       ■ 

>  ^       .1  ■  <..■••.■■  'i--  .  .)•• 

t.  Arii«;0^aodl  maintain  thy  «8um  I.        .] 
The  fDllness  of  the  gentiles  call ;  = : 
Lift  VLj^-ti)^  standard  of  the  cro^s. 
AndiUfihaUown:Christ.diedTorkU.     '     ' 

§^  O.'M.  ;'   VnA.HrMNi. 

INDULGENT  Father,  how  divine, 
» Bfe*  Wight 4hy  heatttieft«arer  -  '  ,  , 

Througii'  t^afetirJ'i  ambte  j^quImI  thef  ihrkB^ 
Thy  ^yjdiijiyi  1)6  d^dittfe.J  '    '     hj   .:    ..,- 
J  But  in  tKy'nobl^ie  Work' of  grace,  '  - 

What  brighter  mercy  smiles, 
In  our  benign  Redeemer's 'face, 
^.'•iS^i^ery  fear  begu^es^  . ; 

3  Such  wonders,  Jford,, while  we  surxwr*     . 
To  theSffi^Inl^g  shallrtAy,  ^^^f^    '  '  j 
When  mdrmjte^jiers. In  tjie  d^,'         '       ..; 
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PATHEU.      .  , 

4  Wlien  glimmering  life  resigns  its  flame^ 
•  'Thy  praise  shall  tunc  oiu  bteath ; 
The  dear  memorials  of  thy  name^ 

Shall  gild  the  shades  of  dftath. 

5  But  0,  how  sweet  oar  song  shall  rise. 

When  freed  from  feeble  clay  j 
And  all  thy  glories  meet  our  eyes 
In  one  'eternal  day  1 
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'S.  M.  Wb8.'6m^ 

FATHER  of  boundless  grace. 
Thou  hast  in  part  fulfilled 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  raM, 

In  God  inoamate  sealed:  "    ' 

A  ftw  from  every  land  ■        '  '  ' 

At  first  to  Salem  came, 
And  saw  the  wonders  of  thy  hand/      >'*    '  ' 
And  saw  the  tongues  of  fiame. 

%  Tet  still  we  wait  the  end, 

The  coming  of  our  Lord, 
The  ftill  accomplishment  attend. 

Of  thy  prophetic  word : 
T^  promise  deeper  lies 

In  unexhausted  grace, 
And  new-discovered  worlds  arise    . ' 

To  sing  their  Saviour's  praise. 

S  Beloved  for  Jesus'  sake, 
.  ^By  him  redeexQecl  of  old,  ( ^ 

All  nations  must  eome  in,  and  mii^^^  ,    ,   ' 

One  undivided  IWd  j  ■'■':' 

While  gathered  in  by  thee, 

And  perfected  in  one, 
They  all  at  once-  t^y  glory  8^ 

InMbbap  exAlMd  Bon, 


RBLATIONS  OP  GOD. 
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L.  M.  Wk.  Oouu 

FATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  roioe 
Called  forth  this  universal  frame, 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice,  , 

Through  endless  ages  still  the  same ', 
Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all, 

Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  showed ; 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every  creature's  call, 
AbA  fiUest  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  In  heaven  thou  reign'st,  enthroned  in  lighi, 

Nature's  expanse  beneath  thee  spread ; 
Earth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  signt. 

And  hell's  deep  gloom  are  open  laid ; 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love  are  thine ; 

Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall. 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine. 

And  hail  the  sovereign  Lord  of  alL 

S  Thee,  sovereign  Lord,  let  all  confess 

That  moves  in  earth,  or  air,  or  sky. 
Revere  thy  power,  thy  goodness  bless. 

Tremble  before  thy  piercing  eye : 
All  ye  who  owe  to  him  your  birth. 

In  praise  your  every  hour  employ : 
Jehovah  reigns  1  be  glad,  0  earth. 

And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 

SOVEBBIQN. 

§9  C.  M.,  or  4  6s  At  8  88.  Watm. 

rE  tiord  Jehovah  reigns. 
His  throne  is  built,  on  high, 
The  garments  he  assumes 

Are  light  4nd  inajesty :  p 

Sis  glonw  shinb  with  beanu  so  brigh^ 
Ko  morUl  eye  can  beax  the  B\g,\it» 
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tOYKBMUSK, 

M  Ihtiiiden  of  his  han(^ 

Kfl«p  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 

M  wnth  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law : 

id  where  his  love  resolyes  to  btess 

J  troth  confirms  and  seals  the  grao«. 

irovgh  all  his  mighty  works 
▲maiing  wisdom  shines, 
nfoands  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  breaks  their  dark  designs ; 
nmgii  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfill 
•  great  decrees  and  sovereign  will. 

id  will  this  soyereign  King 

Of  glory  eondesoend  ? 

id  will  he  write  his  name 

Nty  father  and  my' Friend  7 

eye  his  name,  I  loye  his  word : 

in  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord. 


L.  M.  Watts. 

FOSE  Jehoyah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy: 
ir  thnX  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
I  can  create — and  he  destroy. 

lorereign  power,  without  our  aid^ 
hde  ni  of  clay — and  formed  ub  men ; 
when,  like  wand'rfng  sheep  we  strayed. 


>  brought  us  to  his  fold 


beep  1 
again 


TC  his  people— we  his  t.   . 
r  lonls  ana  all  onr  mortal  {nm^  *. 
nMag  bonon  thmU  we  tvm, 
^ghtyMMkBT,  to  thy  tkam»t 
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RELATIONS  OF  OOD. 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  iritb  tliaskftil  songs. 

High  as  the  hearens  our  voioes  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thoasand  tongnes. 
Shall  fill  thy  oonrts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  Is  thy  command ; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rook  thy  truth  shall  standi- 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  te  moTe* 

L.  M.  Stu 
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THE  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns,    ' 
.  In  robes  of  majesty  arrayed ; 
His  rule  Omnipotence  sustains, 
And  guides  the  worlds  his  hands  htmr^  made. 

2  Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  meve,,,  ; 

Or  ere  the  heayens  were  spread;  a^ad. 
Thy  awful  throne  was  fixed  above  j ' ..(  ? 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God.?,. 

8'  The  swelling  floods  tumultous  rise, 
Aloud  the  angry  tempests  roar ; 
Lift/ their  proud  billows  to  the  skies ;        '■    \. 
And  foam,  and  lash  the  trembling  shore, 

4  The  Lord,  the  .mighty  .God  on  hig^» 

Controls  \he  fiercely  raging  seas^ 
He  speaks-r-and  noise  and  tempest  ily» 
The  waves  sink  down  in  gentle  peace. 

5  Thy  sovereign  laws  are  ever  sure. 

Eternal  holiness  is  thine;  ;■ 

And,  Lord,  thy  jpebple  shall  be  pure,     ,. 
And  in  thy  blest  resemblance  shine. 

92  .,.,,    I«»  P-  ^;rii*  8. 8si  DppDSIM 

rJ7  rahf Mif  of  the  iiOTd^  psooUin- •. 
The  roifia  JioaoTS  o{  hU^BUBtm^x. .. . 
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SOypKHION. 

Jehovah,  reignfl  I  be  »11  our  bohj^ 
'T  is  he,  thy  Gk^d,  0  Zion,  reigns,        .  . 
Prepare  thy,  most  hannonioms  8tniii«|. 
Glad  hallelujahs  to  prolong. 

2  Ye  princes,  boast  no  more  your  orownfl 
But  lay  the  glittering  trifles  down 

In  lowly  honor  at  his  feet; 
A  span  your  narrow  empire  bounds. 
He  reigns  beyond  created  rounds, 
In  self-sufficient  glory  great. 

S  Tremble,  ye  pageants  of  a  day, 
Formed,  like  yoiir  slayes,  of  brittle  cla; 

Down  to  the  dust  your  scepters  Bend 
To  eyerlasting  years  he  roigps, 
And  undiminished  pomp  ibaintainB, 

When  kings  and  suns  and  tiane  shall 

98  C.M. 

WITH-  my  whole  heart  I'll  xiaise  my 
Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim; 
Thou,  soyereign  judge  of  right  and  wro 
Wilt  put  my  foes  to  shame.        *    . 

2  111  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace ; 
My  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousnessi 
And  make  his  yengeance  known. 

S  Then  shall  the  Lprd  a  refuge  prove 
For  all  who  are  oppressed, 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love. 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

^  The  men  who  know  thy  name  will  tnut 
In  thine  abundant  gr&ce ; 
For  thou  dost  ne'er  forsake  tlxo  JtuI, 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  faoe. 
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OBBATIOK. 

i  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 
Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill; 
Who  exeontes  his  threatening  word| 
And  doth  his  graoe  fulfill. 


v.— CREATION. 


^  CM.  WaWL 

NOW  let  a  spacious  world  arise. 
Said  the  Creator-Lord : 
At  ODoe  the  obedient  earth  and  skies 
Eose  at  his  sovereign  word. 

2  Dark  was  the  deep:  the  waters  lay 
Confused ;  and  drowned  the  land : 
He  oalled  the  light ;  the  new-bom  day 
Attends  on  his  command. 

t  He  bade  the  clouds  ascend  on  high  : 
The  clouds  ascend,  and  bear 
A  watery  treasure  to  the  sky, 
And  float  on  softer  air. 

4  The  liquid  element  below 

Was  gathered  by  his  hand ; 
The  rolling  seas  together  flow, 
And  leaye  the  solid  land. 

5  With  herbs  and  plants,  a  flow'ry  birthj 

The  naked  glooe  he  crowned, 
Ere  there  was  rain  to  bless  the  earth| 
Or  sun  to  warm  the  ground. 

<{  Then  he  adorned  the  upper  skies ; 
Behold,  the  sun  appears, 
The  moon  and  stars  m  order  rise, 
To  m&ke  oar  months  and  yean. 
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OBHATIOK. 
8I00ND  PAST. 

)5  CM.  Watm. 

OUT  of  the  deep  the  Almighty^  King 
Did  vital  beings  frame^ 
The  painted  fowls  of  every  wing. 
And  fish  of  every  name. 

3  fifr  gave  the  lion  and  the  worm 

At  onoe  their  wondrous  birth, 
And  grasing  beasts,  of  various  fonui 
Bose  from  the  teeming  earth. 

S  Adam  was  framed  of  equal  elay. 
Though  sovereign  of  the  rest ; 
Designed  for  noblerends  than  they 
With  God's  own  image  blessed. 

4  Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker's  eye,  - 

The  young  creation  stood : 
He  saw  the  building  from  on  high. 
His  word  pronounced  it  good. 

5  Lord,  while  the  frame  of  nature  stand^  , . 

Thy  praise  shall  fill  my  tongue ;        t  "" 
But  the  new  world  of  grace  deman^ 
A  more  exalted  song. 
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L.  M.  Kbsdbax. 


LOOK  up,  ye  saints— direct  your  eyes 
To  him  who  dwells  above  the  skies ; 
With  your  glad  notes  his  praise  rehearse 
Who  formed  the  mighty  universe. 

2  He  spoke,  and  from  the  gloom  of  nighty 
At  onoe  sprang  up  the  cheering  Light  y 
Him  djjoord  lieard,  and,  at  Ma  nod,  . 
SMii/^Mwoke,  and  spoke  the  Qod, 
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PROyiDBNOE. 

3  The  word  he  gtiYe,  the  obedient  sun 
Began  his  glorious  race  to  run ;  ^'  ^ 
N'or  silver  moon,  nor  stars,  delay 

To.  glidfi.along  th'  ethereal  way.      .  ^ 

4  Teeming  With  life — aijr,  ^arth,.  aii^  S^ 
Obey  the  Almighty's  high  decree :. 

To  every  tribe  he  give's  their  fooA, 
Then  speaks  ihe 'whole  divinely  |^cL  ' 

5  But  to  complete  the  won^rous'plaji,  ■ 
From  earth  ietnd  dust  he  fashions  Bnan ; 
In  man  the  last,  in  him  the  best. 

The  Makei^'fl  image 'stands  oonfest.^ 

6  Lord^  while  thy  glorious  works  X'jUWp 
Form  thou  my  heart  and  soul  an.ew; 
Here  bid  thy  purest  light  to  shine, 
And  beauty  glow  with  charms  (Uyina  I 


i 
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L.M.  Wat 

SE  that  has  made  his  refuge  Qoi^ 
Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode- 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade, 
And  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head. 

2  Thrice  happy  man  !  thy  Maker's  oate  ; 
Shall  kofep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snaw— 
Satan,  th)9  tempter,  w'ho  betrays 
Unguarded  soma. a  Uiousand  ways. 

3  If  bft^ntng  beams  of  noon  conspire 
T6  daiii  a  pestilential  fire, 

OodiB  ateitlite^  his  ^ngs  f^re  tpi^ad  ,, 
To  shield  th^m  with  k  heaVthful  «\k«4«.' 
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PBOVlllKNUli 

4  If  Tmpon  with  xiiAliinai^t  Weil*.'  "/ '  ' 
RiM  thick;  kiid  scatter  mid&fglvt  d'^ibthy 
Iinel  it  8afl>4.tlie  poisoned 'an- :  " '  '  " 
Chrowi  pox^y  if  Ismei's  God'be  th'ere. 

icHaatitbough  a  th6fisand  at  thy  side, 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand  died. 
Tfljr^vod  nis  chosen  people  sayes, .    •  ) 
hmauf^  the  dea^f  amid  tne  gray es. 

6  Bat  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  jword^  - 
Receive  commission  from  the  Lord 
To  strike 'Hi»  saints  among  the  rest,     ' 
Their  yerypains  ah'd  deaths  &^  blest. 

93  !0*  M»  CJowpia. 

I :  i«  :/JOD  moves  in.  b  mysteriooH  way  ; 
Vl     His  won^ra  toi  perform!) . 
H«  plants  his  fo9t»tiepa  in  the  ftea>..  •'. 
And  fides  upon  the. storm..' 

2  Beep  to  un^athomiible  mines  >  .  -^    if 
0^  never-f ailing  BkiU>  -  • 
He  treasaresiup  his  bright  ddsigns,  ' 
And  works. his  {Sovereign •wilL 

.f.io%  I6t/W^"^  sain^,  fresh  courage  take*-j|     "■ 
'The  clouds  yo  so  much  dread 

<  '.  ^^tf' Ate  big  With  mercy,  and  will  breaks 
;  •:  In-  MBSsings  on  ybiw  head, 

ivddge.not^thc  I+prttl!y  feebly. ieiise>- 

Bul  trust  him  for  his  gnicC  ; 
ri-BAind^Aiiyowning  providence  '      • 

Bo'.'hidcB  a -smiling  face. 

6  His  jrarpodejii.Hillxipon  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour; 
The'bu^  JofM^itJAve'it  bitter  taste ,^  '' 
BatefreetMlbe  the  flowiiif.': 
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9  Blind  vnbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  soan  his  work  in  rain ; 
Ch>d  is  his  awn  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 
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0.  M.  Ok.  PftAUi 

THOUi  my  light,  mj  life,  my  Jo/f. 
My  glory  and  my  all  I 
Unsent  by  thee  no  good  can  come, 
Ko  evil  can  befall. 

%  Sach  are  thy  schemes  of  providenoa. 
And  methods  of  thy  grace, 
That  I  may  safely  trust  in  thee. 
Through  all  this  wilderness. 

S  'T  is  thine  outstretched  and  poworfU  Ml 
Upholds  me  in  the  way, 
Ana  thy  rich  bounty  well  supplies 
The  wants  of  every  day. 

4  For  such  compassions,  0  my  God, 
Ten  thousand  thanks  are  due ; 
For  such  compassions,  I  esteem 
Ten  thousand  thanks  too  few.   • 

L.  M.  H.  B.  doL 
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PEACE,  troubled  soul,  thou  need's!  not  !l 
Thy  great  provider  still  is  near; 
Who  fed  thee  btst,  will  feed  thee  st^U; 
Be  calm,  and  sink  into  his  will. 

t  The  Lord  who  built  the  earth  and  akj. 
In  mercy  stoops  to  hear  thy  ery ; 
His  promise  all  may  freely  claim, 
"Ask  and  receiye  in  Jesus'  name." 

$  Hit  stores  are  open  all,  and  free 
To  gttoh  as  truly  aprlf^t  \»a  *. 
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If itar  Mid  bread  he'll  gire  for  food, 
mOx  an  things  else  which  he  sees  good* 

I  Tonr  Mored  hairs,  which  are  so  small, 
Tho  Lord  himself  hath  numbered  all ; 
.  Iliii  troth  he's  published  all  abroad, 

'  That  men  may  loam  to  trust  the  Lord. 

i  Tho  imTons  daily  he  doth  feed, 
And  lends  them  food  as  they  haye  need ; 
Although  they  nothing  have  in  store, 
Tet  as  they  lack  he  gives  Uiem  more. 

•  Then  do  not  seek,  with  anxious  oare, 
What  ye  shall  eat,  or  drink,  or  wear ; 
Tosr  hearenly  Father  will  you  feed, 
He  knows  that  all  these  things  you  need. 

L.  M.,  or  6  8s.  Annnox. 
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r[B  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare. 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherdr s  care ; 
HIa  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

t  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  OB  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  yales  and  dewy  meads 
Mj  weary  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
Wmto  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  yerdant  lanscape  flow. 

I  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  derious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile, 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  oroimtdi 
Mad  Mtn»nu  Bh&ll  murmur  all  around. 
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4  ThoQgh  ifi  Khfn  paths  of  death  I  tM»47f 

^Witii  glaomy  .horrors  pverspready.  .•:l"' 

'Mj' steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 

For  thou,  OXord,  art  with  me  still :  ' 

Thy  friendly  crook  shall  gire  me  Aid* 

Aud  guide  me  through  the  dreadful 'ih»d». 

)2  CM.  Addisoh. 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  Gad, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Tranlgported  Tvith  the  view,  I*m  lost 
In  wouder,  love,  and  praise.  •' '.'   ? 

2  0  how  cau  words  with  equal  warmtA^.    ' 

.^ho  gratrtude  declare,  .;  '  ;♦ 

That  glows  within  my  ravish 'd  heart?     ^    . 
Batthoucanstreatk  it  there. 

3  To  all  my  weak  cemp^^ints.  ilnd  ciles, : 

Thy  mcroy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  fpehle  thoughts  had  leam'd 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  When  in  the  elipp'ry  paths 'of  youtb,"  " 

With  heedless  steps,  1  ran  j  ..".'.'  j 

Thine  arm,  unseen,  uginvey'd  me  -sufcx. 
And  led  mu  up  to  man. 

5  Through  hidden  dangers,  to.ils,  an4  d^sfbths^ 

It  gently  cleared  my  way  |.  ;"' '. 

And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  Vice, 
More  to  be  foar'd  than  they.'    ■ 

6  Through  every  period  of.  my  life        , .  / 

Thy  gppdness  I'll  pursue  J  ',. 

And  lifter  death,  in  distant  worlds,    , :  ','.- 
The  pleasing  theme  renew*         ■  {  .*^ 
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tiJCr^Uv^rnity  to  thee,  ],,  » f 

A  miteful  song  I'll  raise ;  i  •  '  - 

Bui  O't  4\totnilyf^  lK>d  short 

TdWCUtrcllthy^prmtM.  '  ' 

GREATES'E  of  beiagV)  fiovree  of  Ufe, 
Sot«t8i||n  "ot  air,  iand  earth,  and  «aitl 
ASvatti^  ft^ls'thj  power  ;  but.man    ' 
AgraUAdtribiitepaya^o^'thee;  : 

2  Sabjeq^  to  wariS^  to  theer  He  fooks/'  ;      '  * 

AMfr9m  thy  gpodaess  .seeks  siipplfetr ; 
And  when,  oppredii'ed  ^liM  gciilt,  he  ntQ^mSy 
Thy  mercy  lifts'hlm  to  the.  skies.     '\ 

3  Children,.  whpsB. kittle  miQ^SL^.pnformf^y 

Ne'er  rfMsecl  A  tender  thfiiMtU.t  to  hefiFen, 
And  men,  whQiik.t^ai»i>j(i 4if|»  to-'if^od. 

Though  oft-.by  pasiji^Q'dowpvirarU  driven. 

4  Those,  tob;  who  bend  withiaga  and  carto» 

And  faint  and  tremble  near  the  tomfty 
Who,  sidkening  at  the  present  aeenes, 
Sigh-fov  diat -better  state  to  6ome; 

§  All,  great  Gre^'toj-^  all  ate  thine ; 
All  feel  thy  providential  oare ; 
And  througCi  each  vki7lng  scene  o'f  life,    ., 
•^     Alike  tby  coiisfiant  pty  share.  ^,\  ;  , 

6* VlMwhetttbt 'grief  oppress  the  heart,    '  '         7 

I  ■  • « »■'  Oi^  wheih^Y  joy  elate  the  breast,  •  ^ .  •     * 

Or  life  still  keep  its  little  coarse, 

.'-■  'Of  de4th  inrite  the  heart  to-rr- 


TH&)l'«irothy  messengers,  and  afl 
-9?lfy'ba«red  pl<«eare,  Lord>  obey: 
^bd  ad  wre  traintbg  man  to  dwell 
•■'Jfl»tnfi^  toblisBi  and  -nearer  thee. 


104  Ti.  WwB.OmM 

HAPPT  nuui  whom  Ood  doth  aid  1   . 
God  our  souls  and  bodiei  nuidA; 
God  on  us  in  graoiooB  showert^ 
Blessings  every  moment  pours ; 
Compasses  with  angel  bands^ 
Bids  them  bear  us  in  their  hands| 
Parents,  firiendSy  'twas  God  bestowed  | 
Life,  and  aU,  desoend  from  God. 

t  He  this  flow'ry  carpet  spread. 
Made  the  earth  on  which  we  tread; 
.  God  refreshes  in  the  air, 
Ckiiyers  with  the  clothes  we  weari 
Feeds  ns  with  the  food  we  eat. 
Cheers  ns  by  his  light  and  heat. 
Hakes  his  snn  on  ns  to  shine ; 
AU  oar  blessings  ai^  divine  I 

8  Give  him,  then,  and  ever  give. 
Thanks  for  all  that  we  reoeiye  1 
Man  we  for  his  kindness  Ioyc  ; 
How  mnohimore  oar  Qod  above  1 
Worthy  thou,  oar  heavenly  Lord, 
To  be  honored  and  adored; 
God  of  all-creating  grace 
Take  the  eyerlasting  praise  I 

105  108  &  Us.  KOBfOV. 

THOUGH  troables  assail,  and  dangers  albigl|t» 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all  imltt. 
Yet  one  thing  seoores  as,  whatever  betide. 
The  promise  assures  us — The  Lord  will  proTide. 

S  The  birds,  without  bam  or  storehouse,  are  fed  | 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread: 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied^ 
So  long  mt'tiB  written — The  Iioid  will  psotidtb 
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.3  MhUff  Saten  appears  to  stop  ap  oar  path. 
Am  flua  na  with  fears,  we  triamph  hj  taXiOk ; 
Ha  oan  not  take  from  us  (though  oft  he  has  tried} 
Thm  lieart-eheering  promise— The  Lord  if  iU  proYida. 

4  Ha  talis  us  we're  weak— our  hope  is  in  yain ; 
Tha  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  ohtain ; 
Bat  wh^n  saoh  suggestions  our  graces  have  tried, 
Thit  anawers  all  questions — The  Lord  will  proTide. 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we  elaim: 
Opr  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus'  Name ; 

In  thia  our  strong  towe^  for  safety  we  hide ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power — The  Lord  will  provide. 

A  Whan  life  sinks  apaoe,  and  death  is  in  riew, 
The  word  of  his  graoe  shall  comfort  us  through : 
Xot  fearing  or  douhting,  with  Cfhrist  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting — The  Lord  will  proride* 

IQq  L.  M.  Doddridgi. 

ETBBNAL  Source  of  erory  joy  I 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ. 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear 
To  hail  thee  Sov'reign  of  the  year. 

'    S  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole  t 
The- sun  is- taught  by  thee  to  rise,  ; . 
And  darkness  when  to  yail  the  skies. 

S  Tha  flow'ry  spring,  at  thy  oommand. 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  the  land 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand,  In  autumn^  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coast  redundant  stores. 
And  winters^  soFten'd  hy  thy  oare', 
JTff  more  the  faoe  of  horror  wear, 
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And  oiroling  sabbaths  bless  onr  Bfi 
Till  to  those  lofty  hights  we  soari 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  i 

107  ^•^-      ^^" 

THY  way,  0  God,  is  in  the  sea; 
Thy  paths  I  can  not  trace : 
NQr  comprehend  the  mystery, 
Of  thy  onboonded  grace. 

'  i  Here  the  dark  vails  of  flesh  and  sex 
My  captive  sonl  surround ; 
Mysterioas  deeps  of  providence 
My  wond'ring  thoughts  confonm 

8  As  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  lore ; 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee. 
Or  of  thy  joys  above  I 


.  II ';.  i,,  .  :  S.  M«    .J,    .  ..       Watt§. 

RA3E8B  jomt  triumphant  longsi; 
To  aninxmovUl  tone;  -         T 
M  all  th^  earth  resound  the  deeds. 
'  CtolMtlal  gpriMs^  hW  d^n^r ' 

iihgriwir  itamal  loye>. 
ItoaUal^belovied  ehoM, 
nd  bade  him  raise  our  ruined  race 
nMtt' Iheir' abygf  of  Woes. 

.  .    :.M-      ■■.  ;. .  ■      ..} 

<Miaad  notiiiuideT'btarB^ 
No  torMr-tlatbBaihiB  brow,  ' 
bolti  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
WisMMp  fleitti^s;  belo  V.  -     • 

('■'■■  ■■  ■  •  ■■    ■  ■  1  ■     ".    i 
raa  ipvmrftliad^/the  throne ;      -  / 
jod  vtsth: 'stood  iilent  by/ 
m  Christ  was  sent  with  pardon*  «'«— 
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C.  M.  Prot.  E.  Coll. 

MY  grateful  soul,  for  ever  praise, 
For  erer  love  his  name, 
Who  tamed  thee  from  the  fatal  paths 
Of  fbllj,  sin,  and  shame. 

2  Vain  and  presomptaoiis  is  the  tnut  - 
Whiehin  oar  works  weplaoo:       ■''    ■ 
SalTation  from  a  higher  souroe 
Flows  to  oar  fallen  raee. 

S  'T  is  from  the  loye  of  God,  through  Christ, 
That  ail  oar  hopes  begin ; 
His  meroy  saved  oar  sools  fimm  deatii. 
And  washed  as  from  our  sin. 

4  His  Spirit,  through  the  Savioor  shed. 
His  saored  fire  imparts, 
Removes  oar  dross,  and  1ot«  divintt 
Enkindles  in  oar  hearts. 

(  Thus  raised  from  death,  we  Uyo  anew; 
And,  justified  by  grace. 
We  hope  in  glory  to  appear. 
And  see  our  Father^s  face. 
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ETBBNAL  depth  of  love  diyine. 
In  Jesus,  Gk)d  with  us,  displayed  I 
How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  shine  I 
How  wide  thy  healing  streams  are  sprefti 

t  With  whom  dost  thou  deUght  to  dwell  r 
Sinners— a  vile  and  tha^dess  race ; 
0  Ck>dy  what  tongue  aright  oan  tell 
Mow  vaBt  tby  love,  how  g:reat  thy  fptr 
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AMMal'th'  ftbDde  for  eyer  thine. 

0  King  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace   . 

Oar  feeble  thought  surpASBes  far; 
Yea,  e'en  oar  crimes,  though  numberUeE, 

Lett  nvmeroiis  than  thy  mercies  are. 

StUIf  Jj^td,  thy  saying  health  display, '  - 
'  And'  ftrm  oar  souls  with  heayeniy  seal ; 
So  fearless  shall  we  urge  our  way 
Throngh.all  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell. 

L.  M.  WlTTB, 


BLflSfi,  0  my  soul,  the  living  Ood, 
Gall  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 
itt^  the  powers  within  me  join 
B  woriE  ana  worship  so  divine. 

!lMi,  0  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace; 
!is  fiayors  olaim  thy  highest  praise : 
0t  not  the  wonders  ho  hath  wrought 
B  loBt  in  silenoe  and  forgot. 
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REDEMPTION. 


L.  M. 


Wi^TTfl. 

NOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men. 
Did  Ohriit,  the  Son  of  Ood,  appear ; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen,  . 
No  flaming  sword,  nor  thunder  iherb'. 

S  Snoh  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  lored  the  race  of  man  so  well. 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 
Of  sinS|  and  sare  our  souls  A*om  helL 

t  Sinners,  beliere  the  Saviour's  word ; 
•  Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  liye ; 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford. 
His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 


DIVIHITT    OF  OHKIST. 

113  L.  M.  Wa*! 

ERE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretehed  abroi 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 
With  God  he  was^the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  bo  adored. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  mad^— 

By  him  supported  all  things  stand ; 
He  is'tbe  whole  creation's  Head. 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  But,  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  form^-« 

The  Word  desoends  and  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  may  oonverse  hold  with  worms. 
Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they, 

4  The  angels  leave  their  high  abode 

To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
Th9  lov^  of  our  descending  God, 
TJbe  gloriea  of  Jm m Anael. 
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DIVIXtTT.  or  CHRIST. 

BRIGHT  King  of  glory,  dfeftdfttl  Otbd, 
Gttr  spirfts  bow  before  th^  seai-^ 
To  thee  w^  lift -an  hnmble  thovg^t^    '   i 
And  worship  at  thine  awful  feeii;.' 

2  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  brii^oi, 
SliBind  round  the  glorious  Deity ; 
But  who  amongst  the  sons  of  light 
-PreteAds  comparison  with  theel'   . 

^  Yet  thve  is  ofae  of  human  frame—;   . 
'     Jesus J'hrrayed  in  flesh  atid  blood, 
Thinks  it  ho  .tohbeify  to  olaiiA.' .   . 
A  Aia  equality  with  Clod.  • 

4  Their  glory  shines  with  e^^al  bcam/i^ 

Their  essence  is  for  ever  one,  ^    .    . 

^oAgh  they  are  known  by  different  naVM  ; 
:,  Tbei  Father  God^  ao^d^od  the  Son» 

6  Then  let  the  name  ai^jb^lriiBt^  jOhr  King, 
With  equal'.lionor^  .b'6  &aprea;  '        .^, 
His  praise  Ut  every  Iffl^eV  sinf^j" 
And  all.  the  naiions  oWn  their  Lor(^«  * 

■■      ■  •  .,        -  !     ••  -..i-  .  .*  .         V: 

115  ^••^"  CiWAJblT. 

THE  day  of  Christ,  th?  d^y  of  God, 
We  humbly  hppe  ^iftjoy  to  jwpt- 
Wajlh'd  ii^'-Che  wi,9(Jtifyii>i8  blood        '  ^ 
Of  anHhcarni|^(9'Peityj^         *       ^  \'," 

2 , W^o  did  f<kv  U9  his  life  reviga :       .  ■  /. ' : 
:     There  i«  no  ptji^r  God  but  we  ^ .  .y'W 
.  .'Tor  Mil  tke  p/enitpde  .]>iTine.  ^      ,  { i  ^  I 
i?«l<^e^iaihrBt^iaMtfcBo»«     ...  \,ivlx 
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S  SpoUess,  sinoere,  without  offensei 
O  may  we  to  his  day  remain. 
Who  trust  the  blood  of  Christ  to  oleanae 
Ool:  souls  from  every  sinful  stain. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  the  promise  sure  I 
The  purchased  Comforter  impart ; 
Apply  thy  blood  to  make  us  pure— 
To  keep  us  pure  in  life  and  heart. 

i  Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme, 

When  none  thy  Godhead  shall  deny<^ 
Thy  sov'reign  majesty  blaspheme^ — 
Or  count  thee  less  than  the  Most  High  : 

9  When  all  who  on  their  God  beliere** 
Who  hear  thy  last  appearing  lore— • 
Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive, 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  above. 

L.  M.  A.  0.  OoxiL 

Owho  like  Thee — so  calm,  so  brighty 
9  So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light? 
0,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 
8o  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  f 

t  0,  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before  f 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high. 
So  glorious  in  humility  ? 

t  The  bending  angels  stooped  to  see 
The  lisping  infant  clasp  Thy  knee^ 
And  sinile,  as  in  a  father's  eye, 
Upon  Thy  mild  divinity. 

4  And  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free. 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  Thee ; 
Tetlore  through  all  Thy  torture  glowed, 

Andmerej  with  thy  life-blood  1Low«d» 
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PBOMISH  01^  OUftUT. 


I  0,  In  TI17  light  be  mine  to  go, 
lUnming  all  my  mj  of  woe ; 
And  giTe  me  ever  on  the  road 
To  traee  Thy  footsteps,  Son  of  Ood  I 


117 


L.  M.  Oo^ 


ll/pr  song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all, 
JiL  My  pr^e  shall  climb  to  his  abode ; 
Thee,  SaTlonr,  by  that  name  I  oall. 
The  great  Supreme,  the  mighty  Qod« 

S  Without  beginning  or  decline. 
Object  of  faith  and  not  of  sense ; 
Et«mal  ages  saw  him  shine. 
He  shinei  eternal  ages  henoe. 

S  As  mnch,  when  in  the  manger  Ii4d, 
Almighl^  Ruler  of  the  sky. 
As  when  the  six  days'  work  he  made 
Filled  all  the  morning  stars  with  |oy.  ~ 

4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jehoyah  bears, 
SalTation  is  his  dearest  claim ; 
That  gittcious  sound  well  pleased  he  hettt, 
And  owns  Immanuel  for  his' name. 


PBOlQSl  OF  CHBIST. 

}|3  ^*^*  Watm. 

To  those  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lord, 
His  mercy  stands  forcTer  sure ; 
From  age  to  age  his  promise  liyee; 
And  the  performanoe  is  secure. 

1  He  spske  to  Abr^am  of  fAs  seed, 

"In  thee  shiOl  all  the  earth  be  blesiad;' 
The  memei:)^  of  that  ancient  word 
Zmjt  long  in  bis  etenud  btwut. 
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3  But  now  no  more,  sball  Isml  i^t^t,^/. 
No  more  the  gentiles  lie  forlorn,;.'  . 
Lo,  the  Desire. of  nations  comes,     ,  ^   .^ 
Behold  { the  promised  Seed  ia  borx^  j   . 

1  1  Q  CM.  DODDBIDGEi^ 

[ABKy  the  glad  sound^  the  Saviour  oomes, 
,  .The  Sayi our  promised  lopig  ^ .  \ 

Le£  every  heart  prepare  a' throne. 
And  eyery  voice  a  song.  '     , 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured,    . 

Exerts  his  sacred  fire^,-* 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  seal,  and  iQye^ 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, , 

In  Satan's  bopdiage. held : 
The  g4te  of  bmss  before  himl>ur8tf..         ..  ^ 
Th9  iron  fetters  yield.. 

4  He  oomes  from  thickest  films  of  vi^^         :  .  i^ 

To  clear  the  mental  ray,  .   •/  *" 

And  on  the  eyes,  oppressed  with'  nigl^t^. 
To"  pour  celestial  day.  . 

5  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  wounded  soul  to  cure. 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
.  To  enrich  the  humblepoor. 

6  The  taoxiDd  year  has  now  revolved^  . 

Accepted  of  ihe  Lord, 
When  heaven's  high  protniie  is  fulfilled^ 
And  Isradl  ia  restored. 

7  Our  glad  hosaims,  PxinQe  of  peao^  I    ■ 

.Tlur  welcome  AnaUprfclf^im; 
jAirii  heaveqf 8  eternal. afoj^es  rinn;  .  ,         ; 
With  thj^  belojed  uottit. 
92 


IL'ihjU  pMUsb  «pofl{  evtli  be^awtwidtf 


Onoe  i&ore'lo"tby  ereatntes  T^tktU,   " 
And  T^gA  in* thy  kingdom  ai^fffn/o^,.  ,'i 

%  0  wonlcUtf  ttijiti'agMn.bb  inad^'knaWA 

Agai Atn  ;tiiy  iSpirit  descend ;     . "  '  ' .  ' 
And  set  \ip^  in  each  of  tHne  6#h^ '       ' 

A^klngaom  t]ka€ney.er.B]MtU'«ndl>  . 
ThopH>niy-air^able  to  bleflB,   :  :  -   . 

And  make  the'  glad  nations-obey,     -    r 
AMibfal  the  dire  enmity  oeaae,  , 

And  bow  the  whole,  world  to^y  sway. . 

I  0|  erima-' to 'tiliy  servants  ;aglrin>f 

Who  long  thine  a)ypearing  toknow.|   ^ 
Thy  qniet  and  peacoable-  reign  - :   .. 
In  inercy  establisl^  be|ow  ;  i  v,  »  . 

•  *MI  tbrrow  before  thee  shall  fly,  ^*  V  i 

And  ang9rvand' hatred  \i^  o>r;    ■  -^t/ 
And  envy  and  .sMOioe  8hitU4i^>..  .   >   f  \ 
A94i^§^riMfiUiCi  ns  no  ii^t%^.        .- 


t<i , 


l\ 


■    ■'.7:     ..'•:'  I-  •  .1. 


A  THOU,  whose  offeTjn|L9n.th.e  tj^ee,, 
V  The  legal .QfJBmgV.aiTfo.rQ^lVJw*^^^^^^ 
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1  TIm  blood  of  goats  and  buUooki  slalm 

Could  never  for  one  sin  atone ; 
Topnrge  the  guilty  oHiBrer's  staJn, .       ' 
Tnine  was  the  work  and  thine  aJoii«» 

8  Vain  in  themselTos  theit  duties  were» 
Their  s^nrioes  oould  never  }>lease. 
Till  joined  with  thine  and  made  to  Bhkn 
The  merits  of  thy  righteousness.. 

4  Forward  they  east  a  faithful  look 

On  thy  approaching  saorifice ; 

And  thenoe  a  pleasing  savor  took, 

And  rose  accepted  in  the  skies. 

5  Those  feeble  types,  and  shadows  old. 

Are  all  in  thee,  the  truth,  fulfilled!     ' 
We  in  thy  saorifice  behold 
The  substance  of  those  rites  revealed*^ 

8  Thy  meritorious  sufferings  past. 

We  see  by  faith  to  us  brought  baok. 
And  on  thy  grand  oblation  cast. 
Its  living  benefits  partake. 

^  8.  M.  WAffflk 

OT  all  the  blood  of  beasts. 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  oonsoienee'peMt^ 
Or  wash  away  our  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 
I  Believing,  we  n^oioe 

To  feel  th6  ourse  remove : 
W^  hlvB  the  Lamb,  with  oheerAil  rciloi^ 
And  tnut  hia  bleeding  loTe. 
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123  ^*  ^-        ^A™- 

THB  true  Messiah  now  appean. 
The  types  are  all  witharawn ; 
80  fly  the  shadows  nnd  the  stars 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 

t  Ho  imoking  sweets,  nor  bleeding  lambt| 
Nor  kid,  nor  bullock  slain  ; 
Ineense  and  spice  of  costly  names^ 
Would  all  be  burnt  in  yain. 

3-  He  took  our  mortal  flesh  to  show 
The  wonders  of  his  loYO ; 
For  Ufl  he  paid  his  life  below. 
And  prays  for  us  aboye. 

4  "Father, "  he  cries, ''  forgfye  their  sins,    ■■' 
For  I  myself  have  died ; " 
And  then  he  shows  his  opened  yeins, 
And  pleads  his  wounded  side. 
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0.  M.  Hbdi.«t. 

ORTALS,  awake— with  angels  join. 
And  ohant  the  solemn  lay ; 


Joj,  lore,  and  gratitude  combino 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

t  In  hearen  the  raptarons  song  began, 
And  iweet  seraphio  Aire 
Through  all  the  Bbining  legions  ran. 
And  itmng  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

S  Swift  through  the  yait  expanse  it  flow, 
And  lond  the  eeho  rolled ; 
Tho  theme,  the  Bonr,  thejoj  WM  neiWy 
Twatmon  than  hearen  oottld  hold. 
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REDEMPTION. 

4  DowB  through  the  portals  of  the  sky         f.  '  •  ■ 

The  impetuous  torrent  ran,  *    ^    ■ 

And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy  / 

To  bear  the  news  to  man.  j 

5  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout,    .      '  " 

And  glory  leads  the  song ; 
GK^od  will  and  peace  are  heard  throvgbcfmt . 
Th'  harmonious  heavenly  throing,    / 

6  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat— 

"  Glory  to  God  on  high  j 
Good  will  and  peace  are  now  com^lete<«4>! 
Jesus  was  bom  to  die." 

T  Hail,  Prince  of  life  !  for  ever  hail,  .   .  , ' ' 
Bedeemer,  Brother,  Friend  I 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  shall  fail^ 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end.    ■     ■       ' 

125  ^:  M-  '/TATfc 

WHILE  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by 
All  seated  on  the  ground,  [nighty 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down.  ,   ■  ^ 

And  glory  shone  around.  jrj^-'  , 

2  **  Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread     .  ' 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind ; 
"Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring  • 
To  you  and  eUl  mankind. 

t  "  To  you  in  David's  town,  this  day, 
Is  born,  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,,  who  Ib  Christ  the  Lord 
And  thifl  shall  be  the  sign-: 

4  '^Th^h^ftrenly  babe  yon  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed, 
AJl  aMj|]|7.wra.]i}>ed  in  swathing  iMUnds, 
A9dftii  A  muigw  Iftid."    . 
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#  nm  ipoke  the  leraphy  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  ihining  throng 
Of  aocelt  praising  Gk>d  on  high, 
And  thus  addressed  their  song : 

i  "An  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace : 
Good  will,  henceforth,  from  heayen  to  i 
Bogin,  and  never  cease." 
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HABE I  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"  Glorj  to  the  new-born  King  I 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild — 
Qod  and  sinners  reconciled  T' 

t  Jojtiii,  all  ye  nations,  rise — 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim, 

**  Ohriit  is  born  in  Bethlehem." 

S  Mild,  he  lays  his  glory  by. 

Bom,  that  man  no  more  may  die. 
Bom,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Bora,  to  giro  them  second  birth. 


4  Vailed  in  flesh,  the  Godhead  ( 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity ; 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  appear. 
See  the  great  Immannel  here. 

k  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  peace ' 
Hail  the  Sun  of  righteousness  I 
'      Light  and  life  to  aJl  he  brings, 
figen  with  boaliDg  in  his  wings. 
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tci  '     ''■  "•  '^^'» 

«*OIIEPIIERDS,  rejvtce— lift  up  your  eyef, 

O     And  send  your  fears  away  ; 
News  iroui  tho  regions  of  the  skies — 
A  Saviour's  born  io-day. 

S  "Jesus,  the  God  whom  angels  fear, 
Comets  down  to  dwell  with  you; 
To-day  he  m:ikes  hid  entrance  here, 
But  not  as  Uionarchs  do. 

5  ''No  gold,  nor  purple  swaddling  bandl. 

Nor  royal  shininj^  things; 
A  manger  for  his  (.radle  stands, 
And  holds  the  King  of  kings. 

4  "Go,  shepherds,  where  the  infant  lies, 
And  sve  his  humble  throne; 
With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes. 
Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son." 

i     Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  straight  around 
The  heavenly  armies  throng; 
They  tune  iheir  harps  to  lotty  sound. 
And  thus  conclude  the  song : 

6  "Glory  to  God,  that  reigns  abovo — 

Let  peace  .surround  the  earth  ; 
Mortals  shall  know  their  Mak'^r'd  loTe, 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth." 

BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morniac 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  Aid : 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Quide  where  our  iafant  'Eedeem^i  VaA&VIV 
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I  OtU  «m  ha  emdle  the  dew-drops  are  ibiniML 
LtfW  Hm  kb  h«4d  with  the  beasts  of  the  itafl^ 

Isgela  adore  him  in  slamber  reclining^ 
Itaker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

I  Bmj,  ahall  we  yield  him,  in  eostly  deTotion, 
Odon  of  Edom,  and  oflferings  dirine  7 

loM  of  the  moantain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  a  d  gold  from  the  nuaef 

I  Talnly  we  offer  eaeh  ampU  oblation, 
Tainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure; 

Dttker  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

I  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  ui  thuie  aid; 

Hat  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Chiide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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VTH)  ns  a  child  of  hope  is  bom, 
JL     To  ns  a  Son  is  given : 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey. 
Him,  all  the  host  of  heaven. 
t  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peaoe^ 
Forevermore  adored — 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 
9  Hif  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread  | 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Jiftiee  shall  guard  his  throne  above 
And  peace  abound  below. 
4  To  OS  a  child  of  hope  is  bom } 
To  us  a  Son  is  given — 
The  Wondeifni,  the  OonnseloTp 
A#  mJlfJitjr  Lord  of  heaven. 
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WE  come  with  joyfal  song, 
To  hail  this  happy  mom ; 
Glad  tidings  from  an  angel's  tongae^ 
"  This  day  is  Jesas  born  I" 

2.  What  transports  doth  his  name 
To  sinful  men  afford ! 
His  glorious  title  we  proolaim-— 
A  Saviour — Christ — the  Lord  1 

%  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

All  hail  the  happy  morn : 
We  join  the  anthems  of  the  sky — 
And  sing — "  The  Saviour's  bom  I*' 
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ANGELS  I  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth; 
Ye,  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 

Gome  and  worship^^ 
Worship  Christ  the  new-born  King. 

2  Sh^herds !  in  the  field  abiding, 
-     Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
•  God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

,  Yonder  shines  the  heavenly  light: 

)  Come  and  worship,  etc. 

-j  S  Sages  I  leave  your  contemplations, 

;  j  Brighter  visions  beam  afar; 

^;  Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations : 

'  Te  have  seen  his  natal  itar: 

./  Come  and  worship,  ete 
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4  Sftints  I  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  desoending, 
In  hia  temple  shall  appear : 
Oome  and  worship,  ete. 

$  Sinners  1  wrung  with  true  repentanoe. 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  palm. 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  yon — ^break  your  ohaint;     - 
Come  and  worship,  eto.  ■    • 

132  0-  M-  ^*' 

JOT  to  the  world — the  Lord  if  oome  I 
Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

5  Joy  to  the  world — the  Saviour  reigns. 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  telds  and  floods — ^rockj»>  hills,  and  pla 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

Z  lio  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow. 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  mlet  the  world  with  truth  and  grao», 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

133  0.  M.  s» 

riALM  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 
\J    Gome  heaven's  melodious  BtxaVsA, 
Where  wild  Jadea  stretches  fax 
-ffer^i/rer-mantled  plains. 
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le  answens^  ume  v<  m.  „ 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 

id  greet,  from  all  their  holy  highU^ 

The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

cr  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 
There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
nd  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise. 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

Olory  to  Gk>d  V  the  sounding  skie* 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring^ 
Peace  io  the  earth,  good-will  to  meD> 
From  heaven's  eternal  King  I^' 

iight  on  thy  hills,  Jemsalem  I 

The  Saviour  now  is  bom  I 
ltd  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyonB  plains 

Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 

S.  M.  C.  W] 

P  B JOICB  in  Jesus*  birth— 


LIPB  OF  CHRIST. 


4  Hid  gOTemment  shall  grow, 

From  strength  to  atretigtb  proceed ; 
Hlfl  Hghteousncss  the  church  overflow, 
And  ail  the  earth  o'erspread. 
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HARK  I  what  mean  those  holy  roices, 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skiea  I 
Lo  I  th*  angelic  host  rejoices, 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

1  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy: 
Glory  in  the  highest,  glory. 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 

%  Peaoe  on  earth,  good-will  from  heayen, 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven  I 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed ; 
Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing.; 
0  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest  and  King. 

I  Hasten,  mortal?,  to  adore  him  \ 
Learn  his  name  anil  taste  his  joy 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  1 


LIFR  OP  CHRIST. 
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ABASHED  be  all  the  boast  of  age- 
Be  boary  learning  dumb ; 
Sxpoander  of  the  mystio  page, 
JSeboId  BD  infant  come  I 
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C.  M.  BHfZiB*. 

BEHOLD,  where  in  a  mortal  forniy 
Appears  each  grace  diyine  I 
The  yirtaes  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

i  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light^ 
To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor,         ' 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

5  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  friends 

A  friend  and  servant  found ; 
He  washed  their  feet,  he  wiped  their  tewty 
And  healed  each  bleeding  wound. 

4  'Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn, 
Patient  and  meek  he  stood : 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life-^ 
He  labored  for  their  good. 

6  To  God  he  left  his  righteous  cause. 

And  still  his  task  pursued. 
While  humble  prayer  and  holy  faith 
His  fainting  strength  renewed. 

8*  In  the  last  hours  of  deep  distress, 
Before  his  Father's  throne. 
With  soul  resigned  he  bowed  and  said, 
'*  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done." 

Jg9  ^^*  WES.CoL:k. 

HOLT  Lamb,  who  thee  confess. 
Followers  of  thy  holiness, 
Thee  they  ever  keep  in  view, 
Srersakj  ''What  shall  we  dot  ** 
JOS 


Bjrvuui,  w)  my  servants  here," 
Mindful  of  thy  plaoo  above. 
All  thy  life  was  prayer  and  love: 
Such  our  whole  employment  be. 
Works  of  faith  and  charity- 
Works  of  love  on  man  bestowed. 
Secret  intercourse  with  God. 
S  Early  in  the  temple  met, 
Let  us  still  our  Saviour  greet- 
Nightly  to  the  mount  repair, 
JoiB  our  praying  Pattern  ther^^ 
Ihore  by  wrestling  faith  obtam 
Power  to  work  for  God  again. 
Power  his  image  to  retrieve, 
Power  like  thee,  our  Lord,  to  live 

140  L.  M.  Bao^ 

TTOW  sweotTy  flowed  the  gospel* 
JLJL  Prom  lips  of  gentleness  and  u 

iVhen  Ilittf>nin»>  ♦K«.,o«^,J ii-       " 


LIFH   OP   CHKIST* 


Jaofty,  thoHj  tentmenh  or  duet!  "''^  " 


.tO 


PiUara  of  earthly  pridt)^  decnj  I     **y 
A  nobler  maDsion  wuita  ttiQ  jaflt^     tnTi 
And  JeauB  has  prepared  the  ynty. 
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AND  19  tlic  gospuL  peatje  andlOTst 
Such  Itt  our  conTcrsjition  1>e  j 
The  sequent  blended  with  the  dowv/^O  I 
WUdotiL  lind  meet  flimpiiEjLtj.  ^ 

Anil  tempi  our  ihoii^btEt  or  touguoa  to  ni 
On  Jqsus  lot  us  fix  titir  eyes, 
Erjgbt  pattcTD  oT  UiQ  CI^mtiaD  llfcu, 

3  0  hoff  beneF<>lAt  &ii{l  kind  J  ^^^ 

Huw  mild)  1]Dw  re*dj  lo  forgive  I       3 
Bo  hia  the  tuiuper  uf  uur  mind* 

And  hM^  th«  rule  h^  wbicrb  ir^  liv^ 

4  To  do  hh  huttr'niy  Fatber'^  w^l, 

HumiEJtjf  find  br>ly  7eal  f 

Shuno  tbruugb  bifi  Wih  difincly  brigl4 

5  DispoTifling  gfnij  whcTO'ct  be  cniuOf 

The  Ifibor*  of  hifl  Ufr  were  love  j 
If  ibon  we  love  th^i  Snvifiur'c<  tiuma^ 
By  hid  *j£ti!iipk  tflt  us  move  I  ' 
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DottDRlC 


WHEN  at  fl  dlfllfliust?,  Lord,  we  iract     , 
The  VLiriouii  glorit'^  of  thy  fiuiu, 
Wbat  trant|)ort  jpiiuri  o't:r  nil  our  hTciut) 


i 


dn^  though  Ilk 0  him  in  daat  wo  liOi  | 
e'll  riew  the  blibdful  momaDt  nig^, 
/fhiohy  from  oar  portion  in  hia  puitis^ 
Galls  to  tb«  J 07  in  which  he  rfligaii. 


14 


/ 


MY  dcAr  Hedaemer^  and  my  Lord, 
I  Toad  my  duty  in  thy  word  j 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appaara 
Drawn  out  in  living  i:hftr&Qto». 

S  Such  Wftn  thy  truth ,  and  euah  thy  soal^ 
Suoh  defet^ntja  to  thy  Father's  Tfitl, 
Such  love— and  raeekneafl  so  divioflj 
I  would  tranacriboj  and  moke  thum  mln*^ 

%  Gold  mountains  and  tho  midnight  ait 
Witnopaed  the  ferTor  of  thy  prayer  j 
The  deuorts  thy  temptatvona  knewj 
Thy  oci  lift  lot,  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern — malia  ma  bear 
More  of  thy  gracioua  ima^o  here  ;  ' 
Then  God^  the  JudgQ,  ahall  own  my  nas^ 
Among  tho  foilowwra  of  the  Lamh, 

1^5  CM.  CPttTEa'COLL 

PSSUS,  at^d  ilid.^t  tliou  condesufiudj 
When  vailed  in  human  olay. 
To  heal  the  ^mkj  the  latoe^  tho  hlind, 
And  drive  dbeauo  away? 

5  Didst  thou  rflgard  the  beggar's  cry, 

And  give  the  blind  to  aee? 
JesuSj  thou  Sou  of  David,  li^ar— 
Havo  meTcy  too  on  m«I     '   ^      * 
100         *"^'**'**-  ^ 
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S  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  wo, 
And  sight  and  health  restore? 
O^ity,  Lord,  and  save  my  soul, 
Which  needs  thy  mercy  more  I 

4  Didst  then  thy  •trembling  servant  raise, 
When  sinking  in  the  wave? 
I  perish,  Lord  1  oh  save  my  soull 
For  thoa  alone  canst  save. 
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yylS  midnight — and  on  Olives*  brow 

X    The  star  is  dimm'd  that  lately  shoue; 
'T  is  midnight — in  the  garden  now 
The  suffering  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  'Tie  midnight — and  from  all  remov'd, 
Immanuel  wrestles  lone,  with  fears ; 
B'en  the  disciple  that  he  lov'd 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  griefs  and  tearf. 

S  'T  is  midnight — and,  for  others'  guilty 
The  man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood ; 
Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

4  T  if  midnight — and  from  ether  plains 
Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  Know  ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe. 
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WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
Mj  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
Aadpour  contempt  on  all  my  prida. 

110 
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.  it,  Lo^d^  thpt  I  phcinld  b^ast, 
e  in  the  croflj?  nf  ChrUi,  my  God  ; 
e  raiD  things  thnt  abArm  am  mosl 
xsrifice  fham  to  his  blofid^  "^^   ^" 

rom  hifi  head,  his  hand?,  h\t  feet^ 
orrow  and  luvo  fttjiv  mingled  duvrni 
^d  o'oF  8«ich  loTo  iLnd  sorrow  meet  T  #  ft. 

Or  thorns  eompo^o  ao  rich  a  orownt 

^  Were  the  whole  red Im  of  nfttttrc  mine. 
That  were  s  tribute  far  t(>e  eamtl  j 
LoTB  so  amaamg,  so  divinej 

Demands  my  11  fo,  mj  aoulj  tny  alL 


i48 


A 
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LAS,  and  did  mj  SaTionr  bleed. 


/ 


And  did  mj  Soverelgu  difl  7 
Would  he  devote  that  aaerod  head 

For  such  a  worm  as  1 T  .\ 

2  Was  it  foT  cntDfis  that  I  have  done 
He  gronnod  upon  the  tree? 
Amacing  pitj  1  graee  DDknonn] 
And  loTQ  boyobd  degree! 

8  Well  miglit  the  tun  in  darkness  hld«,     [ 
And  shut  hid  gloriti?  in,  ^ 

When  Christ,  the  great  EcdoDmetf  diftd 
For  mub  th«  crtature'a  Bin. 

4  Thus  might  T  hide  my  bindhing  iafi«. 
When  his  dflrtr  urosB  appear* — 
Dissolve  my  heart  tn  tbaiikfuJuflSB,         I 
And  melt  mine  cyeH  te  teara. 

f  Bnt  drops  of  grief  ean  ne'er  r«pAj 
The  debt  of  love  low*: 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  nijseif  awaj^- 

ill 
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BEHOLD  the  Bavioar  of  mankind 
Nailed  to.  the  shameful  tree ; 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  incUned 
To  bleed  iind  die  for  thee. 

S  Hark  how  he  groans,  while  natura  ihakti^ 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ; 
The  temple'«  vail  in  sunder  breaks. 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

8  'T  is  done  1  the  precious  ransom's  paid  I 
"  Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries ; 
8ee  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head-* 
He  bows  his  head  and  dies. 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  enyioQS  obftfai 
And  in  full  glory  shine : 
0  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain. 
Was  ever  love  like  thine  I 
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PLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair. 
We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  graof 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and-~0  amazing  love  I 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

S  Down  from  the  shining  seats  aboT« 
With  joyful  haste  he  fled: 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  1 
Ajid  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

iia 


£ATH   OP  fTEAlRT. 


/ 


!;d 


i  lovD  Let  todkE  and  hilU 

lastiog  dleuce  braikk  ! 

i  harmDDioui^  buiniLn  uinguQB,       /^ 

iir  Saviour 'if  prnitiofl  apajik,  ^ 

^els,  assist  our  mighty  joy  b  ;  »if 

strike  all  your  h^rpt!  oL'  gold  ; 
at  when  you  Taise  ytinT  hig^hest  notoMf  '•    * 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  tuldT 

(  »a  7s  ^4.  FftABOU. 

HARK  I  the  voice  af  Love  And  zoeroy 
'    Sounds  aluud  from  Calvary: 
See,  it  rends  Uie  rook  a  asunder — 
Shakes  the  earth  and  vaile  the  skyt 
"Itis  fiuiflhodl" 
Hear  the  Sav  io  u  r — dy  i  n  g — ory * 

2  It  is  finished!  0^  what  pleasure  '« 

Do  these  precious  wotd^  afTurd  f  ^1 
Heavenly  blejj»in^i^^  without  mea^urei 

Flow  to  us  from  Christy  ibi»  L Old :  Ir  ^ 

It  is  fiui^hfid  !  r*U 

Saints,  the  dying  wcrds  record!  *g 

t  Finished — all  tLio  typo?  nnd  ah^doin      j 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ;  ** 

Finished — all  tiiat  tlod  had  promised; 

Death  and  hcil  do  more  shaLL  awe :        ^ 

It  is  finished  I  ;*"   * 

Saints,  from  hence  yonr  comforts  draif,'  .^ 

4  Tune  your  harpj^  anew^  ye  ueroph^--      • 
Join  to  sing  Lbe  pleading  theme; 
Allon  earth,  find  alL  iu  h^iiiven,  "   ^ 

Join  to  praido  ImmaaueL'et  cama: 
Hallelujah  1 
&iorjr  to  the  blm^ditig  Lamb  Uv**W   vf 
113 
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STRETCHED  on  the  cross,  the  Savioar  dit 
Hark  1  his  expiring  groans  ^Hse : 
See  from  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side, 
Runs  down  the  sacred  crimson  tide. 

2  But  life  attends  the  deathful  sound, 
And  flows  froin  every  blevding  wound; 
The  vital  stream — how  free  it  flows, 
To  save  and  cleanse  his  rebel  foes  1 

3  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe, 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow. 
And  yet  my  heart  unmoved  remain, 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain  ? 

4  Come,  blessed  Lord,  thy  grace  impart. 
To  warm  this  cold,  this  stupid  heart ! 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  move 
In  melting  grief,  and  ardent  love. 

[53  ^•^^*-  CWmm 

YE  that  pass  by,  behold  the  man  ! 
The  man  of  grief,  condemned  for  yon, 
The  Lnmb  uf  God,  for  sinners  slain  ! 
Weeping,  to  Calvary  pursue. 

2  His  sacred  limbs,  they  stretch,  they  tear, 
With  nails?  they  fasten  to  the  wood — 
His  sacred  limbs — exposed  and  bare, 
Or  only  covered  with  his  blood. 

5  See  there  I  his  tomplbs  cf owned  with  thom. 

His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide. 

His  streaming  feet  transfixed  and  torn, 

TJmo  fountain  guah'n^g  from  his  side. 
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.  dea^t  thou  suffer mg  Soq  of  God, 
)W  doth  thj  heart  to  910  oen  moTol 
akle  on  ua  th;  pr^iou^!  blood, 
id  melt  aa  with  Lhy  dying  Ural 

thy  last  giL&pj  the  grarea  difiplajed 
Their  horrors  to  the  upper  skicH ; 
J  that  our  g^vula  might  burat  tho  eh  ado. 
And,  quickened  by  thj  death,  ariflo  f 

i  The  rooks  could  foe  I  tby  poworful  deaChg 
And  tremblOf  and  asunder  purt ; 
0,  rend,  vith  thy  eipiricg  bro&th. 
The  harder  marble  of  oui  heart  1 
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IN  yaia  wo  fiDck  for  peace  with  Qod 
By  methoda  of  tmr  own  ; 
Blest  Saviour,  nothing  but  thy  blood  ,  ^  I 
Can  bring  ua  nuar  tho  throac.  ^  * 

2  The  threats nin^a  of  thy  braken  law 
Impreaa  the  jsoul  with  dread: 
If  God  hia  award  of  voogoauoa  draw 
It  strikea  the  epirit  dead. 

t  But  thy  atoaing  aaeriflco 

HasAoswerLd  all  damand^; 
And  peace  and  pardon  fruiu  the  skiot        ^ 
Come  to  U3  by  thy  ban  da.  ' 

4  'Tis  by  thy  death  we  lire,  0  Lord  I 
'Tis  on  Lhy  oroaa  wa  reat^ 
For  ever  bo  thy  lov*  adoraad. 

Thy  name  fojr  ever  biestp  f 

\  55  ^^'  ToruPT 

BOCK  of  agoi,  cleft  for  lue^ 
Lei  ui&  feido  myjsoirin  the*; 
J 15 
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Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  woanded  side  which  flow'dy 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure — 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

S  Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow — 
Could  my  zeal  no  langor  know — 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 

8  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne — 
Bock  of  ages,  cleft  for  mc, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

[56  C-   M  COVFI 

THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 
Drawn  from  Iinmanuers  veins  ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lo8e«.ll  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  preciovB  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power', 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  €k>d 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream. 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Kedeeming  luve  has  been  my  theme. 
And  »hul\  be  till  I  die. 
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]f 
a  nobler,  swofltej'  0on£t 
.g  thy  power  to  save  j 
lis  poor  liiHpin;;^  fr^ammeniigf  tangu* 
silent  iD  the  grivve, 

L.  P,  M.J  M  t  ^s,  dlVffli.IT. 

J  LOVE  divine>  ^bat  bast  thun  donel 
Th'  inchraut?  tiod  bath  died  for  ma  1 
The  Father^a  oo-ctdrnal  tJon 

Bore  all  my  Bins  upon  the  troel 
The  Son  of  God  lor  me  hatb  diod;       m 
My  Lord,  mj  Luvo^  is  cmoiliad. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  ^a^h  by, — 

The  bleeding  Frinoe  of  lll'o  iind  p^nael 
Come  see,  ye  worms,  your  S^^riour  die. 

And  say,  waa  ever  grief  like  hia  V 
Oome,  feel  nith  uie  bis  blood  nppliod:       . 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  emtjificd  :^-  L 

1  Is  emeified  for  mo  aad  yon, 

To  bring  ug  rebels  bjiek  to  God  : 
Believe,  belieTo  the  tc<;erd  truo,— 

Ye  all  are  bougbt  ^rith  Jeaoa*  blood; 
Pardon  for  ail  ilu^rs  from  his  tida  :  * 
My  Lordj  my  Lore,  is  cTucLfiQd.      ' 

4  Then  let  us  ett  buaeittb  bia  ci-n$9. 

And  gladly  oateh  the  benlia^  €tr«am; 

All  things  for  him  liceouDt  but  loeia,    t 
And  give  up  nil  our  hetirti  to  hinii 

Of  nothing  thiuk  or  3pefl.k  besido,-^ 

My  Lord,  my  L^ve,  ii$  cruoifled. 

lOO  8s  A  7a.     /Vcuitor  Pltm.Colu 


/ 


S 


lEE  the  Lord  of  glot-y  dying:, 
'  Sea  him  gulping ^  hear  him  orjin^^ 
111 
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Nature's  gproans  awake  th 
See  1  the  sun  is  struck  with 
While  the  penis  of  legal  thu 

Smite  the  dear  Redceinor'i 

S  Heaven's  bn;];lit,  melodious  1 
Chaunting  through  the  tunel 

Cease  to  thrill  the  quiverii 
Songs  seraphic  all  suepended 
Till  the  mighty  war  was  endi 

By  the  all-vietorioaa  King 

L.  M. 

JTH  IS  finished— BO  the  Savic 

JL   And  meekly  bowed  hit  h 

'T  is  finished — ^yes,  the  work  i 

The  battle  fought,  the  victory 

'T  is  finished — all  that  Heavei 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  s 
Is  now  fulfilled,  as  lonr  detilf 


/ 


iO 


i«hed — hen  yen  h  reooncUed,  '  HI 

1  the  powtii'S  of  i]urk]ii^»9  »poiI«d;  '^ 
love,  and  hflrppint^?^  agnin 

and  dwtU  wKh  pinful  meti. 

";r 

inisbed— 'Itit  tb^  joyful  sound 
ieard  thrnugb  ilU  the  nations  rotmd; 
is  finished — let  the  echo  fly 
.hro'  heaven  and  bell,  thro'  earth  and  tikj* 


OF  hipa  wbo  did  irnWfttion  briTJE-, 
I  could  for  erftT  think  nndeingi'     'I 
Arise,  ye  needy,  he*ll  niUevu ;  ^ 

Arisej  ye  guilty^  ho  Ml  forgivs. 

f  Ask  but  his  grace,  and,  lo,  't  Is  g^rtik  I 
Ask,  and  he  turn  a  your  bcU  lo  heaven: 
Though  sin  mni  snrrtjff  wound  my  loidj        . 
Jesus,  tby  Imlm  hill  make  h  nholfl, 

t  To  shame  car  \f\T\^,  be  blnE^bed  in  blt^odj 
He  closed  hirf  eyes  1o  ahoir  as  God  j 
Let  all  the  wiirld  fftU  down  and  kno^ 
That  none  but  Ciu{]  Bue^  love  can  Hhoir* 

4  'Tis  thee  I  loYo,  for  tboe  elone 

I  shed  my  tenre  and  mnke  my  moukrc  J, 
Where'er  I  um,  iftbere'erl  movoj       il 
I  meet  the  oUjeLt  of  my  love. 

•  Insatiate  to  thtR  Spriiip  I  fly  ;  JTu  I 

I  drink,  and  yet  sm  ever  dry  f  -  -^ 

Ah  1  ^ho  agniii^i  cKy  charma  lk  prooft 
Ahl'wlio  that  Luv«tt  can  lore  Bnovubl 
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0.  M.  Niwim 

IN  evil  long  I  took  delight, 
Uuawod  by  shame  or  fear. 
Till  a  new  object  Btniok  my  sight. 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

S  I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tree, 
In  agonies  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me. 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

S  Bare  never,  to  piy  latest  breath, 
Can  I  forget  that  look ; 
It  set^med  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
Thongh  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  gnill^ 

And  plunged  me  in  despair; 
I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

5  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 

"  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die  that  thou  may'st  live.*' 

6  Thns,  while  his  death  my  sin  dlsplajf 

In  all  its  hlackest  hue, 
Snch  is  the  mystery  of  graoe. 
It  seals  my  pardon  too. 
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COME,  let  onr  monmfal  songf  i_.. 
The  dying  sorrows  of  car  Lord, 
Whoo  he  expired  in  shame  and  Uood^ 
Like  one  forsaken  of  Ms  ^d. 
120 
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S  The  Jews  beheld  bim  thus  forlorn, 

And  shook  their  beads  and  laugh'd  in  soom; 
"He  rescued  others  from  the  grare, 
Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save.*' 

5  They  wound  hii^  head,  bis  bands,  his  feet, 
Till  stre<ims  of  blood  each  other  meet; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

4  But,  gracious  God  I  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  his  death  a  blessing  prove: 
Though  once  upon  the  cross  he  bled, 
Immortal  honors  crown  his  head. 

6  Through  Christ  the  Son  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live  ! 

The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  naine, 
Nor  shall  oar  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

[qH  L.    M.  CUKNINOHJLIC. 

FROM  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard, 
A  bitter  and  heart-rending  cry ; 
My  Saviour  1  every  mournful  word 
Bespeaks  thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 

On  thee,  thou  spotless,  holy  One  I 
And  all  the  swarming  hosts  of  hell, 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  only  Son. 

5  The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the  deep  disgrace, 

These  thou  couldst  bear,  nor  once  repine ; 
But  when  J,ehovah  vailed  his  face, 
Unutterable  pangs  were  thine. 

4  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silenoe  break  ; 
Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky ; 
Awake^  my  sluggish  soul,  awake  \ 
H0  died,  tbMt  we  might  neyei  die. 
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A.  The  '"'to  |"eu>bedn«'^e  I 


07  CH£I3T. 

,  wbtiiu^  m^  h»rt, 
9ne  EOTrowa  borno  T 
x'ael  that  pieri^LDg  BmAr^  , 
^  that  various  soor^  7 

jf  aa  hfi  bleti, 
.1  ia  tortuire  ditd  ; 
J«ve  that  bow^d  hi<  fatating 
.  op'd  biA  gu^bxug  side, 

jjuipatb^r  of  lore, 
uet  uLl  the  eartb  combinfl ; 
ibd  drd-Wn  b7  ci>rda  b*>  gentle,  proTi 
Tbo  CDerg^  divine^ 

i  In  him  oor  beartp  units^ 
i       Kcr  sbti-rtt  hit  grief*  alonci 
^    But  Tr^m  bis  oro^:^  punaue  their  flighi 
^B       To  hU  ijriiimpbftDt  ibrone- 

1^ 


"QTTIICKBN,  Hmittan,  and  affliotodj" 

O  Setf  bim  dying  on  the  troel 
'T  ia  Ae  Chriat  by  man  rejeated  j 

YoHf  my  BDu]^  H  ia  boj  't  in  he  1 
T  ia  the  long  axpeeted  prophet^ 

David's  Boiit  yet  Dartd'a  !Uot4; 
Proufs  1  aueanffiuieDt  of  it; 

T  jfl  a  true  and  faithful  word. 

I  T*U  jat,  7*  wiio  bear  bim  groaning, 

Waa  thpre  ewr  grief  Uke  bia  T 
FrienrJa  tbrcrugk  foar  bin  CAufifj  diiioirzilA|y 

Foes  inaultiug  his  dietreisa: 
llany  baudji  were  raia'd  to  woaud  Moi, 

N'ona  ffouM  iaterposo  to  savej 
But  th«  awful  Btroko  that  found  hlmf 

Wae  the  jitjvke  th&t  jantiQQ  g&r^. 
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KUDENfPTIOy. 

5  Ye  who  think  of  sin  Lut  lightly, 

Nor  suppose  the  evil  great; 
Here  may  view  its  nature  rightly, 

Here  its  gnilt  may  estimate. 
Mark  the  saorifico  appointed ! 

See  who  bears  tho  awful  load ; 
'Tip  the  WoBD,  tho  Lord's  anointko. 

Sod  of  man.  and  Son  of  Qod. 

C.  M.  0.  S.  Pbjw. 

BEHOLD  tho  Saviour  on  the  cross, 
A  spectacle  of  wo  j 
See  from  his  agonizing  wounds, 
The  blood  incessant  flow. 

2  Till  death's  pale  ensigns  o'er  his  cbeek, 

And  trembling  lips  were  spread; 
Till  light  forsook  his  closing  eyes, ' 
And  life  his  drooping  head. 

3  'T  is  finished!  was  his  latest  Yoice; 

These  sacred  accents  o'er, 
Ho  bowed  his  head,  gave  up  the  ghost^ 
And  sufifered  pain  no  more. 

4  'T  is  finished  1  the  Messiah  dies 

For  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
Tho  great  redemption  is  complete. 
And  Satan's  power  o'erthrown. 

i  'T  is  finished  1  all  his  groans  are  past. 
His  blood,  his  pains,  hivfioils, 
Have  fully  vanquiihed  allovr  foes, 
And  crowned  Him  with  their  spoils. 

6  'T is  finished!  legal  worship  ends,  ^ 

And  gospel  ages  run  j 
AJJ  old  things  now  are  passed  away, 
And  B  new  world  begun. 
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'  J^fTD  OLOBT  OF  OHBISl. 
IT  AKD  GLOBT  OP  CHEIST. 

78. .  GiBBom. 

roll  the  rock  away  I 
ield  up  thy  mighty  prey  t 
i  from  the  tomb, 
mortal  bloom. 

indering  angels  raise 
of  joyful  praise  j 
's  remotest  bound 
lissful  sound. 

a,  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
leror  mount  the  skies  i 
els  on  the  road, 
g  the  incarnate  God. 

ds  its  portals  wide— 
,  through  them  ride ; 
,  mount  Thy  throne  ; 
pire  is  Thine  own. 

re  celestial  choirs, 
freop  your  golden  lyres ; 
I  the  noblest  songs, 
asand  thousand  tongues. 

S.  M.  Ebllt. 

d  is  risen  indeed :  " 
9  the  tidinge  true  ? 
d  the  Saviour  bleed, 
tn  living  too. 

risen  indeed : " 
9  asks  no  more ; 
jth  are  now  agreed, 
pposed  before. 
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KBDEMFTKHf. 

t  **  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed :  *' 
Then  Is  his  work  performed ; 
The  captive  surety  now  is  freed, 
And  death,  oar  foe  disarmed. 

4  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed :  " 
Then  hell  has  lost  his  prej ; 
With  him  is  risen  the  ransomed  seed^ 
^     To  reign  in  endless  day. 

f  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed :  " 
Attending  angels  hear, 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed. 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

6  Then  take  yonr  golden  lyres, 

And  strike  each  cheerful  chord  ; 
Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs. 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

YIQ  C.  M.  DODDBIMM. 

YE  humble  souls  that  seek  the  Lord, 
Cast  all  your  fears  away ; 
And  bow  with  rapture  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

t  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  life  was  bronghl>— 
Bmtk  wonders  love  can  do ; 
Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay 
Which  throbbed  and  bled  for  yon. 

I  But  raise  your  eyes,  and  tune  your  lOBg*- 
The  Saviour  Uvea  again  ; 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqueror  could  detain. 

4  High  o'er  the  angelie  bands  he  rean 
His  once  dishonored  head ; 
And  through  unnumbered  yean  he  itlfM 
WAo  dwelt  among  the  dead* 
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i  Loto'b  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Fovfcbt  the  flght,  the  battle  won; 

Lo  I  the  sun's  oc-lipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo  I  he  ?ots  in  blood  no  more  1 

t  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, — 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

4  LItos  again  our  glorious  King  1 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  f 
Once  he  died  our  souis  to  save ;. 
Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head  ; 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise; 
Oan  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skiei. 

6  King  of  glory  1  Soul  of  bliss  I 
Everlastiug  life  is  this — 

Thee  to  know,  thy  power  to  ptoTQi 
Tia»  to  aiag,  and  thus  tc  loTe 
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hkdemptiox. 
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LORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  hig 
Ten  thousand  nngcls  filled  the  sky  ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wai 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

S  Kot  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
Here  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  tfaerOj 
While  he  pronounced  his  holy  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

2  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made. 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4  Raised  by  his  father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  his  promised  spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  oa  earth  again. 
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L.  M.  W. 

HE  dies — the  Friend  of  sinners  diee 
Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  arou; 
A  solemn  darkness  vails  the  skies — 
A  sadden  trembling  shakes  the  gro 

3  Oome,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groaned  beneath  yoai 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood  I 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree : 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  1 
But  lo  I  what  sudden  joys  we  see ! 
JoMoa,  ike  dead,  revives  again. 


XKD  GLORY  OF  CHRIST. 

jlod  forf  ftkoa  the  tomb  : 
.he  tomb  fyrbidEi  hii^  nit  z  ' 

iOgionii  gu^rd  him  homej 
.out  him  ^Tulotiom  lo  the  skiea. 

jff  your  toAFii^i  y<3  j^CiiaU^  bttd  tall 
/  high  our  groftt  Dcli^'rorreigua, 
,  how  he  8p^>iUd  thfi  hoatd  of  bctl^ 
Old  led  the  m  oils  tor  death  izk  cluuaA. 

*y :  "  Live  for  evetj  wondrouB  King  I 
Bom  to  redeeiUj  and  «ttong  to  envo ! " 
Then  ask  the  mam^t^r  :  ^^Wbora^s  thy  atiDgf 
And  Where's  thy  Fjctoij,  bow  ting  grave?" 


THE  Stin  of  rigb  tcou  ?  n  osa  n.p  peara ,  I 

To  set  in  blood  no  umro  ;  '   ' 

Adore  the  eoatterer  of  your  foaiflj — 
Your  rising  San  adore. 

2  The  saints,  when  lie  Feaigned  hia  breath, 
[ .  Unclosed  their  aloopiH  ij  ey^&j 

'  He  breaks  again  ih^j  band^  of  death^^     ^ 

1^  Again  the  dead  ari^e.  ^.y 

t  Alone  the  dreadful  tncc  h?  ran. 
Alone  the  wine-prosa  trod  * 
He  dies  and  suffix  ra  na  u  man^ 
He  rises  as  a  God. 

4  In  Tain  the  stono^  thi^  watch j  the  sgpj. 
Forbid  an  early  riaa  > 

To  him,  who  breaka  the  gates  of  h4tl. 
And  opent  PAradiso,  I  '     . 
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REDEMPTION. 

JY5  ^^'  OOLLTU 

MORNING  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 
JesuB  Bcattors  all  its  gloom  I 
Day  of  triumph  !  through  the  skieSy 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise  I 

2  Ye  who  are  of  death  a.fraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

8  Christians,  dry  your  flowing  lean ; 
Chase  your  unbelieving  fears ; 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 
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C.  M.  Wat* 

BLEST  morning,  whose  first  dawning  n 
Beheld  our  rising  God ; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  lay — 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  foroe 

To  hold  the  Lord  in  vain  ; 
Behold  the  mighty  Conqueror  rise. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  saored  hours  we  pay; 
And  loud  boB&nuas  shall  proolaiia, 
Tb0  triumph  of  the  day. 
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SBSUBBBOnON  AND  OLORY  OF  0HBI8T. 

C.  H.  M.  HA8TIKG0. 

YE  mourning  saints !  dry  every  tear 
For  your  departed  Lord  ; 
"  Behold  the  place — lie  is  not  there," 

The  tomb  is  all  unbarred  : 
The  gates  of  death  were  closed  in  Tain : 
The  Lord  is  risen — He  lives  again. 

2  How  tranquil  now  the  rising  day  I 

'Tis  Jesus  still  appears, 
A  risen  Lord  to  eha?e  away 

Your  unbelieving  fears ; 
0 1  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain, 
The  Lord  is  risen — He  lives  again. 

3  And  when  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 

When  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh. 
If  Jesus  shine  upon  the  soul, 

How  blissful  then  to  die  : 
Since  Ho  is  risen  who  once  was  slain, 
Te  die  in  Christ  to  live  again. 
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L.  M.  Waldih. 

WHEN  I  the  holy  grave  survey, 
Where  once  my  Saviour  deigned  to  lie, 
I  see  fulfilled  what  prophets  say, 
And  all  the  power  of  death  defy. 

2  This  empty  tomb  shall  now  proclaim. 

How  weak  the  bands  of  conquered  death : 
Sweet  pledge  that  all  who  trust  I^is  name 
Shall  rise,  and  draw  immortal  breath. 

3  Jesus,  d^ce  numbered  with 'the  dead. 

Unseals  his  eyes  to  sleep  no  more ; 
And  ever  lives  their  cause  to  plead, 
Tor  whom  the  pains  of  death  He\>Ol«. 
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EEDE3IPTI0N". 

4  Thj'  riiien  Lord,  1113'  suul !  behold; 

See  the  rich  diadem  lie  wears  1 
Thou  too  shalt  bear  a  harp  of  gold — 
A  crown  of  joy,  when  lie  appears. 

5  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 

Yet,  gracious  God  1  Thou  wilt  not  lei 
My  flesh  for  ever  with  the  dead, 
Nor  lose  Thy  children  in  the  grave. 

1  '79  H.  M.,  or  4  Cs.  &  2  8s.    Doddrii 

YES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 
The  Saviour  loft  tho  dead  j 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

High  raised  His  conquering  head. 
In  wild  dismay,  tho  guards  around, 
Fall  to  tho  ground,  and  sink  away. 

2  Lo  I  tho  angelic  bands. 

In  full  assembly  meet. 
To  wait  His  high  commands. 

And  worship  at  Hid  feet : 
Joyful  they  come,  and  wing  their  way, 
From  realms  of  day,  to  Jesus'  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  thoy  fly, 

The  joyful  news  to  bear : 
Hark  I  as  they  soar  on  high. 

What  music  fills  the  air  I 
Their  anthems  say — *  Jesus,  who  bled, 
Hath  left  the  dead,  Ho  rose  to-day.* 

4  Ye  mortals,  catyh  the  sound. 

Redeemed  by  Him  from  hell ; 
And  send  tho  echo  round 

Tho  globe  on  which  you  dwell ; 
Tnnaported  cry — ^  Jesus,  who  bkd, 
JistA  left  tho  dv:id,  no  more  to  die. 
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r  AlTD  OLOKT  CP  GHaTaT. 

.riumphont  Lord, 
av'at  UH  wUli  Thy  blood  ( 
d  Thy  PBuie  ftdort'tl, 
a,  rising >  roig;tiitig  God* 
nee  we  Tiac,  with  Th«e  wg  rdgn, 
mpires  gftin^boyoad  ihe»]ci48* 


OP'B  Lord  is  Haea  from  the  dead ; 
Onr  Jesus  is  goue  up  od  high  t 
The  powers  of  hell  are  osptlre  ledj 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  ekj; 
There  his  triumph jint  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  oh  ant  the  aolflmn  lay  i 
Lift  up  your  he  a  da,  y  a  heavenly  gates  1 
Ye  everlasting  door^i,  give  way  j 

3  'Looee  all  your  bare  of  ma^sy  ligbt. 

And  wide  unfold  the  othoroi^l  soene; 
He  elaims  these  mansiona  as  bis  right, 

Beoeiye  the  King  of  glory  id  [ ' 
'Who  is  the  King  nf  glory  V-^'  Who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  nur  foee  o'eroame^ 
The  world,  sinj  death,  and  holt  o'erthrewf 

And  Jesus  is  the  (JoD^aeror'e  name.' 

t  Lo!  Mb  triumphal  oliariot  waits. 
And  angels  ohact  the  «oIamn  lay  i 
'  Lift  up  jour  head?,  ye  hearflaly  gates  t 

Ye  everlasting  doors^  gire  way  I ' 
'Who  is  the  King  of  Glory?  '—'  Who? 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  pow^r  poafleMtd , 
The  Ki2^  ofnuatSj  e^nd  uTigets,  tbo  *, 
Ood  over  sll  for  &  rer  h  loosed  I '  ^ 
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REDEMPTION. 

[|        I(.  M.j  or  4  6s.  &  2  8s.        0.  WiBLiT. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  ariso, 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  foars ; 
Tho  bleeding  Sacrilirc, 

In  my  behalf  appeaM  ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands. 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  Ho  ever  lives  above, 

For  mo  to  intercede, 
Ilis  all-redeeming  lovo, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  raoo, 
And  sprinkles  now  tho  throne  of  grftoe. 

3  Fiyo  bleeding  wounds  he  boars, 

Ilecoived  on  Calvary ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  speak  for  me ; 
Forgive  him,  0  forgive  1  they  cry. 
Nor  let  the  ransomed  sinner  die. 

4  Tho  Father  hears  him  pray. 

His  dear  anointed  One ; 
He  oau  not  turn  away. 

The  presence  of  his  Son ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

6  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  oonfidence  I  now  draw  nigh» 
iliid  Pather,  Abba,  'EalboT,  «ri* 
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es — the  great  Redeemer  JivaB  I 
ijat  joy  th^j  Vfleflt  ftaaumnoe  givoi 
,oT,  bot'oro  his  Futhet  God, 
leads  the  uierU  of  hid  bloOfJ. 
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^peated  crimed  awake  nur  fQ^Ta, 
>ud  jasti^^i^  firuicd  with  frowua  appiuirv  ; 
£at  in  the  Saviour'^  lovely  faoo 
SwAfltmurcj  smllcn- — and  all  ii»  peaoe> 

1  Hetife,  theDf  jo  black  deitpainng  thoagbtiJ 
Abe  re  our  fear?,  iibovo  out  fatiltB^ 
His  powerful  intorec^sioDJi  rise, 
And  guilt  reoedes — and  terror  (ilea. 

4  In  BTery  dark,  dlttresaful  lioitrj 
When  Bin  and  Sutan  Jnin  their  pt>w*r, 
L*t  this  dear  ht>p^  rspel  iho  dart — 
That  Jeans  heftra  ua  on  hia  heart. 

5  Great  Advocate,  Almighty  Priend, 
On  thee  our  hunible  he  pea  depend  ; 
Our  catuM:  ran  ncver^  never  failj 

For  thott  doat  plead,  and  oiaat  preraiU 

ALL  hail  tho  power  of  Jeanfl'  name  1 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

2  CroTTfl  hinij  y*  martjra  of  oar  God, 
Who  from  his  alUr  tail ; 
PrftiBo  him  who  aied  for  you  tiii  bloody 
Andor<iwn  Iiim  Lord  of  aOl, 
-. —  tua 
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Go  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  roHJesty  a.-^cribo, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall — 
There  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Loid  of  alL 

88.  &  78.  WiMQl 

HAIL,  thou  once  despised  Jesus  t 
Hail,  thou  everlasting  King  I 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us  ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Ilail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 
Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  I 


BBSTJBBBOnON  AND  GLORY  OF  OHBISl 

8  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive : 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  I 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
H^  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Uelp  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

135  C.  M.  WATTg, 

COME  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongoei, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

3  'Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,*  they  cry, 
'  To  be  exalted  thus  I ' 
'Worthy  the  Lamb  1 '  our  hearts  reply ; 
'  For  he  was  slain  for  us.' 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
'      And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name. 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

136  ^'  ^*  Stuli. 

NOW  let  us  raise  our  cheerful  strains, 
And  join  the  blissful  ohoii  a\>o^^\ 
There  our  6xalted  Saviour  telguft, 
And  there  thej  sing  his  ^OTidiou%Vs^*» 
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In  agonizing  pains  expired— 
Who  died  for  reoels — yos,  't  is  lie  I 
IIow  bright  I  how  lovely  I  how  admired  I 

4  Josut?,  who  died  that  we  might  live — 

Died  iu  the  wretohed  traitor's  place  1 
0,  what  returns  esin  mortals  give 
For  such  immeasural  lo  grace ! 

5  Were  universal  nature  ours^ 

And  art  with  all  her  boasted  store. 
Nature  and  art,  with  all  their  powers. 
Would  still  confess  the  offering  poor. 

(J  Yet,  though  for  bounty  so  divine, 
We  ne'er  can  equal  honors  raise, 
Jesus,  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine, 
And  all  our  tougues  proclaim  thy  praiM 

nARK  I  ten  thousand  harps  and  yoicet 
1.1- *_.-...-. :t^  „v 
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flOK    AND  OLORY  OF  CHRIST. 

>f  glory,  reign  for  ever ; 
ne  an  everlasting  orown ; 
ling  fh>m  Thy  lovo  shall  sever 
jhose  whom  Thon  hast  made  Thine  own ; 
appj  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
ioon  shall  we  behold  Thy  face. 

Savioiir,  hasten  Thine  appearing ; 
Bring,  0,  bring  the  glorious  dny, 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 
.  Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away : 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 
"Oloiy,  glory  to  our  King." 

L.  M.  Wattb. 

JESUS  shall  roign  whor'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 
Hifl  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

1  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet. 

To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
•  While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribcu  attend  his  word. 

8  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

A  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song. 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim, 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

^Q  H.  M.,  or  4  6s.  &  2  8s.        C.  Wkslbt. 

REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King*, 
Tonr  Lord  and  King  adore  •, 
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REDEMPTION. 

Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore ; 
Lift  up  your  nearts,  lift  up  your  Yoioe^ 
Rejoice;  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour  roigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love, 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  above  j— etc. 

3  His  kingdom  can  not  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  Heaven : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given ;— etc. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 

Till  all  his  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  his  command, 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet ;— etc. 

5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 

Shall  our  sins  destroy ; 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy ; — etc. 

6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 

Jesus  the  judge  shall  come ; 
And  take  his  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  Toieei 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Bejoioal 

90  ^-  ^-  BlDOOKIi 

HOW  great  the  wisdom,  power  and  grM6 
Which  in  redemption  shine  I 
The  heavenly  host  with  joy  coufesi 
The  work  is  all  divine. 
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i»«  uiem  Buu  (oeir  voices  miBei 
And  still  thoir  songs  renew ; 
Salyation  well  deserves  the  praise 
Of  men  and  angels  too. 


OPPICKS   OF   CHRIST. 

IQ}  H.  M.,  or4  6s&2  88.  WATTf. 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  lovo,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
■  That  angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 
My  tongue  shall  bless  thy  name ; 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came : 
The  joyful  news  of  sin  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  his  blood  and  died  j 

My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  itple&da  before  the  throne. 
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BEDE3IPTI0N. 

4  0  thou  Almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King ; 
Thy  scepter  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reign  of  grace,  I  sing ; 
Thine  is  the  power :  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  before  thy  feet. 

5  Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down : 
My  captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown : 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the 

C.  M.  W] 

WHOM  Jesus'  blood  doth  sanotif 
Need  neither  sin  nor  fear; 
Hid  in  our  Saviour's  hand  we  lie, 

And  laugh  at  danger  near ; 
His  guardian  hand  doth  hold,  pro  to 

And  save  by  ways  unknown, 
The  little  flock,  the  saints  elect, 
Who  trust  in  him  alone. 

2  Our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King,  to  t] 

We  joyfully  submit. 
And  learn,  in  meek  humility, 

Our  lesson  at  thy  feet : 
Spirit  and  life  thy  words  impart, 

And  blessings  from  above, 
And  drop,  in  every  list'ning  heart,. 

The  manna  of  thy  love. 
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C.  M. 


WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grao« 
Of  our  High  Priest  aboTO  j 
Hia  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
Mis  bowels  yearn  with  love. 
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with  Ik  aympathy  wUhitij 
.0W8  our  ftiehle  fraiae  j 
ws  wbiit  aore  temptationB  m«an, 
he  hath  felt  tha  ^nnm. 

.n  the  day?  (?f  feehlc  (Ic&h 
i.^oiired  out  }x\s  crie^  and  teatB ; 
.ndy  thoui^h  exaltad,  fe^U  nfresh 
AYhat  every  rn ember  beo-rs. 

He'll  never  quoneh  ^he  nmrrHttig  Aax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flamo  ;  ,  | 

The  bruised  reud  hd  nflvot  br&aks, 
Nor  scorns  the  m^tirte^t  oams. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  ftiUh  address 
His  mercy  uud  bi»  power  : 
We  shall  obt&ia  delivoring  graite 
In  the  distres^itig  bout, 

194  ^'  ^**  ^°^^^' 

WHERE  high  the  hoavenly  temple  atandfl, 
The  house  of  (jod  DoimiLde  with  hands; 
A  great  High  PriG&t  rmr  nature  wears, 
The  patron  of  maukiitd  appears, 

2  He,  who  for  men  in  morcy  stood, 

And  poured  on  c:it-tb  his  preeiona  blood, 
Parsaes  in  heaven  his  plan  tif  gracifl. 
The  guardian  of  thcj  human  race. 

3  Though  now  asecndnd  up  on  bi^h, 
He  bends  on  earth  it  brother's  oye  ,- 
partaker  of  the  human  as  me, 

He  knows  the  fmilty  of  our  fmme^  *  -Vj  I 

4  Our  fellow-sufferpr  yot  retains  '^  • 
A  fellow-feeling'  of  our  pain  a ; 

And  still  remeDibf  rs  id  the  «kies, 
HiB  tears,  and  atonic?,  an  J  criea, 
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THE   HOLT  SPIRIT. 

aoagh  TMsed  to  a  superior  throne, 
.-  Wbire  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train. 
With  matchless  honors  crowned — 

I  The  Barnes  of  all  his  saints  he  hears, 
Deep  graven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shidl  the  meanest  Christian  say 
Tliat  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Ouroverlasting  trust, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
Are  moldorcd  down  to  dust. 

5  Bo,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast 

May  thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard, 
To  endless  ages  borne. 


Vni.— TUB  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

PROMISE   OF   THE  SPIRIT. 

yjf  C.  M.        Stib.  Sao.  Pobtbt. 

YOU  now  must  hear  my  voice  no  more, 
My  Father  calls  mo  home  j 
But  Mon  from  heaven  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Your  Comforter,  shall  come. 

t  That  heavenly  Teacher,  sent  from  God, 
Shall  your  whole  soul  inspire ; 
Yo«r  minds  shall  fill  with  sacred  truth. 
Your  hearts  with  sacred  fire. 

S  Peace  is  the  gift  I  leave  with  you. 
My  peace  to  you  bequeath ; 
Peace  that  shall  comfort  you  fhiou^Ul^^ 
And  oboor  your  souls  in  deal\i. 
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mUOSNT  OF  THB  SPIRIT. 

DEBCEirr  OF  THB  SPIRIT. 

S.  M.  MONTO. 

LOBD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 
In  thii  accepted  hour, 
Am  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
DMoend  in  all  thy  power : 
We  meet  with  one  accord, 
In  onr  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

t  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind, 
-    One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe : 
The  young,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire. 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

•  Spirit  of  light,  explore, 

And  ohase  our  gloom  avray. 
With  luster  shining  more  and  more 

Unto  the  perfect  day. 
SjHrit  of  truth,  be  thou, 
■     in  life  and  death  our  guide ; 
0  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  wo  be  sanctified  I 


X) 


C.   II.   M.  COTTBBILL. 


LET  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky  I 
Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sendt  down  his  Spirit  from  on  high, 

Aooording  to  hin  word : 
All  hail  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Th0  eoming  of  the  Holy  GYioat. 
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THE   nOLY   SPIRIT. 

1  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  birth, 

New  life  creates  within ; 
He  quiokens  sinners  from  the  death 

Of  trespasses  and  sin ; 
All  hail  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost ! 

I  The  things  of  Ohrist  the  Spirit  takes. 
And  shows  them  unto  men ; 
The  fallen  soul  his  temple  makes, 

God's  image  stamps  again : 
All  hail  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost  I 
1 
4  Come,  Holy  Spirit^  from  aboYOi 
With  thy  celestial  fire ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  lore 

Oar  hearts  and  tongues  inspire : 
Be  this  our  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
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L.  M.  Wn.  Ctou. 


COME,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  songs, 
To  reach  the  wonders  of  the  day, 
When  with  thy  fiery  cloven  tongues 
Thou  didst  those  glorious  scenes  display. 

1  0 1  't  was  a  most  auspicious  hour, 
Season  of  grace  ana  sweet  delight, 
When  thou  didst  come  with  mighty  power^ 
And  light  of  truth  diyinely  bright. 

I  By  this  the  blest  disciples  knew 

Their  risen  Head  had  entered  heayen; 
Had  now  obtained  the  promise  due, 
PoUj  hj^  God  the  Father  giren. 
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iATIONS  OF  THK  SPIRIT, 

belbve  to  na  and  onxi 
postoHc  promise  givoQ  j  * 

it  the  PflnteocisUl  poirej-a^ 
/  Holy  GhoEt  Beat  di>wu  frum  hoareiii 

.  leare  U3  iiot  to  mourn  lie  low, 
Jr  long  for  thy  return  to  pim*  j 
.ow,  Lord,  the  Comfurterj  dqaIow, 
And  fix  in  us  tho  Guo^t  diriDO. 

6  Behold,  to  thee  onr  smils  aspiro* 

And  Iflngaiflh  tby  de^icont  to  meet: 
Kindle  in  ea<3h  thu  living  dre. 
And  fix  in  ovory  htart  thy  seat* 

oPBEjLTjoNa  nv  TH<  Bprarr, 

202  ^^  ^*  ^«-  ^''^' 

^T*  IS  God  thfl  Spirit  leada 
J-     In  paths  bt?lyTO  unknown  ;  > 

The  work  tJihv  j^firformed  ia  oura,  j 

The  strengtb  l^  nU  hid  own.  \ 


2  Supported  by  hi  a  graeej 

We  still  pursues  our  way  ; 
And  hope  nt  last;  tn  rcaoh  the  pH«ft, 
Secure  in  yniloee  day, 

3  'Tis  he  that  work.*'  t<j  will, 

'Tis  ho  that  tvrrkd  to  do: 
His  is  the  power  hy  whiob  we  Act, 
His  bo  tliu  gt^iry  toy, 

FOR  everblcseed  bo  the  Lord, 
My  Savioqr  and  my  Bbiald  1     .  | 
He  sends  hh  Spirit  with  hi*  word  \  ' 
To  arm  me  i'or  the  fiokU  ^ 
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'6  A  1?  neuu  auvi,  ..^w.^ . 

My  fainting  hope  shall  raise : 

lie  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine. 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 

)ZJ.  L.  M.  Watts. 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  we  confess 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  j 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  €k>d  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  the  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within. 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Our  wild,  imperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  Toioe; 

*-"  ^r^.f/{  a  tt.-wa.\ie  OUT  30 JB^ 
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fSfl   YOR  THE   SPIKIT,  \ 

A  th«  prox&ltja  of  thy  yrotdf 
as  thy  Holy  SpiHt,  Lord  I  f  I 

jrthly  parents  hear  ^ 

.heir  child r^iii  wh«n  tfaoy  ^^r       t 
they,  with  lovf  ^Inc«rej 
Their  chiLdmu't'  ivjluLh  Hnpplj, 
Much  more  wilt  Thou  thy  Iova  display, 
And  answer  vihaa  iKy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Fnther  thou — 

"We,  childr^ti  of  tty  graces — 
0  let  thy  Spirit  now  '** 

Descend  aud  ft U  the  place  ; 
So  shall  we  fi^ol  the  bEiarenly  flAtae, 
And  all  unilu  t(t  ^iriLib^e  tby  n&we* 
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POWER  from  (tti  high,  0  Ood^  Im part- 
Power  in  Ihy  gospel  ty  bfllieve, 
Power  to  surrender  our  whole  h«art. 
Power  all  thy  anttvy  to  rwstjlvo, 

2  The  word  to  ns  in  vain  wore  given j 
"We  hear,  wo  r^'cid^  wo  lourn  in  vain; 
In  vain  thy  Sun  ctime  down  from  hcavcD, 
If  thou  tho  Spirit*a  might  restrain. 

8  Here  bo  his  pn^^rtd  itiftiieacc  folt^ 

With  search  10  ^,  gIq.h  naing)  c[Uickenlng  fore 
Till  souls  of  milJatone  hardness  mclt^ 
And  flow  like  wai«ra  from  th&ir  sourflo. 

4  Convinced  and  humbled  in  the  dust. 
Beneath  the  burden  of  our  guilt. 
We  own  thy  law'*  dread  sentonc*  jnat. 
But  plead  th&  blood  of  patdttii  a^\X, 
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THE  HOLT  SPIRIT. 


6  Thy  Spirit  witness  with  that  blood, 
And  Christ,  our  Saviour,  glorify — 
While  we,  as  children  born  of  God, 
With  rapture,  "Abba  I  Father  1 "  cry. 
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ADDBXSSIS  TO  THB  BPIBIT. 

S.  M.  H 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 
Let  thy  bright  beams  arise — 
Dispel  the  sorrows  from  our  minds, 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

1  Convinoe  us  all  of  sin, 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood. 
And  to  our  wandering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  God. 

8  'T  is  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  lifti  in  every  part. 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

4  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

208  «-^-  ^* 

COME,  Holy  Sjnrit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  ftll  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacrud  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 


2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys  ; 
Oursonls,  how  heavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  Joys, 
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ADDRESSES   TO   THE   SPIRIT. 

3  In  vain  we  tunc  our  formal  r'ongs, 

In  vain  wo  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  deyotion  dies. 

4  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate — 
Oar  love  so  faint,  so  ould  to  thoo, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Gome,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers  j 
Gome,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


jy  7s.  Saoub. 

GRACIOUS  Spirit— Love  divine  I 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  Remove, 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love, 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me. 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart ; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart : 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast. 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  mo  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  diyine  •, 
Keep  me  Lord,  for  e¥er  t\n]i^ 
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THE  HOLY  SPIBIT. 

L.  M.  C.  Wb 


STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steeled  my  stubborn  heai 
And  still  shook  off  my  guilty  fears, 
And  vexed  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years : 

$  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 
Of  all  whoe'er  thy  graoe  received ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griei 

4  Tet  0  !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 
T'  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest* 

5  This  only  wo  I  deprecate. 

This  only  plague  I  pray  remove ; 
Nor  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate. 
Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love. 

6  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 

Upraise  mo  with  thy  gracious  hand| 
And  guido  into  thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  tne  promised  land« 
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C.  M.  Pbatt'8  C< 


ETERNAL  Spirit  I  God  of  truth  I 
Our  contrite  hearts  inspire : 
Kindle  the  fame  of  heavenly  love» 
And  feed  the  pare  desire : 
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ADDRESSES  TO  THE  SPIBIT. 

8  'T  is  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mind^ 
With  guilt  and  fear  opprest; 
'Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  lire, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

3  Subdne  the  power  of  every  sin, 

Whatever  that  sin  may  be, 
That  we,  in  singleness  6f  heart, 
May  worship  only  thee. 

4  Thee  with  our  spirits  witness  bear 

That  wo  are  sons  of  God, 
Redeemed  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell, 
Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 
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S.  M.  Bippon's  Coll. 


COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 
With  energy  divine : 
And  on  this  poor  benighted  lioal 
With  beams  of  meroy  shine. 

2  0 1  melt  this  frozen  heart ; 

This  stubborn  will  subdue  ; 
Sach  evil  passion  overcome. 
And  form  me  all  anew. 

3  Mine  will  the  profit  be. 

But  thine  shall  be  the  pruse 
And  unto  thee  will  I  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 

^2\^  li.  M.  Bedbomb. 

COME,  blessed  Spirit,  Source  of  light. 
Whose  power  and  grace  are  undbnfined, 
DijBjpel  the  gloomy  shades  of  mgVvt, 
2^10  thicker  darkness  o£  t\xQ  nmi^. 
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S  Thine  inward  teaohin)^  make  me  knoWi 

The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love, 
The  vanity  of  things  below, 
And  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I  stray. 
Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad, 
To  show  the  dangers  of  the  way. 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God. 

2  J  4.  ^'  ^*  ^''  °'  ^  ®^*    ^*"^^t  Davis, 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  Source  of  light- 
Enlivening,  consecrating  fire, 
Descend,  and  with  celestial  heat, 

Our  dull,  our  frozen  hoarta  inspire  j 
Our  souls  refine,  our  dross  consume— 
Gome,  condescending  Spirit,  oome. 

_      2  In  our  cold  breasts,  0  strike  a  spark 


J>DBBSSES  TO  THB  BPIBIT. 

S.  M.  C.  Wkslit. 

JPIBIT  of  trntb,  oome  down, 
'i  Beyeal  the  things  of  God — 
Make  thou  to  us  Christ's  6k>dhead  knowSy 

Apply  his  precious  blood : 
His  merits  glorify, 

That  each  may  cleariy  see 
Jens  (who  did  for  sinners  die) 

Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

2  No  man  can  truly  say 
*    That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 
Unless  thou  take  the  rail  away, 

And  breathe  the  living  word : 
Then,  only  then,  we  feel 

Our  interest  in  his  blood. 
And  cry  with  joy  unspeakable, 

"  Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God." 

215  78.  BnD. 

HOLY  Ghost,  with  light  divine. 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Tarn  the  darkness  into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine. 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine ;  ' 
Long  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

t  Holy"Ghost,  with  joy  divine. 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine — 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart. 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mme  •, 
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THB  UOLY  SFISFT. 

Cast  down  every  idol  throne, 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone* 


C.  M.  Habths. 

GREAT  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  power 
All  creatures  live  and  move, 
On  us  thy  benediction  shower; 
Inspire  our  souls  with  love. 

2  Hail,  Source  of  light  I  arise  and  shine  ; 

All  gloom  and  doubt  dispel ; 
Give  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  thine  j 
In  us  for  ever  dwell. 

3  From  death  to  life  our  spirits  raise^ 

And  full  redemption  bring ; 
New  tongues  impart  to  speak  the  praise 
Of  Christ,  our  God  and  King. 

4  Thine  inward  witness  bear,  unknown 

To  all  the  world  beside ; 
With  joy  we  then  shall  feel  and  own 
Our  Saviour  glorified. 

S.   M.  BlDDOMl* 

COMB,  Spirit,  Source  of  light; 
Thy  grace  is  unconfined ; 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night- 
Toe  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  Now  to  our  eyes  display 

The  truth  thy  words  reveal  j 
Cause  us  to  run  the  heavenly  way, 
Delighting  in  thy  will, 

3  Thy  teachings  make  us  know 

The  myst'ries  of  thy  love, 
The  vanity  of  things  below, 
The  Joy  of  things  9hoY9, 
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ADDBESSBS  TO  THB  BPIBIT. 

.fle  throagh  this  maze  we  stray, 
J  ipread  thy  beams  abroad; 
/(rfnt  oat  the  dangers  of  the  way, 
And  guide  our  stops  to  God. 


1^9  7s.  Plim.  Cou. 

HOLY  Spirit  1  Lord  of  light! 
From  Thy  clear  celestial  hight, 
Gome,  Thou  Light  of  all  that  live  I 
Thy  pure  beaming  radiance  give  I 

2  dome,  Thou  Father  of  the  poor  I 
Gome  with  treasures  which  endure ; 
Thou,  of  all  consolers  best, 
Yisiting  the  troubled  breast. 

8  Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet ; 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat ; 
Solace  in  the  midst  of  wo  ; 
Dost  refreshing  peace  bestow. 

4  Light  immortal  I  Light  divine  1 
Visit  Thou  these  hearts  of  Thine  ,* 
If  Thou  take  Thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay. 

fi  Heal  our  wounds— our  strength  renew ; 
On  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew  j 
Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away ; 
Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 

d  Giro  ns  comfort  when  we  die ; 
Giro  us  life  wiUi  Thee  on  high ; 
In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  de&CQiid^ 
Oire  uBjoya  which  never  end. 
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Great  Distributer  of  grace, 
Rest  u])oii  ilii?<  ct^ngrogjition  : 
Hear,  oh  !  hear  (.ur  supplication. 

2  From  th:i't  ]n;j:ht  wliicli  knows  no  measare, 

A;^  a  grn/'itni^  shower  descend: 
Brin:2:in;.t  down  the  ricliest  treasure 

Mill!  can  wisli.  or  (hn\  can  send, 
0  thou  Olory,  shinning  down 
From  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Grant  us  thy  illumination  ; 

Rest  on  <'ill  this  congregation. 

3  Come,  thou  be^:  of  all  donations 

God  can  giv«»,  or  we  implore; 
Having  thy  sweet  oonBolations, 

We  ncod  wis-h  for  nothing  more; 
Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dore, 
Xow  Jestccndiug  from  above, 

Rest  on  all  this  congregation, 

Make  our  hearts  thy  habitation. 


THB  OHUBOR. 

I  Be  dsrknessy  at  thy  ooming,  liffht ; 
Qonfiision— order,  in  thy  path; 
Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with  mighty 
Bid  merey  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Brntiie  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  trinmphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 


IX.— THB  CHURCH. 


22  ^'  M.  Watw. 

HOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
My  friends  devoutly  say, 
''In  Zion  let  us  ull  appear. 
And  keep  the  solemn  day  I " 

2  I  love  her  gates — I  love  the  road ; 
The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Btenda  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

Z  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joy  unknown, 
The  holy  tribes  repair : 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  eits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaintf , 
And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

ft  Peaee  be  within  this  sacred  place. 
And  joy  a  constant  guest  ,* 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  (^mott. 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

161  A\ 


'HM 


Xj.    M.  ,  p  AK.C 

How  plcn?nnt — how  divinely  fair, 
0  L(ir(l  of  liorfts,  thy  dwullings  arej 
AVith  long  <K',-ire  luy  sj)irit  faints 
To  meet  th'  a-i^emblies  of  thy  aaintd. 

My  flesh  vvould  rest  in  thine  abode,  . 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God; 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee? 

Blest  arc  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above. 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  loVto. 

Blest  are  the  souls  who  find  a  pUtod 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  j 
Here  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face  and  learn  thy  iHraise. 

Blest  are  the  men  whoso  hearts  are  set 


G.  M.  rwtOOT. 

/B  thy  kingdonip  Lordj 
He  house  oT -thine  aboda, 
dhozoh  OUT  bloat  Kedoentor  bo^ht 
ith.  his  own  precious  blood. 

love  thy  ohnrchj  0  Qod  ( 
Her  walls  before  thee  etandj 
Bear  as  the  apple  of  tbJno  ej^,      '*J  • 
And  graren  on  tby  b^nd. 

3  For  her  mj  tears  sh all  fall. 
For  her  my  prayers  asoe^d  :  A&O 

To  her  sty  caroa  aiid  toila  be  giveiij  Uixi. 
Till  toils  and  oarea  ahall  end.     '  k 

4  Beyond  my  hi  eh  eat  joy  ^* 
1  prize  her  bei*TOtily  waya,  i 

Her  sweet  oomtc union,  solemn  Towif 
Her  hymna  of  lore  and  praiae, 

fi  JeeUi  thou  Fiiend  divine, 

Onr  Bavionr  and  onr  Kingj  ^ 

Thy  )iaad  from  erery  anare  and  f!»        ^ 
Shall  great  dellTomnco  bring. 

t  Snre  as  thy  truth  ahall  taat, 
^  I  To  Zibn  shall  bu  giTon, 

^  I  The  brigfatOEt  gtorioa  earth  oan  yleldj 

And)>rightor  blisa  of  heaTen, 

'  '       225  ^^  ^  ^'^  Nbwmit 

GLORIOUa  things  of  thee  arespoten, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He,  whose  word  ea^i  ne'er  be  hroken, 
imoseihee  for  bia  o^n  abodft*   '^ 
163 


THB  OHUROH. 

i  Lord,  thy  ohuroh  is  still  thy  dwelling^  •   , 
Still  is  precious  in  thy  sight: 
Jadah't  temple  far  excelling. 
Beaming  with  the  gospel's  light. 

S  On  the  rOQk  of  ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  her  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  wall  surronnded, 
She  can  smile  at  all  her  foes. 

4  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city,  of  our  God ; 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken. 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

>26  L.  M.  Watts. 

GREAT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presenoe  springs; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  eMth,' 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2 '  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  pli^ 
Within  thy  house,  0  God  of  grace : 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thropes  of  powflr. 
Should  tempt  my  ^eet  to  leaye  thy  door, 

5  God  is  bur  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  wmy. 
From  all  the  assaults  of  hell  and  sin : 
From  fo«i  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  graoe  wiU  God  bestow. 
And  erofwn  that  grace  with  glory  too : 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  sonls.   -  ,^- 

6  0  God,  our  King,  whose  soTSinifn  jiwiLy 
The  gloriouii  hosts  of  heaven  obey^- 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  fleOy 

Ble$t  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  liiM. 
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S-  M.  TFattb* 

iAT  \i  the  LorQ^  out  <hidi 
And  let  hi  a  praise  he  great ; 
makes  the  ehnrehea  hia  ahode^ 
J!i8  most  delightful  so^U 
a  Zion  God  is  kiLownj 
A  refuge  in  diatreira ; 
How  bright  haa  his  HalTaticm  ahoQ^  I 
How  fair  hia  heavenlj  grace  I      i  >\'(* 
8  When  kinga  against  her  joined,       '**** 
And  saw  the  Lord  was  there;' 
In  wUd  eon  fas  ion  of  the  mindj    * 
'  ^  They  fled  irith  hastj  foar, 
4  Oft  haye  our  fathers  told,         "  '  ' 
Oar  eyes  hare  of  ten  saaa,     *,  h  ^ 
How  well  our  God  has  kept  ^9  fold 
Where  hia  own  flook  haa  been*  ^ 

i  In  every  now  diatreas^ 
Well  to  his  housD  ri^pair 
Recall  to  mind  hia  woudroua  gra^e^ 
And  se^  delLTDraaee  there. 

ZION  stands  with  hilts  BorronDded, 
Zion,  kept,  by  power  divina : 
All  her  fbes  sKaU  bo  coufoundedf 
Thongh  the  world  in  &xm&  ^vihlXi^ : 

Happy  Zion— » 
Whata&Yor'dlotisthinel   «*]U  « 

S  BTorr  ]&iima&  tie  may  perish  : 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 
Mothers  cease  theu-  own  to  cherish ; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove  ^  « 

Bnt  no  flhangaa 
(ten  ttttend  Jehovah '« lovo*      i<:^ 
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FAR  as  thy  name  is  ki 
The  world  declares 
Thy  saints,  0  Lord,  befc 
Their  songs  of  honor  rai 

2  With  joy  thy  people  Btaii 

.OnZion'sohosenhUl, 

Pcoelaim  the  wonders' of 

And  counsels  ^f  thy  w 

S  Iie^  strangers  walk  -arooi 

The  city  where  w«  dw« 

Compass  and  view  tlhy  h 

- .   And  mark  the  lmildiii| 

4  Thr  Order  of  thy  honsey 
The  worship  of.thy  odi 
Ther'obeerAtl  sonflps^  tha  « 
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THE  CKUBCm 

■    ^      ■  ■     !  .:  f 

CM*  WATtl, 

onl,  how  Uivelj  i*  the  jil&<*« 
fo  which  tliT'fjod  resortij 
aeaven  to  free  hfK  ^fnilinj^  fwo, 
iionglL  in  bis  Rii.rt.hly  fnurts* 

jre  the. great  Mnrinn^K  nf  the  ffhl» 
Hie  flUTing  |>ow<;r  diflptnys, 
And  light  break  t  iti  uiwii  out  ef  «5j 
With  kind  au^I  qaicKoning  rayd. 

S  With  Mb  rich  girr^h  tbo  heaToniy  Dov«  (^ 
Desoends  and  HJ  Is  th.B  place— 
WMIq  Christ  ^pTMla  hU  wondrous  bvfl. 
And  sheds  abroud  hU  grace. 

4  Here,  mighty  wna,  iiij  worka  docUro 
The  secrets  of  thy  will  ^ 
And  still  we  sfiijk  thy  merciea  here. 
And  sing  thy  praissea  sUll. 

How  honororl  is  the  place 
Where  'tfc  urffkring  st^tnd^    • 
Zion,  the  glory  of  tbo  earth , 
And  beauty  of  tha  [and.       ^^     -*j  - 

2  Bulwarks  of  graea  defend 
The  city  whnre  ^ve  di^ell, 
Willie  walls;  of  strong  tta] ration  madA, 
Defy  th'  asEuultft  of  heM. 

%  Lift  np  thQ  etornal  gates. 

The 'doors  wide  op«n  fling— 
EntoFi  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  vtatnteff  of  your  King, 
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THB  OHUBOH. 

4  Here  taste  unmingled  joys, 

And  live  in  perfect  peace. 
You  that  have  known  JehoYah's  Mina^ 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  ye  saints, 

Aqd  banish  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwellSi 
Eternal  as  his  years. 

32  ^'^'  C.Wbslit. 

AWAKE,  Jerusalem,  awake —  ■ 
No  longer  in  thy  sins  lie  down : 
The  garment  of  salvation  take  ; 
Thy  beauty  and  thy  strength  pat  on. 

2  Shake  off  the  dust  that  blinds  thy  sight. 
And  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyei  j 
Arise,  and  struggle  into  light ; 
The  ^eaj;  Deliverer  calls — Arise  ! 

8  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair  ; 
Zion,  assert  thy  liberty ; 
Look  up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare, 
And  &od  shall  set  the  captive  free. 

4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace. 

Be  purged  from  every  sinful  stain ; 
Be  like  your  Lord,  his  word  embraoe. 
Nor  bear  his  hallow 'd  name  in  T«in. 

9^  L.  M.  BODDRIOOI. 

TRIUMPHANT  Zion  1  lift  thy  bead 
From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead  I 
Though  humbled  loi>g— a^ake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Sav\oui'%  %Vxwi^\ 
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THB  OBUBOH. 

S  Pot  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known ; 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  rigbteonsneaai 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confesi. 

t  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

4  Gk>dy  from  on  high,  has  heard  thy  prayer: 
^'"  I  His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair; 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  monarch  oease 
To  guard  thee  in  oternal  peaoe. 

0.  M.  Wath 
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THE  Lord  ol  glory  is  my  light. 
And  my  salvation  too ; 
yei   t  Gk)d  is  my  strength,  nor  idU  I  fesr 

What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  blessing,  Lord,  my  heart  detirM ; 
0,  grant  me  mine  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saintty 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

t  There  shall  I  offer  my  reqnestSi 
And  see  thy  glory  still ; 
Still  hear  thy  messages  of  lorei 
And  learn  thy  ^oiy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  t id  ttoniui  appe«| 
There  may  thy  #f^dren  hida 
God  has  a  strong  pavilioa,  whera 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 
I  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  higa 
Above  my  foes  around, 
And  tonga  of  joy  and  victory 
,  Within  tby  temple  Bound. 
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2  0  cease,  my  wandering  souli 

On  restless  wing  to  roam  I 

All  the  wide  world,  to  either 

Has  not  for  thco  a  home. 

3  Behold  the  Ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  <loar  abo 
And  rove,  my  eon  I,  bo  mo 

4  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 

There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  i 
And  every  longing  satisfled, 
Withfnll  salvation  blest. 

5  And  when  the  waves  of  Ire 

Again  the  earth  shall  flU, 

The  Ark,  shall  ride  the  seac 

Then  rest  on  Zion's  hiU. 


DEDICATION. 

t  Thoa  who  hast  laid  within  the  grave, 
^Those  whom  thou  hadst  no  power  to  ttTt| 
BeHeye  their  isplrits  tiow  are  near, 
"Sot  angelB  wait  whilie  God  is  heut.         :•  ! 

4  Thou  who  hast  dear'  on 68  far  away,'     '* 
In  foreijpi  lands,  'mid  o(|ean's  spray. 
Pray  ibr  them  now,  and  dry  the  tear. 
And  tnut  the  God  who  listens  heriBt. 

5  Thon  who  art  mourning  o'er  thy  tin, 
Deploring  guilt  that  reigns  within,    • 
The  God  of  peace  is  erer  near ; 
The  troubled  spirit  meets  Uim  here. 


bbdication. 

237  ^•^-  Willis. 

THB  perfeot  world,  by  Adam  trod, 
Was  the  ^st  temple  built  by  God ) 
His  fiat  laid  the  corner-stone, 
And  heaved  its  pillars  one  by  one. 

2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high — 
The  broad,  illimitable  sky  ; 
He  spread  its  payement,  green  and  bright    * 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  light. 

t  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood,  j 

The  sea — the  sky — and  "  all  was  good  j'* 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang,    - 
The  '*  morning  stars  together  sang." 

4  Lord,  'tis  not  ours  to  make  the  sea. 

And  earth,  and  sky,  and  house  for  Theo^v 

But  in  Thj  right  our  off 'ring  stands —  '  ' 

An  bambler  temple,  "  ntade  with  li«adm<»"' 
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AND  win  th6  great  eten 
On  earth  establish  his 
And  will  he  from  his  radi 
Regard  our  temples  as  his 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  on 
And  sing  that  condeseendi 
Which  to  our  notes  will  la 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals 

8  Our  Father's  watchful  can 
Which  guards  our  house  of 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  ii 
To  fill  the  worshipers  with 

4  These  walls  we  to  thy  hon 

^      Long  may  they  echo  with 

And  thou,  descending,  flU 

With  choicest  tokenn  nf  f.h< 


,^.,..«M««i  let  Thj  ohudrQii's  prayeri 
eontrite  hearts  and  lips  slnoera, 
on  the  still  and  holj  air. 


Here  be  Thy  praise  deyoutly  song : 
Here  let  Thy  truth  beam  forth  to  save. 

As  when,  of  old,  Thy  Spirit  hung, 
On  wings  of  light,  o'er  Jordan's  wave. 

And  w]iMi  the  lips,  that  with  Thy  name 
Are  toImI  now,  to  dust  shall  turn. 

On  otfaen  may  devotion's  flame 
B«  kindled  here,  and  purely  bnm  I 

7s.  HONTO. 

^  OBD  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 
J  Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise ; 
Wn  thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
era  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

it  the  living  here  be  fed 

Kh  thy  word,  the  heavenlv  hrt»o^  - 


THB  OHUBOH.. 

241  ^'  M-         vo"* 

WHEN  here,  0  Lord,  we  seek  Thy  faofl 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  li^e. 
Hear  Thon,  in  heaven,  Thy  dwelling  plao 
And  when  Thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgiTe. 

2  When  here  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  Gospel  of  Thy  Son, 
Still  by  tho  power  of  His  great  name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

8  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song— 
Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King— 
Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong ; 
Hosanna  I  let  their  angels  sing. 

4  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  Quest? 
.  Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

5  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart ; 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart  j 
In  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne. 
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0.  M.  DODDSII> 

ETERNAL  source  of  every  good. 
Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 
.And  bless  thee  for  thy  gifts  bestowed 
On  pilgrims  here  below. 

S  Our  hearts  and  hands  hast  thoa  incline 
To  raise  this  house  of  prayer  j 
0  may  wo  seek  and  ever  find 
Tbjr  gracious  presence  \iete. 
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8  Lord,  ma^  thy  heralds  lopg  pm^aim" 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
And  simiers  taught  to  fear  thy  namo. 
Abundantly  increase.  *    i 

.4.  Here  may, thy  children  jnreetly  fped.  ' 
On  manna  sent  from  iftaren, 

.1.    Drink  (reely  at  the  fountain>head^  . 
Whence  living  streams  are  given; 

5  Here  lot  oar  offspring  and  their  .8onj| 

Bft  of  the  Saviour  blest ; 
And  thus  while  time  its  circuit  runf. 
Find  here  a  settled  rest. 

6  To  tire  eternal,  eaored  Three, 

The  great  mysterious  One, 
Nov  may  this  house  devoted  be,. 
To  thee,-  and  thee  alone. 


243  ^*  ^'  TSfomow. 

WH^ljlE  ancient  forests  widely  spread. 
Where  bends  the  cataract's  ooean-fall  I 
On  the. lone  mountain's  silent  head. 
TheVe  are  Thy  temples,  God  of  all  I 

t  All  space  is  holy,  for  all  space 

Is  filled  by  Thee  ;  bat  human  thought 
,  .Bonis  clearer  in  some  chosen  place,         -   ;     . 
■  Where  'thine  own  words  of  love  are  tanght. 

t  Here  be  they  taught ;  and  may  we  know 
ajbat. faith  Thy  servants  kneir  oi  oV^i 
Whicb  onymrd  bears,  through  -weal  ot  ^o*» 
Till  death  the  gajtea  of  heaven  unioU. 
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THE  OHTTROH. 

4  Nor  we  alone ;  maj  those  whose  brow 
Shows  7et  no  trace  of  human  oares. 
Hereafter  stand  where  we  do  now. 
And  raiso  to  Thee  still  holier  prayers. 

244  ^-  ^*  ^®^ 

GOD,  thfiugh  countless  worlds  of 
Thy  power  and  glory  show. 
Though  round  thy  throne,  above  all  hi, 
Immortiil  soniphs  glow — 

2  Tet,  Lord,  wh<:re'er  thy  saints  apart 
Are  invt  for  praise  and  prayer— 
Wherever  <<igh.><  a  contrite  heart. 
Thou,  gracious  God,  art  there. 

8  With  grateful  joy,  thy  children  rear 
This  temple.  Lord,  to  thee; 

Long  may  they  sing  thy  praises  hen. 
And  here  tliy  beauty  see. 

4  Here,  SaWour,  deign  thy  saints  to  mee 
With  peace  their  hearts  to  fill ; 
And  here,  like  Sharon's  odors  sweet. 
May  grace  divine  distil. 

9  Here  may  thy  truth  fVesh  trinmphs  wia 
Jtemal  Spirit,  here, 

In  many  a  heart  now  dead  in  sin, 
A  living  temple  rear. 
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THB  BIBLB. 

C.  M.  RiPFOir'A  Cc 

OW  preci')U8  is  the  book  divine. 


By  in  :<]>i  ration  given  I 
JBriipht  as  a  i.nap  its  doctrines  shlnt. 
To  lead  our  ^onla  to  heaven. 
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Of  life  shall  gaide  onr  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

G.  M.  Stxxli. 

FATHER  of  mercies  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines ; 
For  erer  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  linea. 


/ 


5  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want^ 

Exhanstless  riches  find, 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  gran% 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

8  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  growsy 
And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows, 
Inyite  the  longing  taste. 

i  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  Toioe 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around. 
And  life,  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

6  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delizht. 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I ««%» 
And  still  increasing  light. 
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THE  BIBLE. 

1  Let  eyerlasting  thanks  be  thine, 

For  saoh  a  bright  display,  /  ^ '  ■. 

Afl  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine,- 

With  beams  of  hearenly  day.  -^ 

4  Mr  soul  rejoices  to  pursnie 

The  steps  of  him  I  lore, 
Till  ffloxy  breaks  upon  my  vieWy 

In  brighter  worlds  aboTe. 

249  L.M.  Waiw. 

THB  heayens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines  $  - 
Bat  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word,  ' 
We  read  thy  name  in  fiairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun — the  ohan^^ng  light, 

And  night  and  day  thy  power  oonfoM.  }  t*  « 
Bat  the  blest  yolume  thou  hast  Writ         ^  v  . 
Bereals  thy  justice  and  thy  graoe. 

t  Son,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  pralM 
Bound  all  the  earth — and  never  stand ; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  evei^  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  hM  fhm  | 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest. 
That  see  the  light^-or  feel  tiie  sun.  / 

6  Great  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise  I 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heaveii^  lightf 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise : 
Thy  laws  are  pure — ^thy  judgments  rlg^t. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord^  o\e»D8e  my  sins — ^my  aonl  ten^ify 
And  BiBke  thy  word  my  gnidft  to  'VlM^tv^ 
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250  ^'  ^-  Wattb 

GBBAT  Qad,  with  wonder  and  with  pra 
On  aU  thy  works  I  look ; 
Bat  still  thy  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Shine  brightest  in  thy  book. 

S  Here  are  my  choicest  treasures  hid  j 
Here  my  best  comfort  lies : 
Here  my  desires  are  satisfied ; 
And  here  my  hopes  arise. 

8  Lord,  make  me  understand  thy  law ; 
Show  what  my  faults  have  been ; 
And  from  thy  Gospel  let  me  draw 
The  pardon  of  my  sin. 

251  ^'  ^'  ^'f  oi*  ^  Sb.    Sp.  of  thc  Psa 

COME,  all  ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
And  praise  him  for  his  sacred  word — 
.  That  word,  like  manna,  sent  from  heaven 
■  To  all  who  seek  it,  freely  given  j 
Its  promises  our  fears  remove, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  love. 

S  It  tells  us,  though  oppressed  with  cares, 
The  God  of  mercy  hears  our  prayers ; 
Though  steep  and  rough  th'  appointed  wi 
His  mighty  arm  shall  be  our  stay ; 
Though  deadly  foes  assail  our  peace. 
His  power  shall  bid  their  malice  < 


%  It  tells  who  lirst  inspired  our  breath. 
And  who  redeemed  our  souls  from  death ; 
It  tells  of  grace  so  freely  given. 
And  shows  the  path  to  God  and  heaven : 
O  bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord 

For  All  the  treasures  of  hU  woid\ 
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^  S.  M.  HovTd. 

n^EY  word,  Almighty  Lord, 
X     Where'er  itenters  in. 
It  sharper  than  a  two-edged  sword 
To  slay  the  man  of  sin. 

9  Xh^  word  is  power  and  life. 
It  bids  oonrasion  cease, 
And  ehanges  envy,  hatred,  strife, 
To  love,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

S  Then  let  our  hearts  obey 

The  Gospel's  glorious  sound, 
And  all  its  fruits,  from  day  to  day, 
Bo  in  lu  and  abound. 

^3  C.  M.  Watts. 

LADEN  with  guilt,  and  fuU  of  fears, 
I  fly  to  Thee,  my  Lord  j 
And  not  a  ray  of  hope  appears. 
But  in  Thy  written  word. 

S  The  Tolume  of  my  Father's  graoe 
Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  faoe 
In  almost  ev'ry  page. 

8  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 
The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise. 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

.  4  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife 
Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
Mr  guide  to  ererUating  life, 
Tbrongh  all  tbia  gloomy  Tale. 
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THE  OHUBOH. 

C.  M.  B1.BTOV.  ,. 

LAMP  of  our  fefet !  whereby  we  trace 
Onr  path,  wh«n  wont  to  stray  \  • 
Stream  from  the  Fount  of  heayonly  grace  I 
Br«ok  by  the  traveler's  way  1 

2  Bread  of  our  souls  I  whereon  we  feed ; 
True  manna  from  on  high ! 
Our  guide,  our  chart !  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky. ! 

S  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark  1 
Or  radiant  cloud  by  day  I 
When  wares  would  whelm  our  tossing  barky 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay  I 

4  Childhood's  preceptor !  manhood's  trust  I 
Old  age's  firm  ally  % 

Our  hope,  when  we  go  down  to  dust, 
Of  immortality ! 

255  ^*  ^-  ^'*  ^^^  ®^-  Watts. 

LOVE  the  volume  of  thy  word ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 
To  souls  benighted  and  distressed  1 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way. 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray, 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

5  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  eyeSy 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 

But 't  is  thy  blessed  gospel.  Lord, 
That  make«  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Oonverts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. . 

J  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts?. 
*^       My  Qod,  forgive  my  secret  fauika, 
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GOD,  in  the  Qospol  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known ; 
'Tis  hereJiis  richest  mercy  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

3  .Here  sinners  of  an  humble  frame 

May  taste  his  grace  and  learn  his  name ; 
'T  is  shown  in  characters  of  blood, 
Severely  just,  immensely  good. 

8  Here  Jesus,  in  ten  thousand  ways. 
His  soul -attracting  charms  displays ; 
Recounts  his  poverty  and  pains, 
And  tells  his  love  in  melting  strains.     ^. . . 

4  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts, 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearta ; 
IjOi  influence  makels  the  sinner  live, 
Itbids  the  drooping  saint  revive.    " 

5  Our  raging  passions  it  controls^ 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  souls  ; 
It  brings  a  better  world  in  view, 

And  guides  us  all  our  journey  throvgli. 

6  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 
Close  to  -my  heart  and  near  mine  eye^ 
Till  hfe'i  last  hour  my  soul  engage,     , 
And  he  mj  ohosen  heritage. 
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257  ^'  ^'  ^^"^ 

LET  eyerlasting  glories  orown 
Thy  head,  my  Sayionr  and  my  Lorj 
Thv  hands  have  brought  salyation  dowz 
And  wiit  the  blessing  in  thy  word. 

S  In  vain  our  trembling  conscience  seekf 
Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon; 
With  long  despair  our  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  thee  alone. 

8  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree ! 
How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands  I 
Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be  1 
How  firm  our  hope  and  oomfort  stands 

4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  deyise 
Assault  my  faith  with  treaoh'rous  art, 
I'd  call  them  yanity  and  lies, 
And  bind  thy  Gospel  to  my  heart. 

TBE  MINIBTBT. 

258  ^*  ^'        ^^"-  ^ 

THUS  spake  the  Saviour,  when  he  sent 
His  ministers  to  preach  his  word ; 
They  through  the  world  obedient  went. 
And  spread  the  gospel  of  their  Lord. 

2'*Qo  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 

Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  reoeire , 
The  gospel  jubilee  proclaim. 
And  call  tiiem  to  repent  and  hre, 

8  **  The  joy  All  news  to  all  impart. 

And  teach  them  where  salvation  Um; 
Bind  Dp  the  broken,  bleeding  heart. 
And  wipe  <Aa  tear  from  weeping  ey^i. 
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4  "Be  wi«  M  serpenta  where  you  go, 

Bat  harmless  as  thu  puacclul  dove  ; 
And  lei  your  heaven -tau;; lit  conduct  show 
That  you  're  commi^ifiuncd  from  above. 

ft  **  Freely  from  me  ye  have  received ; 
Freely  in  love  to  others  give ; 
Thns  shall  your  doctrines  be  believed, 
And  by  your  labor  sinners  live." 

5  Happy  those  servants  of  the  Lord 

Who  thus  their  Master's  will  obey ; 
How  rich;  how  full  is  their  reward, 
Beserved  until  the  final  day. 

S.  M.  Watts. 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hitl  1 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues 
And  words  of  peaoe  reveal  1 

3  Ho.W  charming  is  their  voice  I 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are ! 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

8  How  happy  are  our  ear? 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light  I 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

ft  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserta  le&rn  the  joy. 
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6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  1 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

260  ^'^'  C.WWLMY. 

LORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
TJiy  needy  servants  cry  j 
Answer  our  faith's  efectual  prayer. 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 
2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait, 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  view  j 
The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great ; 
The  laborers  are  few. 
t  Convert,  and  send  forth  more 
Into  thy  church  abroad. 
And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power^ 
As  workers  with  their  God  j 

4  Give  the  pure  gospel  word. 

The  word  of  general  grace ;      ^    • 
Thee  let  them  preach,  the  oomihoix  Ijord, 
The  Saviour  of  our  race. 

5  0  let  them  spread  thy  name. 

Their  mission  fully  prove, 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim. 
Thy  all-redeeming  love. 

6  On  all  mankind,  forgiven. 

Empower  them  still  to  call. 
And  tell  each  creature  under  heaven 
That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

261  C;.  M.  DooD&iooi 

LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake. 
And  take  th'  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 
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9  Til  not  ft  OMue  of  small  imtiori 
IhaiMwtor'B  eare  demanda: 
But  what  might  fill  an  angeVg  heart| 
And  filled  the  Saviour's  nands. 

8  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego— 
Por  souls  which  must  for  ever  Uto 
In  raptures  or  in  woe. 

4  All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 
Th'  account  to  render  there. 
And  shonldst  thou  strictly  mark  our  fanltiy 
Lord,  how  should  we  appear  I 

6  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preaeh^ 
Their  own  Redeemer  see; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  louls, 
That,  they  may  watoh  for  thee, 

202  ^-^^  O.Wmmt. 

COMFORT,  ye  ministers  of  gimoe, 
.  Comfort  the  people  of  your  Lord ; 
0  lift  ye  up  the  fallen  raoe. 
And  oheer  them  by  the  gospel  woird. 

3  Oo,  into  every  nation,go, 

Speak  to  their,  trembling  hearts.  And  ery^ 
Glad  tidings  unto  all  we  show; 
Jerusalem,  thy  €U)d  is  nigh. 

8  Hark  I  in  the  wfldemess  a  cry, 

A  voice  that  loudly  calls,  PrepMe, 
Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh. 
And  means  to  make  his  entrance  there. 

4  The  Lord  your  God  shall  quickly  oome, 

Sinners  repent,  the  call  obey; 
Open  your  hearts  to  make  him  room, 
Ye  aeeert  mouIb,  prepare  liis  way* 
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5  The  Lord  shMl  clear  his  way  through  all, 
What'er  obstmcts,  obstmcts  in  imia ; 
The  yaledhall  rise, -the  mountain  fall, 
Crooked  be  straight,  and  rugged  plain. 

t  The  gloij  of  the  Lord  displayed. 
Shall  all  mankind  together  view ; 
And  what  his  mouth  in  truth  hath  said, 
His  own  almighty  hand  shall  do. 

HARKy  how  the  watchmen  ory. 
Attend  the  trumpet's  sound  1 
Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh, 

The  powers  of  hell  surround : 
Who  bow  to  Christ's  command, 

Tour  arms  and  hearts  prepare; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand: 
.  v>.:       Go  forth  to  glorious  war ! 

2  See  on  the  mountain  top, 

The  standard  of  your  God  I 
In  Jesus'  name  I  lift  it  up. 

All  stained  with  hallowed  Uood. 
His  standard-bearer,  I 

.To  all  the  nations  call ; 
Let  all  to  Jesus'  orosd  draw  nigh  I 

He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

8  Go  up  with  Christ,  your  head,    ■ 

Your  Captain's  footstepe  see; 
Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 

To  oerta^n  yietory. 
Allj>ower  to  him  is  giren; 

He  erer  reigns  the  same ; 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  hearea 

Are  ail  Jo  Jesus'  name. 
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JESUS,  the  name  high  orer  tOi 
In  hell,  or  earth,  or  Bky ! 
Angels  and  men  before  it  &[\,  '  '; 

And  devils  fear  and  flj.      ' . 

2  Jesui,  the  name  to  sinnera  dewTy  .  :.  ' 
The  name  to  sinners  given. 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear,  ..\ , 

It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven.'  '    -V 

S  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breakf," 
And  bruises  Satan's  bead)  ' ' <    *  • 
Power  in  strehgthless  so^li  he-  vpeaksi 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  0  thai  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  his  grace  I 
The  arms  of  love  that  oomfMNis  ne. 
Would  all  inankind  embmoe*.  . 

5  His  Qnly  xighteousness  I. show. 

His  saving  truth  pro^iftim:  .' 

'Tie  all  my  business  h^r^  betow 

To  cry,  "  Behold  the  Laimbf' 

6  Happy  if  with  my  latMt  brmth 

1  may  bot  gasp  his  natee; 
PrmMsb  him  to  all,  aii4t«iy  in  dMtli^ 
«  Behold,  behold  the  Lusbr 

L.  K.  Pbatt'bOoia. 

YX  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim    ^ 
Salvation  in  Immanuel's  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tiding^s  bear, 
-And  plant  t|ie  rose  of  Sharon  there. 

S  Hell  thleld  yon  with  »  waV.  ot  ftx«~ 
With  hcfy  seai  your  hevta  iiMcplM  ) 
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Bid  raging  winds  tbeir  ftiry  oease. 
And  ewm  the  Mvibgo  breast  to  peace. 

%  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er. 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more; 
Meet— with  the  blood-boaght  throng  to  fibll, 
And  exown  oar  Jesus — Lord  of  all 

266  ^^'  ^^*  ^  ^'  ^'^^^' 

MEN  of  God,  go  take  year  stations ; 
Darkness  reigns  thronghoat  the  earth : 
€k>— proclaim  among  the  nations, 
Jojttal  news  of  hearenly  birth : 

Bear  the  tidings — 
Tidings  of  the  Sarionr's  worth. 

2  Of  his  gospel  not  ashamed— 
'T  is  the  nower  of  God  to  saye ;  ■ 
Go  where  Christ  was  never  named^ 
Pablish  freedom  to  the  slaye : 

Blessed  freedom  I— 
Freedom  Ziofi's  ohildr^  haye.       > 

8  When  eaEpesed  to  fearful  dangers, 
Jesns  will  his  own  defend ; 
Bora  afiiir-'midst  foes  and  struigersj 
Jesns  wUI  appear  your  friend : 

He  is  with  you — 
He  will  guide  you  to  the  end. 
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SHALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man, 
The  Spirit's  course  in  me  restraint 
Or,  undismay'd  in  deed  and  word, 
3e  a  tro0  witness  of  my  Lord? 


THE  MINISTRY. 

9  Aw»d  faj  a  mortars  frown,  ^^'^^ij?^ 
OonoMl  the  word  of  God  Most  High?' 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  itand,  or  how  thine  anger  bear  7 

8  Shall  I,  to  soothe  th'  unholy  throng, 
T  .iSoften  thy  truth,  or  smooth  my  tongaoi 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys — or  flee 
The  erou  endured,  my  Lord,  by  thee? 

~i  What  then  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread? 
WhoM  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  ? 
A  man  1  an  heir  of  death !  a  slave 
To  Bin  1  a  bubble  on  the  wave  I 

ft  Tea,  let  men  rage ;  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my  head : 
BInoe  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love 
Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

78.  Mabsdut. 


» 


GO,  ye  messengers  of  God, 
Like  the  beams  of  morning  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod, 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

2  Go  ^  many  a  tropic  isle, 
In  the  bosom  of  the  deep, 
Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile, 
And  the  oppressed  for  ever  weep. 

8  0*er  the  negro's  night  of  care 
Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 
Ohase  away  the  fiend  despair, 
.1  ■  .<  .Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

4  Where  the  golden  gates  of  da^ 
(>pen  on  the  palmy  East, 
Wioe  the  bleeding  cross  display, 
Spread  the  Gospel's  richest  feast. 
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Go — messenger  of  peace  and  lovo  I 
To  nations  plunged  in  shades  of  night; 
Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above. 
Be  Thine  to  shod  celestial  light. 

2  Go— to  the  hungry  food  impart ; 

To  paths  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide, 
And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart, 
Where  streams  of  living  water?  glide. 

3  Go— bid  the  bright  and  morning  star, 

From  Bethlehem's  plains  resplendent  shine 
And,  piercing  through  the  gloom  afar, 
Shed  heavenly  light  and  love  divine. 

4  To  India's  various  castes  proclaim 

The  Gospel's  soft,  but  powerful  voice ; 
And,  at  the  blest  Redeemer's  name, 
Let  ocean's  lonely  isles  rqjoice. 

"  — '  «nBt  to  west. 


f'd,  by  pow'r  divlnja     j  ^  j|  g 
full  sal v^iiuQ  here,         ;j^ 
ii(  ixL  «r«^U5'  ^>rfliee  we  jolj^Q 
i.nd  in  tra  isigiit  iLppc^r,    ^  i ,--, 
I     ■•'.ff 
/liat  troubitii]  bavo  w«  Aeon  I 
Wb^  conillcU  hB.ve  we  pAS^'d  I 
Figb'fihgs  wiib^^titj  a^tid  foan  withia^ 

Since  we  af^ftimbL^d  la  at; 
Bat  oiLt  of  ^]  thtf  Lofd 

Bath  brought  us  bj  his  love ; 
An4  still  he  dues  bi^  balp  atiTord, 
^  And  hide*  out  life  Abi>vo. 
.  ..  /    .1 
8  Then  let  us  mak^  oar  boast 

Of  ]U0  ledoem]  ng  po w  'r^  , ,  i 

Which  savea  ik  to  the  uttanaoiti 

Till  we  oaQ  sin  no  moro  ; 
Lei  u  take  op  th«  oronij  '   ^ 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain : 
And  gladly  rtokoa  aU  things  loii^ 
So  we  may  Je^jua  gain. 


WHEN  the  holy  nrc  d«io«nded 
.    ..:  On  the  afiostlo'^  boad  ; 
Atil  their  sonla  In  odo  wor&  blonded-^ 

All  their  feu  da  whtq  doad  ; 
Who  should  hold  tbo  highest  ^'tation — 
.  Keyer  tl^ongbt  of  then — 
Bntto  preaob  tbo  groat  Balvatf'^U 
To  their  f^Uotr-meji, 
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2  iBftrthly  plessare,  wealth  and  ^loty^ 

All  they  counted  loss : 
Bnrned  to  tell  the  wondrons'  stoiy 

Of  the  reeking  cross: 
How  the  Lord  of  glory  suffered  ; 

How  the  Lamh  was  slain ; 
How  his  soul  for  sin  wm  oflbred: 

How  he  rose  again. 

%  How  his  blood,  fbr  sin  atoning, 

Makes  the  guilty  pure :    ' 
How  the  sinner,  sick  and  groaning. 

Finds  in  him  a  core ; 
How  the  mourners,  broken-hearted, 

From  their  sorrows  cease: 
How  believers,  when  departsd^ 

Best  with  him  in  peace. 

4  Lord,  again  bestow  that  nnotioti, . 

Grant  our  hearts'  desire:    > 
Qive  us  for  our  holy  funotioa. 

Cloven  tongues  of  fire : 
With  the  blessing  Pentecostal, 

Crown  this  solemn  hour ; 
And  let  each,  like  an  apostle. 

Be  endowed  With  p6wer. 

272"  88.  A  78.  SiooiniP. 

OKWAKB,  onward,  men  of  helMrfSi  I 
Bear  the  Gospel's  banner,  high  j^ 
Rest  not  till  its  light  is  given. 

Star  of  every  pagan  s^y. 
^Send  it  where  the  pilgrim-atrangar 

Faints  'Heath  Ana's  scorching  faj; 
Mid  Ui0  red  browed  forest  danger  . 
HmOit,  ere  be  fades  airay. 


„     l«i  iiUanW^  glow, 
mIU  p*M  of  wonden, 
Id  1^  ndiuioe  flow. 
fill  liui^r  itesling, 
Sffoenlajid  Iotob  its  rays, 
Mr  deseHi  kneeling, 
ataaght  itnUi  of  praise. 

Mb,  or  grim  in  feature, 
4Ht  iho'^thexbe, 
|ht  to  ererj  ereatnre, 
miial — ^bond  or  firee. 
jto  tp  orery  nation, 
»t  the  ranks  supply, 
jnlfit  is  Tour  salyaUon, 
death  is  Tictory. 

.  L.  X.  J.  Wnunr. 

'df  nen,  thy  seatohine  eye 
ifliy  inmoflt  thonghti  desevy  I 
on -earth  my  wishes  raise. 
I'm  pleasure,  or  its  praise  T 

Cnirist  doth  me  oonstrain 
wmderl^g  sonls  of  men, 
entreaties,  tears,  to  saTOj 
ludn  flrom  the  gaping  grav«. 

\  men  revile  my  name ; 
Ann,  I  fear  no  shame ; 
pioach  t  and  welcome,  pain  I 
nors.  Lord,  restrain. 

tUood,  I  here  present, 
rulh  th«y  may  oe  spent; 
i9T«reign  eonnsel,  Lord ; 
tfsoM!,  ihj  nnme  adond. 
19& 
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5  Gire  me  thy  Btrength,  0  God  of  power : 
Then  let  winds  blow,  and  thunders  roar: 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be ; 
'T  is  fixed,  I  can  d6  all  thrdugh  thee. 
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THB  Sariour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose. 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Scattered  his  gifts  on  men  below. 
And  still  his  royal  bounties  flow.    ' 

2  Henoe  sprang  th'  apostles'  honor'd  name, 
Saored  beyond  heroic  fame  : 
In  humbler  forms;  before  our  eyes. 
Pastors  and  teachers  hence  arise. 

5  From  Christ  they  all  their  gifts  derive, 
'  And,  fibd  by  Christ,  their  graces  live: 

While,  guas4od  by  his  mighty  hand^ 
.   'Midst  all.  the  rage' of  hell  they  stand.  . 

4  So  ihall  the  bright  succession  ran 
Through  all  the  courses  of  the  sun  ; 
While  unborn  churches,  by  their  care. 
Shall  rise'  and  flourish  large  and  fair. 

6  J,eeQ8,  DOW  teach  our  hearts  to  know  ' 
The  spring  whence  all  those  blessings  fLof 
Pastors  and  people  shout  thy  praise, 
Through  the  lon^  round  of  endless  days. 

L.  M.  J.  WSSLBT 

HXQB.  on  his  everlasting  throne, 
.The  King  of  saints  his  work  surveys 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own, 
And  BDJiIeB  on  the  peonliar  raoe. 
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S  He  rests  well  pleased  their  toili  to  «^  $    : 
Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move:  • 
With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agret 
In  the  sweet  lahor  of  his  lore. 

3  See  where  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 

A  husy  multitude,  appear : 
For  Jesus  day  and  night  employed, 
'His  heritage  they  toil  to  clear.  , 

4  The  love  of  Christ  thoir  hearts  constralqi, 

And  strengthens  their  unwearied  hands ; 
They  spend  their  sweat,  and  blood,  and  paini 
To  cultivate  Immanners  lands. 

5  Jesus  their  toil  delighted  sees; 

Their  industry  vouchsafes  to  orown : 
He  kindly  gives  the  wish'd  increase, 
And  sends  the  promised  blessing  doWB. 

276  '      S.  M.  C.  WWLIT.  . 

AND  let  our  bodies  part — 
To  diff 'rent  climes  repair  j 
Inseparably  joinM  in  heart 
ThO' friends  of  Jesus  are.  •   /■ 


3  Ot,lf t  as  €tiU  proceed 

In  Jesus' work  below : 
And,  foU'wing  our  triumphant  Head, 
To  furtiiiBr  eonquesta  go.     ' 

S  The,  vinejrard.  of  the  Lord 

-'^4fore  his  lab'rers  Ilea; 

And  lo  I  we  see  the  vast  reward  ' 
"*     Which  waits  us- in  the  skies. 

4  0  let  onr  heart  and  mind 

Contimuilij  ascend;  .  . 

That  baren  of  repose  to  find. 
Where  all  our  labors  end  | 

in 
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b  Wl»er«  ftU  omr  toils  are  o'er. 
Our  snff'rmg  and  onr  pain : 
Who  meet  on  that  eternal  short. 
Shall  never  part  again. 

THB  SABBATH. 

0.  M.  Wixm. 

THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  m»d^-: 
He  oalU  the  hours  his  own : 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  his  throne.  . 

2  To-day  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead. 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumph  spread. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

t  Hotanna  to  the  anointed  King,  : '  ''^ 

To  David's  holy  Son ;  •  ' 

Help  us,  0  Lord — descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  oomes  to. men 
With  messages  qf  grace. 
Who  comes,  in  God  his  Father*!  name. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

§  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise, 
The  highest  heavens,  in  whioh  he  nlfM^ 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

S.  M.  Wam. 

WELCOMB,  sweet  day  of  rest^ 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise, 
Welcome  to  this  irevivlng  breast, 
And  these  rcgoicing  ejea. 
19a 
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9"  Tlie  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feMtfl  his  saints  to-day ; 
Htre  may  we  Bit,  and  see  Him  hero. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

S  One  day,  amid  the  place. 

Where  God,  my  God,  hath  heen, 
If  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Within  the  tents  of  sin. 

'4  My  willing  sonl  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  erer^ting  bliss. 
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L.  M.  Pbot.  E.  Coll. 

MY  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 
The  dawn  of  thy  returning  day ; 
Mythoughts,  0  God,  ascend  to  thee, 
While  thus  my  early  tows  I  pay. 

S  I  yield  my  heart  to  thee  alone. 
Nor  would  receive  another  guest: 
Sternal  King  I  erect  thy  throne. 
And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  breast. 

3  0  bid  this  trifling  world  retire, 

And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away ;. 
Kor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire. 
One  sinAil  thought,  through  all  the  day. 

4  Tften  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair, 

My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing. 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  deolare, 
And  Join  the  atadag  whioh  angciVft  un^. 
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SAFELY  through  another  week, 
God  harbrought  us  on  our  way 
Let  U8  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-daj : 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  graee. 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name; 
Show  thy  reconciling  face — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
Prom  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise : 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near : 
May  tiiy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners — comfort  sainta : 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints ; 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 

281  C.  M.  Ltli. 

WITH  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day, 
Which  God  has  called  his  own-; 
•   With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 

To  worship  at  his  throne. 
2  Thy  chosen  temple.  Lord;  how  fidrl 
Whore  willing  votaries  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble,ferTent'^vay«r— 
And  pout  the  ehotal  bo^s* 


THB  SABBAtK.' 

S  Spirit  of  grace  I  oh  deign  to  dwell 
Within  thy  ohurch  below : 
Hake  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  foand-^ 

Let  all  her  sons  unite, 
To  spread  with  grateful  seal  around. 
Her  dear  and  shining  light. 

5  Great  God.  we  hail  the  sacred  daj, 

Which  thou  host  called  thine  own ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 


C.  M. 


0.  Wi8Ln< 


MAT  I,  throughout  this  day  of  thine, 
Be  in  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine. 
That  trembles  at  thy  word. 

2  Spirit  of  faith,  my  heart  to  raise, 
And  fix  on  things  above, 
Spirit  of  sacrifice  and  praise,  . 
Of  holiness  and  love. 
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HAIL  to  the  Sabbath  day  I 
The  day  divinely  given. 
When  men  to  God  their  homage  pay, 
And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven. 

2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour. 
Within  tiiy  courts  we  bend, 
And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  ttky  l^HVt, 
Oar  Father  and  our  Friend. 


tlfflO*"*"* 
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•JlTiy  Bft»w utility. 
0  taay  '^^^i A»g  \xaTp  o^  *"* .     ..  ^  i^ord,       . 


8o»^en«VrCuve..fti«^5^'^* 


i  nan  thaXk  I  Ma  and  hear  and  know 
AH  I  detired  and  wished  beloWi 
And  amy  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  atanial  world  of  joy. 

2S5  ^'  ^'  Biovsi. 

FREQUENT  the  day  of  God  retnma 
To  shed  its  quickening  beami ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns, 
How  languid  are  its  flames  I 

%  Aaaapt  our  faint  attempts  to  loroi 
Our  firailties.  Lord,  forgive ; 
Wa  wonld  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  wa  live. 

i  Ineraase,  0  Lord,  our  faith  andhopa^ 
And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end. 

4  There  we  shall  breathe  in  hearenly  air. 
With  heavenly  luster  shine ; 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear,  , 

And  feast  on  love  divine. 

L.  M.  BTwnwn, 

AGAIN  our  weekly  labors  end. 
And  we  the  Sabbath's  eall  attend; 
Improve,  our  souls,  the  saored  rest. 
And  seek  to  be  for  ever  blest. 

S  This  day  let  our  devotions  rise. 
As  grateful  inoense  to  the  skies ; 
And  Gk>d  that  peace  divine  bestow 
Which  none  but  they  who  feel  it  knQH. 
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'-9BB  OUUMOU. 

3  Thi^^oljr  eaim  within  the  btMi 
Prepares  for  that  eternal  rest  '     ■    ■ 
Whith  for  the  sons  of  God  remalBe, 
The  end  of  eares,  the  end  of  pains. 

..;4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away  ; 
fi-ow  sweet  the  Sabbath  thus  io  spends 
In  hope  of  that  whioh  ne'er  shall  end. 
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0.  M.  O^ASBAVtD. 


OFATHEB,  though  the  anions  fe«r 
May  oloud  to-morrow's  wayy 
Nor  fear  nor  doubt  shall  enter  here^ 
All  shall  be  thine  to-day. 

2  We  will  not  bring  divided  hearts  - 

To  worship  at  thy  shrine ; 
But  each  unholy  thought  departs 
And  leaves  the  temple  thine. 

3  Sleep,  sleep  to-day,  tormenting  eaxmi^-  ' 

Of  earth  and  folly  born  ; 
Ye  shall  not  dim  the  light  that  streaxnf 
From  this  celestial  morn.  i., 

4  To-morrow  will  be  tim«  enough-  ' 

To  feel  your  harsh  control ;      '     ' 
Ye  shall  not  violate  this  day,  .  i 

The  Sabbath  of  my  soul. 

5  Sleep,  sleep  for  ever,  guilty  thoughts  ; 

Let  fires  of  vengeance  die ; 
And,  purged  from  sin,  may  I  behbld 
A  God  of  purity. 
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THB,  SABBATH. 
^  >  .  L.  M.  P0I»BU>OI. 

LORD- of  the  Sabbath,  hear  ouv  towb, 
On  thia  thy  day,  in  this  thy  hottse, 
And  own,  as  grateful  saorifioe, 
^h«  songfl  which  from  thy  servantf  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  We  lore. 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  j 
To  that  oaf  laboring  souls  aspire, 

..•  Withaident  pangs  of  strong  desire.    .    .' 

/fi..JHi'So:JaLOTe  fatigue,  no  more  difltreefK 

Nor  sin,  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  pHtoe ; 
,  >  9<HP  Bighs  shall  mingle  with  thea^gs 
Whlok  warble  from  immortal  toingues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  longrepoBe; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sfon, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

<;..  M.  Kbllt. 

AND  now  another  week  begins, 
This  (lay  we  call  the  Lord's ; 
This  day  ho  rose;  who  bore  oiir  sins. 
For  so  his  word  records. 

2  Hark  !  how  the  uugels  sweetly  aing  I— > 
Their  vi'iccs  lill  the  sky — .  , 

They  hail  their  grcitt  victorious  King,^ '  ^' 
And  welcome  him  on  highu 

8  "We'll  catch  the  note  of  lofty  praisiB ; 
Their  joys  0  may  we  feel ; 
Our  thankful  song  with  them  we'll  raise. 
And  emulate  their  aeal. 
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THB  OUUROU. 

4  Oome,  then;  ye  saints,  and  grateftd  dig  ^ 

Of  Ohrist,  onr  risen  Lord ; 
Of  Christy  the  everlasting  King; 
Of  Christ,  th'  incarnate  Word. 

5  Hail,  mighty  Savionr,  thee  we  hall  I 

High  on  thy  throne  above ;        .  . 
Till  heart  and  fl^h  together  fail, 
We'll  sing  thy  matchless  love. 

0.  M.  Codkah's  Coll. 
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BLEST  day  of  Godl  most  oalm,  most  bri|^ 
The  first  and  best  of  days ; 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  deUght, 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine ; 
His  rising  thee  did  raise ; 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

)  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 
To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  who  do  the  Sabbath  love, 
A  happy  week  will  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  to  God  appear; 
For,  Lord,  the  day  is  thine ; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  thy  fear. 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

L.  P.  M.,  or  6  88.  Wn.  CoLL. 

GREAT  God,  this  hallowed  day  of  thine 
Demands  our  soul's  collected  powere  j 
May  we  employ  in  works  divine 

These  solemn  and  devoted  hours : 
0  may  onr  souls,  adoring,  own 
The  grace  which  calls  ua  to  thy  throne. 
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THE  SABBATH. 

•i  ye  rain  cares  and  trifle*,  fly ; 

.WhmGod  resides,  appear  no  mor*j 
Onniiflieiit'  Lord,  tby  piercing  eye 

Botli  erery  secret  thought  explore ; 
0  may  thy  grace  onr  thoughts  refine, 
And  flz  our  hearts  on  things  divine. 

J  C.  M.  EnMsnov. 

WHBM  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose, 
And  sighs  her  God  to  seek. 
How  tweet  to  hail  the  evening's  close, 
JThftt  ends  the  weaiy  week  1 

2  How  aweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn, 
That  opens  on  the  sight, 
When  fint  that  soul-reviving  morn 
Sheds  forth  new  rays  of  light  1 

fl  Sweet  day  I  thine  hours  too  soon  will  oease  ; 
Tet,  while  they  gently  roll, 
Breauie,  heavenlySpirit,  source  of  peaoe, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul. 

4  When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done,    ■ 
The  worid's  long  week  be  o'er, 
That  Sabbath  dawn,  which  needs  no  snn. 
That  day,  which  fades  no  more  ? 
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8s.  &  7s.  Avow. 


HALLELUJAH  1  Lord,  our  voioea 
Rise  in  choral  strains  to  thee : 
Son  of  man,  thy  church  rejoices 
In  her  weekly  jubilee. 

1  Hallelujah  1  mercy,  beaming. 

Lights  the  path  that  leads  to  God : 
Herald  lips,  divinely  teeming, 
Fnblish  blessings  bought  with  blood* 
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THE  CHT7R0H. 

3  Hallelnjali !  praise  ascending, .' 

Shall  our  faith -wing'd  breathing  itayT 
*"    Lord,  before  thine  altar  bending, 
Let  the  heathen  hail  the  day  1 

4  Hallelajah  1  Sarionr,  hear  ns  I 

Downward  send  thy  quickening  Dore; 
May  his  silver  pinions  bear  us 
To  the  Tealms  of  rest  and  love. 
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L.  M.  DOB«LL. 

COME,  dearest  Lord,  and  bless  this  day. 
Come,  bear  our  thoughts  from  earth  awa^ 
Now,  let  our  noblest  passions  rise 
With  ardor  to  their  native  skies. 

2  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
With  rays  of  light  upon  us  shine ; 
And  jet  our  waiting  souls  be  blest. 
On  this  sweet  day  of  sacred  rest. 

8  Then,  when  our  Sabbath's  here  are  o'e?^ 
And  we  arrive  on  Canaan's  shore, 
With  all  the  ransomed,  we  shall  spend 
A  Sabbath  wh^h  shall  never  end. 

L.  M.  DODDBIDGK. 

THINE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  lore ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire. 
With  cheerful  hope — and  sb'ong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue — no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reach  the  plaoo  j 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs^ 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 
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THB  SABBATH. 

t  No  rude  alarm's  of  raging  fdeSy 
MnM^H  to  break  the  long  repOM : 
No  midnight  shade — no  clouded  snn- 


it  BBorea, 


BufBBored,  high^  eternal  noon. 

4  Thine  earthly  Sdb^baths,  Lord,  welorv;' 
But  there's  a  notler  rest  above ;' 
To  that  our  longing  soals  aspire. 
With  cheerful  hope>  and  strong  desire. 


296  -  ^p-  «»«• 

SOFTLY-  fades  the  twlUght  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day  j 
Gentl]^  as  life's  setting  sun, 
Wke'nttae  Christian's  ooorse  ii  mn. 

2  Night  her.  solemn  mantle  sprees 
O'er  the  eourth,  as  daylight  fadea ; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose, 
A'i  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

S  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad ; 
'Tis  the  holypcaco  of  God —    • 
SymJbi.ol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  th6  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Still  the  Spirit  lingers- hear. 
Where  the  evening  worshiper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 

'  Pressing  onward  to  tU  prize. 

5  Saviour,  may  otir  Sa1>baths  be '      . 
Days  of  poace  and  Joy  in  thee,      '    ' 
Till  in  heavpn  our  sotils  repose, 

'  Wherd  the  Sahhath  nb'cr  sball  6\oM» 
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THB  0HX7B0H. 
FUBUO  WORSHIP. 

297 

Pr  thy  great  name,  0  Lord,  we  oomef 
To  worship  at  thy  feet ; 
0  pour  thy  Holy  Spirit  down 
On  all  who  now  shall  meet. 

2  We  oome  to  hear  Jehorah  speak. 
To  hear  the  Saviour's  roioe; 
Thy  face  and  fayor.  Lord,  we  seek. 
Now  make  our  hearts  rejoioe. 

I  Teaeh  us  to  pray,  and  praise,  and  hoar. 
And  understand  thy  word. 
To  feel  thy  hlissfhl  presence  near, 
And  trust  our  living  Lord. 

4  Here  let  thy  power  and  grace  he  folty 
Thy  lore  and  meroy  known; 
Our  ioy  hearts,  0  Jesus,  melt, 
And  break  this  flinty  stone. 

6  Let  sinners,  Lord,  thy  goodness  proTOy 
And  saints  rc|joice  in  thee ; 
Let  rebels  be  subdued  by  love. 
And  to  the  Saviour  flee. 

6  This  house  with  grace  and  glozy  fill. 
This  congregation  bless ; 
Thy  great  salvation  now  reTeal« 
Thy  gloriops  righteousneu* 

298  ^-M-  '^^'"^ 

LORD,  how  delightful  'tis  to  see 
A  whole  assembly  worship  thee ! 
At  onoe  they  sing,  at  once tiiey  pray; 
Thej^  Jfear  of  heaven,  and  IflnKn  {he  waj. 


FUBUO  WDBSHIP. 

9  I  here  .been  there,  and  still  wonld  go, 
'  -  TIA  Uke  the  dawn  of  hearen  below; 
:  , .  Hot  all  that  eareless  sinnen  say 
shall  tempt  me  to  forget  this  day. 

,$.0  WfUe  upon  my  memory,  Lord, 
.:  The  troths  and  preoepts  of  thy  word, 
.  That  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  more. 
Bat  lore  tiiee  better  than  before. 

4  With  thoughts  of  Christ  and  things  divine,. 

.    lill  np  this  foolish  heart  of  mine. 
That  finding  pardon  through  his  blood, 
I  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God. 

19        '  7s-  MOHTG. 

TO  thy  temple  we  repair: 
Lord,  we  love  to  worship  there ; 
'  '''     There  within  the  Tail  we  meet 
Thee  upon  the  meroy-aeat. 

i  While  thy  glorious  name  is  sung. 
Tune  our  lips,  unloose  our  tongue : 
T&en  our  Joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thte,  the  I^rd  our  righteousness. 

I  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend, 
IiOi  thine  ear  in  lore  attend  j 
Hear  us  when  thy  Spirit  pleads ; 

'   Hear,  for  Jesus  intereedes. 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe. 
While  we  tremble  at  thy  law. 
Let  thy  gospel's  wondrous  love 
Brery  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

ff  From  thy  house  when  we  return, 
Lof  owr  hearts  within  xa  butn, 
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.  the;  OHUBOH. 

T)iat  at  eyenuig  we  may  b^t^  r  t    . 
^We  have  walked  with  God  i6'-4ay." 

JJUO  L.  M.  (JpwPiiu 

JESUS  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  merey  8eit; 
"Where'er  they  fleek  thee^  then  art  foond, 
And  ef  ery  place  is  hallofwed  ground. 

2  For  then,  within  no  walls  confined^ 
Inhahitest  the  humble  mind ; 
Stfo^'  oyer  bring  thee  Wheire  they  come, 
And,  g<^ng)  take  thee  to  their  home. 

S  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

301  ,L.  M.  Watw 

AWAY  from  every  mortal  care, 
Away  from  earth,  onr  souls  retreat, 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar. 
And  wait  and  worship  near  {hy  seat 

2.  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grade. 
We  bow  before  thee  and  adore ; 
We  view  the  glories  of  thy  fBee> 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

8  Whilst  here  our  various  wants  we  moazn, 
UnitiBd  prayers  ascend  on  high. 
And  faith  expects  a  8ure.retani'.'  : 
Of  blessingfl  in  variety. 

4  Father,  my  soul  would  here  abide. 
Or,' if  my  feet  must  hence  depart, 
6UU  keep  me,  Father,  near  thy  side, 
Stiil  Jl^eep  ,thy  dwelling  in  my  heart. 
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eUBLIO  WOiUBHIP. 

L*  M.       -   ^       FlWOBTT. 

THT  presence,  graoions  God,  afford, 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  onr  ear, 
And  faith  he  mixt  with  what  we  hear 

9  BiBtracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove, 
■  And  fix  our  hearts  and'  hones  abore ; 
With  food  divine  may  we  do  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

I  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy. 
And  may  we,,  in  thy  faitJr  and  -fbar, 
Bednoe  to  p^actiee  what  we  hetir.- 

4  Father,  in  ns  thj  Son  reveal, 
Teaoh  ns  to  kndw  and  do  thy  will  j 
Thy  Having  power  and  love  display, 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  ofaay. 

808  c.  M.  wiBT. 

OKOE  more  we  come  before  onr  God  j 
Once  more  his  blessing  ask  : 
0  may-  not  duty  Seem  a  load, 
Nor  worship  prove  a  task. 

8  Father,  thy  quickening  Spirit  send 
From  heaven,  in  Jesus'  name. 
And  bid  our  waiting  minds  attend. 
And  put  our  souls  in  frame. 

8  May  wo  receive  the  word  wc  hear^ 
Bach  in  an. honest  heart; 
And  keep  the  precious  treasure  there. 
And  never  with  it  part. 
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How  s'weot  the  SaSbath  thui  ti  ipei 
In  hope  of  that  whioh  ne'er  shall  ex 
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C.  M.  ^AS 

0  FATHER,  thoQgh  the  anxiouB  fei 
May  oloud  to-morrow '«  w^jjt- 
Nor  fear  nor  doubt  shall  enter  here, 
All  shall  be  thine  to-day.  -"■ 

2  We  will  liot  bring  divided  hearts  ■ 

To  worship  at  thy  shrine ; 
Bat  each  unholy  thought  departs 
And  leaves  the  temple  thme. 

3  Sleep,  sleep  to-day,  tormenting  oaiwi, 

Of  earth  and  folly  born ; 
Ye  shall  not  dim  the  light  that  streax 
..    From  this  celestial  morn. 


THS|,9ABQATH. 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  heat  ovht  yowBy 
On  thU  thy  day,  in  thi«  thy  hoiUey 
And  own,  as  grateful  saorifioe, 
Tho  songs  which  from  thy  seryantf  rise. 

2  Thino  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  lore, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire, 
.: .  ,  '  With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire.    .  ■  -.^ 

l^t.Jli  No-  more  fatigue,  no  more  diBtreet^ 

Nor  sin,  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  ftfcoe; 
,  -  Nor  sighs  shall  min|;le  with  the  s^pgs 
Whioh  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  i-aging*  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose; 
No- midnight  shade,  no  olOiiAed  Bfon, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

^^9  ^-    ^-  KiLLT. 

AND  now  another  week  Begins, 
This  ilay  we  call  the  Lord's ; 
This  day  he  rosu;  who  bore  oiir  sins, 
For  so  hia  word  records. 

2  Hark  I  how  the  uugels  sweetly  fling  I— 
Their  vv'ici?.^  lill  the  sky —  I 

*'"      They  hail  their  grout  victorious  King,^   ^ 

•    .       And  welcome  him  on  hijjh^  '  ^ 

'  8  tTe'U  catch  the  note  of  lofty  praiSjB  ,* 
Their  joys  0  may  we  feel ; 
biir  thankful  song  with  them  we'll  xq.\%«, 
And  emulate  their  ie&l, 
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5  Hail,  mighty  Saviour,  thee  we  nan » 
High  on  thy  throne  above ; 
Till  heart  and  fl^sh  together  fail. 
We'll  sing  thy  matchless  love. 
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C.  M.  Codman'b  Goll. 


BLEST  day  of  Oodl  most  oalm,  most  bright 
The  first  and  best  of  days  | 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  deUghty 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  My  Sayioor's  face  made  thee  to  shine ; 
His  rising  thee  did  raise ; 
And  made  thee  heayenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

)  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  proTO 
To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  who  do  the  Sabbath  loTOi 
A  happy  week  will  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  to  God  appear; 


FUBLIO  WOBSHIP. 

%  I  hftvebeen  there,  and  still  would  go, 
'T  lA  like  the  dawn  of  heayen  below  | 
Not  all  that  careless  sinners  say 
Shall  tempt  me  to  forget  this  day. 

I  0  write  upon  my  memory.  Lord, 
The  tmths  and  preoepts  of  thy  word. 
That  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  more, 
Bat  love  thee  better  than  before. 

4  With  thoughts  of  Christ  and  things  diyine,. 
Fill  up  this  foolish  heart  of  mine. 
That  finding  pardon  through. his  blood, 

1  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God. 

299  ^»-  M^"~- 

To  thy  temple  we  repair : 
Lord,  we  love  to  worship  there; 
There  within  the  rail  we  meet 
Thee  upon  the  mercy-seat. 

2  While  thy  glorious  name  is  sung. 
Tune  our  lips,  unloose  our  tongue : 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  our  righteousnewi. 

8  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascen4» 
Lei  thine  ear  in  lore  attend  ] 
Hear  us  when  thy  Spirit  pleads  ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes.  - 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe^ 
While  we  tremble  at  thy  law. 
Let  thy  gospel's  wondrous  Iotc 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remoTe. 

ft  From  thy  house  when  we  ttteoti^^ 
JUf  our  hearts  wlihlii  xa>yaaA) 

an 


THK  CUUKCU. 

3  Hallelvjali !  praise  ascending. 

Shall  onr  faith -wing'd  breathing  Btayt 
^    Lord,  before  thine  altar  bendins, 
Let  the  heathen  hail  the  day  f 

4  Hallelujah  1  Sarionr,  hear  ns  I 

Downward  send  thy  quickening  Dore; 
May  his  silver  pinions  bear  us 
To  the  fealms  of  rest  and  love. 
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L.  M.  BOBJBLL. 

COME,  dearest  Lord,  and  bless  this  day, 
Come,  bear  our  thoughts  from  earth  awa^ 
Now,  let  our  noblest  passions  tiee 
With  ardor  to  their  native  skies. 

2  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine,  , 
With  rays  of  light  upon  us  shine ; 

And  Jet  our  waiting  souls  be  blest, 
■  On  this  sweet  day  of  sacred  rest. 

3  Then,  when  our  Sabbath's  here  are  o'ei>    ' 
And  we  arrive  on  Canaan's  shore, 

AYith  all  the  ransomed,  we  shall  spend 
A  Sabbath  wh)eh  shall  never  end. 

295  L.  M.  DODDBIDOK. 

THINE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  wo  loVo ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope — and  strong  desira. 

2  No  more  fatigue — no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reach  the  plaoe ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  song3> 
Wbioh  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 
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8  No  rude  alarm's'  of  raging  fM; 
Mifjf9tiH  to  break  thehmg  repobe: 
No  piidnight  shade — no  clouded  sun- 
But  "Baorea,  hlgh^'etemfcl  noon. 

4  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  liotA,  w«  lor 
But  there's  a  noWir^est  above  C   ' 
To  that  our  Ipnging.^uls.aspirey 
With  cheerful  hop&^.anil  strong  desire 
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SOFTLY.  £ades  the  twilight  rajr 
Of  the  holy  ^'bbath  day; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
Wken'^tfae  t^hristlan's  oouisn  is  nm. 

2  Night  her.  solemn  aiantle  aprefdn 
O'er  the  earth,  as  daylight  fadei ; 
AU  things  tell  of  calm,  repose, 
kt  the  holy  Sabbikth's  close. 

S  Peace  is  on  the  irbt^St  abroad } 
'Tis  the  holy  peace  of  Ged —    • 
SymJbpl  of  the  peace  within, 
When  thd  spirit  rests  from  sitt/ 

4  Siill  the  Spirit  lingers- heiR', 
Whore  the  evening  worsMpet" 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 

•  '  Pressing  onward  t<y  tU  prize. 

5  Saidour,  may^otif  SafbTbat'hs'be'  ' 
I)q,y?  of  peace  and  Joy  in  theia,      ''' 
TiH  iH  hetkvpn  our  sotils  tepOB^,    ' 

•  JTberd  the  Saibbath  nb^ot  B^aYL' ^ot 
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2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined^ 
Inhabitost  tho  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  theo  where  they  cob 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home 

3  Groat  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saying  aanie. 

/L.  M.    '.'"._,    1 

AWAY  firom  erery  mortnl  em, 
Away  from  earth,  our  sotjIb  retr 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar, 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  m 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grade. 
We  bow  before  thee  and  adore; 
We  Tiew  the  glories  of  thy  fkOBy 
And  learn  the  wbdders  of  thy  ^w 
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PUBLIC  ^OiifBHIP. 

L«  M.    '■  ^     Fawoitt. 

THY  presence}  graoions  God,  afford, 
Prepare  us  to  i;eceive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 
And  faith  be  mixt  with  what  we  hear 

^  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remOTO. 
-  And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  abof  e ; 
With  food  divinfe  may  We  be  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

8  To  ns  the  sacred  word  apply 
With  ftoVerei^  power  and  ©nergjr. 
And  may  we,,  m  thy  faitir  and  'Mr, 
Bednce  to  p^a<?tice  what  we  heM*.- 

4  Father,  in  us  thj  Son  reveal, 
Toftoh  us  to  knW  and  do  thy  will  j 
Thy  flavin^  power  and  love  display, 
And  guide  1^8  to  the  realms  ofday. 

C.  M.:  W»T. 

ONd/B  more  we  oomie  before  our  God ; 
Once  tnore  his  blessfsg  ask  : 
0  may-  not  duty  deem  a  \SbA, 
Nor  worship  prove  a  task. 

2  Father,  thy  .quick'nin^  Spirit  s^ad         ** 

From  hfeaven,  in  Jesus'  nani9>  ? 
And  bid  our  waiting  minds  atienS^ 
And  put  o:ur  souls  in  frame*. 

3  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear^ 

Baoh  in  an. honest  hearth  ' 

And  keep  the  precious  treasure  l^ere. 
And  never  with  it  part. 
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FUBLIO  WOBaSlF. 

I  Iiorer  of  sonls,  thou  know'«t  to.  piii«  . 
What  (hou  hast  bought  so  deax ;     . 
OoMB,  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyat 
With  all  thy  woands  appear. 

4  Appear  as  when  of  old  oonfest 
The  suffering  Son  of  Qod, 

And  let  us  see  thee  in  thy  rest 

But  newly  dipt  in  blood. 
i  The  hardness  of  oar  hearts  remoTO, 

Thon  who  for  sin  hast  died ; 
Show  us  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  ride. 

C.  M.  Pratt's  OoU. 

BEHOLD  us,  Lord,  with  humble  fear 
Approach  thy  temple  gate. 
Though  most  unworthy  to  draw  near, 
Or  in  thy  courts  to  wait. 

5  But  trusting  in  thy  boundless  graoe. 

To  all  80  freely  given, 
We  worship  in  thy  holy  place, 
And  lift  our  souls  to  heaven. 
S  Lead  us  in  all  thy  righteous  ways. 
Nor  let  our  footsteps  slide  ; 
Make  straight  thy  path  botoro  onr  faoe. 
Our  guardian  still  and  guide. 
4  Ko  more  to  sin,  Lord,  let  us  yield, 
Defended  from  above, 
And  kept,  and  covered  with  the  shield 
Of  thy  almighty  love. 

^(yy  C.  M.  0.  Weslit. 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing, 
My  great  Redeemers  praise. 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triampba  of  his  grace  I 
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.oil)  trial,  eu£foring  still  await 

On  earth  tho  pilgrim  throng  j 

Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 

The  church  triumphant's  son 

4  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  sinners 

Cry  the  redeemed  above- 
Blessing  and  honor  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love. 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb  I  on  earth  w 

Who  died  our  souls  to  save  j 
Henceforth,  0  death,  where  is  • 
Thy  victory,  0  grave  ? 

6  Then  hallelujah  I  power  and  pi 

To  God  in  Christ  be  given ; 
May  all  who  now  this  anthem 
Renew  the  stntin  in  heaven. 

L.  M. 

JESUS,  thou  everlasting  Kin] 
Accept  the  tribute  which  W' 
Accept  thy  wqJI  deserved  reno^ 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  or 

2  Let  every  act  .of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals.  Lord,  to  th 
Like  the  blest  hour  when  from 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  da 
0  may  it  ever,  over  stay  1 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  ho 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  gro 

4  Eaoh  following  minute  as  it  fli 
InoreAse  thy  praise,  improYO  Q 
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Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  name 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

§10  °  "•  »' 

OLOBD,  oar  languid  souls  inspir 
For  here  we  trust  thou  art ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heaTenly  fire 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

2  Show  us  some  tokens  of  thy  loTe, 

Our  fainting  hopes  to  raise, 
And  pour  thy  blessings  from  aboT«| 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  piaiMi 

And  loTe,  and  concord  dwell; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  • 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye, 

The  humble  mind  bestow, 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

5  May  we  in  faith  receiye  thy  word. 

In  faith  present  our  prayers,. 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

6  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace. 
Awaken  sinners  all  around 
To  come  and  fill  the  place. 

311 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang. 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  JeboTa,b*B  work  begun, 
When  be  spake  and  it  was  done. 
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THE  SABBATfer.    ' 

8  No  rude  alarm's'  of  raging  fbei,' 
JiQjI^aeB  to  break  the  hmg  repoi 
No  piidnight  8ha(|e— no  clonded 
But''saorea,  hi^^'eten^ttl  noon. 

4  Thine  earthly  SiJbbaCbs,  Lord, ' 
Bat  there's  a  notyl^^^st  aboTO : 
To  that  our  Ipnging.^als  aspire 
With  cheerful  hope>  and  strong 
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SOFTLY.  £ade8  tJn,^  twUigbt  i 
Of  the  holy  Si^^bbath  day; 
G«ntly  as  life's  setting  sun^ 
Wken^tfae  t)hriBtlan'B  oocursii  i 

2  Night  her.  solflmn  aiantle  apre 
O'er  the  earth,  a«  daylight  Cm 
AU  things  tell  of  calm,  repose, 
A't  the  holy  Sabb&th's  qlose. 

S  Peace  is  on  the  Wbtid'  abroad  ] 
'Tis  the  holypcace  of  God — 
SymJbtpl  of  the  peace  within^ 
Wh'^n  thd  spirit  rests  from  six 

4  Still  ther  Spirit  If ngers' iieftr, 
Where  the  feireiiing  worsMpef 
Seeks  communion  with  the  8^ 

'  Ppiissing  onward  to  tU  prixe. 

5  Sarionr.  may  otir  SabWbil  l>i 
Days  of  peace  and  Joy  in  tliae 
TiH  id  bearpn  oar  soXiIb  tepoi 

'  Wher^  the  Sa1)bath  nb*et  Aa 
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THS  OBJTRdtt; 

The  greai  salrartion  lond  proelatim^ 
And  skout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name.  "' 

4  In  every  land  begin  the  song  ; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong : 
In  cheerful  sotknds  all  voices  raise, 
And  ;ftll  fhe  world  with  loudest  praise. 

6.  M.  Pratt's  Coll. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  eternal  Lord, 
Thy  gracious  power  ma'ke  known  : 
Touch,  by  the  virtue  oiF  thy  wordi 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

2  Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  deftd. 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
0  let  his  guilty  oonsciehoe  dread .: 
The  death  that  never  dies.. 

3  Let  us  receivfl  the  word  we  hear, 

Bach  in  an  honest  heart ; 
Lay  up  the  preoibiis  treasure  there,'    ' 
And  never  with  it  part. 

4  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 
.  X^  light  that  shines  so  clear ; 

"TChe  Spirit,  Lord,  in  mercy  send, 
And  give  U8  ears  to  hear. 

CM.  Axon. 

W^ITHIX  thy  house,  0  Lord,  our  Bod, 
In  glory  now  appear  j 
Make  this  a  place  of  thine  abode,     .       , 
And  shed  thy  blessings  here. 

2  When  we  thine  awful  seat  surronndi 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart; 
And  let  ihy  gospeVa  joyM  «Qtk&d ' 
With  power  reaoYi^Yety  ^tatl. 
22(^ 
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FUBLTO  WOl&SlllP.' 

8  Hera  l«t  the  it>Uli4  their  %lft  bUaln ; 
Here  gire  the  iuoamen'rest^:'. 
Let  JeioB  here  triumphant  rei^» 
Enthroiied  in  every  breast. 

4  Here  let  the  Toioe  of  saored  Joj 
And  hnmble  prayer  arise^ 

Till  higher  strains  oar  tongues  epiployi 
In  realms  beyond  the  skies. 

O.  T.  M4i  ov  4  88.  is  2  60.    Mmoun* 

OGOUtiD  I  speak  the  matchless  wo|rth— 
0  could  I  sound  the  elories  fortlii 
Which  in  my -Saviour  shin^^ 
I'  d  soar  and  toueh  the  heavenly  stringiy 
And  vie  with -(Gabriel)  while  he  singBy 
In  notee  almost  divine. 

5  I'  d  sing  the  characte'ra  he  jbears, . 
And  all  the. forms'  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne :       ^ 
In'  lohieist  songs'  of  sweetest  praise 
Xwoiild,  to  everlasting  days> 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

8  Soon  the  delightful  day  will  oome> 
,1.  >v1fnien  my  doar  Lord  will  bring  me  hooM, 
And  I  shall  see  hia.face; 
Then,  with  ihy  Saviour,  brother.  Mend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'.  11  spend^- 
'    l^umphaht  in  his  grftoe. 

310^'  Ts;  WM.COLI.. 

L0B3)  and  God  of  beavaply  |>6wiir8, 
Theirs,  yet  0- benignly  ours, 
.  Blimioue  £in^— Jet  eai^tl^pnMA&lta, 
Wanns  rUempt  to  dhant  luxy  iiaacLQ; 
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vr  uoie  oi  tuojr  boo*  uxovy  «uwu  air*  auiuiiA/ 

And  efery  place  is  hallawdA  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined^ 
Inhabitcst  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come^ 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  nakne. 

,L.  M.  .     Watti 

AWAY  firom  every  mortal  oare, 
Away  from  earth,  our  bovIs  retreat. 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  a£ar, 
And  wait  and  worship  near  fhy  seat 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grade. 
We  bow  before  thee  and  adore ; 
We  view  the  glories  of  thy  ilMe> 


FUBLIO  WOKSHIP. 

%  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
AboTe  all  bleesing  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holj  nnmA, 
And  land,  and  magnify  ? 

S  0  for  the  liying  flame, 

From  his  own  altar  brought,    ■ 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire^ 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought. 

4  There,  with  benign  regard. 

Our  hymns  he  deigns  to  hear ; 
Though  nnrevealed  to  mortal  sense, 
The  spirit  feels  him  near. 

5  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

I  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  his  glorious  name. 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 


819 
A 


L.  M.  0.  WiSLiT. 

BM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake. 


Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  on ; 
With  terror  clothed,  hell's  kingdom  shake, 
And  east  thy  foes  with  fury  down. 

S  As  in  the  ancient  days,  appear ; 
The  sacred  annals  speak  thy  fame 
Bo  now  omnipotently  near. 
To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

^    Tiij  arm.  Lord,  is  not  shortened  now, 
Ht  wants  not  now  the  power  to  save  \ 
*"^H  preMent  with  thy  people,  tlioxi 

3eaT'Bt  them  through  Ufe'tt  d\»^w\«^^«3%* 
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THK,3AB^ATH. 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hea^  oitf  towb, 
On  thU  thy  day,  in  thW  tby  hinise, 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  song^  which  from  thy  seryaota  rife. 

2  Thino  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  lore, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire, 
.- .    •  With  ardent  pan^s  of  strong  desire.    .    ■,* 

^;.Jii  Kj» more  fatigue,  no  more  diEtresf. 

Nor  sin,  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  (imoe; 
,   J^OF  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  appgs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tomgues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging'  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  oloiided  Boiiy 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  nooo. 

C.   M.  KlLLT, 

AND  now  another  week  begins, 
This  (lay  we  call  the  Lord's ; 
Thi»  day  he  rose;  who  bore  our  sins,  • 
For  so  his  word  records. 

2  Uark  !  how  the  uugels  sweetly  aing  1— 

Their  V. •:(•(•.-<  lill  the  sky—  . 

They  hail  their  grout  victorious  King,;    2! 

And  welcome  him  on  higflv*  '  "*" 

'  8  We'll  catch  the  note  of  lofty  praise ; 
Their  joys  0  may  we  feel ;  '  '• 

but  thankful  song  with  thfem  we'll  ralW) 
^  And  emulate  their  ieal. 
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Hero  we  raise  our  voices  higher, 
f      Shout  in  the  refiner's  fire, 

Clap  our  hands  amidst  the  flame, 
G^lory  give  to  Jesus'  name. 

22%  C.  M.  Watw. 

SWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace. 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  ring. 

S  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 
His  bounty  to  the  skies  ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  shiiiMy 
And  every  want  supplies. 

t  With  longing  eyes,  the  oreatares  wait 
On  thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  them  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions.  Lord, 
How  slow  thine  anger  moves ; 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word. 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

§  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  we,  who  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

§24  ^'  M.  0.  WMBlMt. 

COME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  belittye. 
Our  common  Saviour  praise ; 
To  bim  with  joyful  voicea  give 
The  glory  of  hla  grace. 
2SiO 


FX7BL10  WOBSBIP. 

f  Ho  now  stands  knooking  at  llio  door 
Of  OTOiy  sinner's  heart; 
Tho  wont  need  keep  him  ont  no 
Or  foroo  him  to  depart. 

S  Through  grace,  wo  hearken  to  thy  ToloOf 
Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin : 
In  rare  and  blessed  hope  rejoice, 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 

4  Oome  qoioklj  in,  thou  heayenly  gnoft 
Nor  ever  henee  remove; 
Bnt  sap  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 
Be  everlasting  love  1 
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88.  &  7s..  BVBDU'S  Ooix. 


PRAISE  to  thee,  thon  great  Creator, 
Praise  to  thee  from  every  tongue ; 
Join,  my  sonl,  with  every  creature. 
Join  the  universal  song. 

f  Tather,  source  of  all  compassion. 
Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  thine ; 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation. 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine. 

S  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 
For  the  hope  of  fiiture  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  hoaToay 
Bound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

4  JoyftUlT  on  earth  adore  him. 

Till  m  heaven  our  song  we  raise ; 
There,  enraptured^  fall  before  him. 
Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  pxalM. 
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326  ^^^*  ^  ®^-  MOXTO. 

BE  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth, 
.  0. verve  him  with  gladness  and  fear; 
Exalt  m  his  presence  with  n^usio  And  mirth, 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  The  Lord,  he  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone, 
preator^  and  Bulor  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people,  his  scepter  we  own ; 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

8  0,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song, 
Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  with  melodioud  accordance  prolong. 
And  jjless  his  adorable  name. 

4  j^or  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 
And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand  j 
His  moroy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 
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8.  &  8s.  Habt. 


THIS,  this  is  the  God  we  adore, 
Our  faithful,  unchangeable  friend. 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power. 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end: 

2  'T  is  Jesu'lB,  the  first  and  the  last. 

Whose  spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 


6  8s.  .Watt 

'LL  praise  my  Maker  wMU  V^^  breath, 
And  when  iny  voice  U  \o^\\Ti  ^^^\\i» 


■I*UBLIO  WORSHIP, 

"PfsAM  shietll  employ  my  nobler  p6wer8  $ 
Hy'ii&ys  of  praiso  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

f  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely  '' 
On  IsraeVsGod;  he  made  thiB  sl^, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train; 
His  irath- forever  stands  seonre ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  j^oor^ 
And  none  sliall  find  his  promise  vain. 

8  The  Lord  ponr^  eyesight  on  the  blind, 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind, 

p#  SAQda  the  laboring  eonsoienoe  peace; 
He  Jm^s  the  stranger  in  distress, ' 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  leleiBSO. 

4  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
wnile  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

^Q  H.  M.  4  68.  ft  2  88.     C.  Wbslkt. 

LEpr  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
Angels  and  men  be  joined, 
To  celebrate  with  me 

The  Saviour  of  mankind : 
•  To  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

'  1  Jesus  I  transporting  sound  1 

The  joy  of  earth  and  he&ven : 
JTo  other  help  is  found, 
No  other  namo  is  giren, 
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THB  OHUBOB. 

By  whidh  we  can  salyation  hmf  | 
But  JoBiu  eame  the  world  to  8»T«w 

8 .  Jems  I  harmonioas  name ! 

It  charms  the  hosts  aboTO ; 
They  eyermore  proclaim 

And  wonder  at  his  love ; 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaiOy 
'T  is  heaven  to  see  our  Jesu'  iiio9* 

4  His  name  the  sinner  hears. 
And  is  from  sin  set  free; 
'T  is  music  in  his  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  victory: 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employy 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joj* 

ft  0  vnexamnled  love  I 

0  all  redeeming  grace  I 
How  swiftly  didat  thon  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race  I 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known 
What  then  for  all  mankind  hMt  dot 

6  0  for  a  tmmpet  voice. 
On  all  the  world  to  call, 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all  t 
For  all  my  Lord  was  cradfled : 
For  all,  for  all  my  Saviour  d^ed. 

830  SH.       IX 

NOW  let  our  voices  Join 
To  form  a  sacred  song ; 
TepUgrima  in  Jehovah's  WBjtf 
With  masic  pass  along. 


niBLia  WOBSRIF. 


tnlf  bt  the  path  appears, 
r  open  and  how  fair  I 
Mag  fint  to  entrap  oar  feet ; 
%Mm  oeetroyer  there. 

nrtn  of  ParadUse 


idi  nroftision  spring : 

BB  ex  glozy  gilds  the  path, 

I  dMff  eompanions  sing. 

tlem'f  golden  spires 
MAUteons  prospect  rise ; 
nrighter  crowns  than  mortals  wear, 
Iflh  sparkle  through  the  skies. 

nor  to  his  name, 

0  flMtfks  the  shining  waj  I 

a  who  leads  the  wanderers  on, 
loalmi  of  endless  day  I 

Ss.  &  78.  Ajrov. 

1  tiw  Lord  I  je  heayens,  adore  him ; 
•  him,  angels  in  the  hight; 

lOOB,  rejoice  before  him ; 
dm,  all  je  stars  of  night. 

Lord,  for  he  hath  spoken  I 
Uf  mighty  Toice  obeyed; 
jdi  nerer  can  be  broken, 
Ir  gnidance  he  hath  made. 

Iford.  for  he  is  glorious, 
Ull  his  promise  fail ; 
ttuide  his  saints  victorious, 

doath  shall  not  prevail.  "^ 

I  Lord  of  our  salvation, 
H  Ugh  his  power  proclaim ; 
^  earth,  and  all  creation, 
^a  magnify  his  namo, 
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THB  OHUBOH. 

332  ^'^'  uotm 

SERVANTS  of  God,  in  joyful  layi 
Sing  ye  the  Lord  Jehoyah'ir  praise ; 
His  glorious  name  let  all  adore, 
From  age  to  age,  for  eyermore.        , 

2  Blest  be' that  name  supremely  blest. 
From  the  sun's  rising  to  its  rest ; 
Above  the  heavens  his  power  is  known, 
Through  all  the  eipth  his  goodness  shown. 

3  Who  is  like  God  ?  so  great,  so  high, 
He'bows  himself  to  view  the  sky; 
And  yet,  with  condescending^graee^  •  '• 
Looks  down  npon  the  huma&taoe. 

4  He  hears  the  nncomplaining  moan 

Of  those  who  sit  and  weop  alone;  I  ?.  ( 

He  lifts  the  mourner  from  the  dust,  "*< 

And  saves  the  poor  in  him  that  trust; 

5  Servants  of  God,  in  joyful  lays  .   . 
Sing  ye  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 

His  saving  name  let  all  adore, 
From  age  to  age,  for  evermore. 

333  ^-  ^-  ..BtOUCM 

LORD  of  all  being  I  throned  afar, 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star; 
Center  and  soul  of  every  sphere. 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  t 

2  Sun  of  our  life  thy  wakening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  ^f  day ; 
Star  of  OUT  hope,  thy  softened,  light 
Cbeera  the  long  watches- ol  i\i%nii^\«    > 
23^ 


6  Then  Bhall  I  lee  and  hear  w»d  kMir 
All  I  desired  and  wished  belowy 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  etehial  world  of  joy. 

285  ^'  M.  bm^ 

FBBQUENT  the  day  of  God  retanit 
To  shed  its  qnickening  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns, 
How  languid  are  its  flames  I 

t  Aoeept  our  faint  attempts  to  loTe, 
Our  frailties.  Lord,  forgire ; 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

S  Inerease,  0  Lord,  our  fiuth  and.hopt^ 
And  fit  us  to  asoend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up. 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end. 

4  There  we  shall  breathe  Inheayenly  air. 
With  heayenly  luster  shine ; 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 


se 


L.  M.  Sinrvifv. 

AGAIN  our  weekly  labors  end. 
And  we  the  Sabbath's  eall  attend; 
Improve,  our  souls,  the  saored  rest, 
^d  seek  to  be  for  ever  blest. 

I  Thia  day  let  our  devotions  rise, 
As  grateful  ineense  to  the  skies ; 
And  God  that  peace  divine  b««\A^ 
Whieb  Done  but  they  wbio  ieeWWx^^^* 
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FUBUO  WORSHIP. 


L.  M.  C.  Wk8I.it. 


JESUSi  from  whom  all  blegsings  flow, 
Gieftt  Builder  of  thy  Chureh  below ; 
If  BOW  thy  Spirit  move  my  broMt, 
"Brnx,  Mid  lUnU  thine  own  reqaeit 

9  Tha  i&w  that  tmly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word, 
Aad  thee  their  utmost  Sarionr  own— 
Vaita  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

8  0  lat  them  all  thy  mind  express, 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses ; 
Thy  power  onto  salvation  show, 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 

4  In  ihem  let  all  mankind  behold 
How  Ohristians  lived  in  days  of  old ; 
Xlfh^  their  enyious  foes  to  move— > 
A.  proTerb  of  reproach — and  love. 

§  Oall  them  into  thy  wondrous  light. 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white : 
Make  np  thy  jewels,  Lord,  and  show 
Tbj  glorious,  spotless  Church  below. 

6  From  orery  sinful  wrinkle  free, 
Bodeem'd  from  all  iniquity, 
The  fellowship  of  saints  make  known. 
And  0,  my  God,  may  I  be  one  1 
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SING,  all  ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  Deliyerer  sing  j 
Pilgrima  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Bo  joyftd  in  your  King. 
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THE  CHUBCH. 

S  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  made,  . '  .  # 

'  Hbw  peaceful  and  how  plain ;  V* 

The  simplest  traveler  shall  not  err, 
Nor  seek  the  road  in  vain.        i 

3  No  ravening  lion  shall  destroy,  ' 

Nor  lurking  serpent  wound ; 
Safety,  support,  and  heavenly  joy. 
Through  all  the  way  are  found. 

4  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Along  the  blissful  road, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise. 

And  city  of  your  Gk)d.  •    •    . 

5  There  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head ; 
While  pain,  and  sorrow,  and  distress. 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled.  i 

6  Proceed  in  your  Redeemer's  strength. 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still, 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eyes. 
While  you  ascend  the  hill. 

C.  M.  Watti, 

IN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise. 
His  grace  he  here  reveals ; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise. 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  year  sacred  passions  move 
While  you  rehearse  his  deeds ; 
But  the  gre^  work  of  saving  love 
Ybur'  highest  praise  exceeds. 

S  All  that  have  motion,  life  and  breath, 
Proclaim  your  Maker  blest  j 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death, 
Mj-  Boul  shall  praise  him  beet. 
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PUBLIC   WOKSHIP. 

J§9  ^^*  Turner. 

LORD  of  hosts,  how  lovely  fair, 
E'en  on  earth  thy  temples  are ; 
Here  thy  waiting  people  see 
Mueh  of  hearen,  and  mnch  of  thee. 

S  JBTivm  thy  graoioas  preaence  flows 
Elisi  that  softens  all  our  woes ; 
While  thy  Spirit's  holy  fire 
'Warms  our  heart  with  pare  desire. 

S  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne, 

Here  thou  mak'st  thy  glories  known. 
Here,  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways, 
Tftste  thy  love  and  sing  thy  praise. 

4  Thus  with  sacred  songs  of  joy. 
Wo  our  happy  lives  employ  j 
LoTo,  and  long  to  love  thee  more. 
Till  from  earth  to  heaven  we  soar. 

^Q  S.  M.  Stmnitt. 

HOW  charming  is  the  place 
Where  my  llodeeraor  God 
Unyails  the  glories  of  his  face. 
And  shodd  his  love  abroad. 

5  Not  the  fair  palaces, 

^o  which  the  great  resort, 
Are  once  to  bu  compared  with  this, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 
8  Here,  on  the  mercy  seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  ooh old  thee  sit. 
And  smile  on  all  around. 
4  To  thee  oar  prayers  and  cries 
-  Sftch  hujnble  soul  presents ; 
0 1  listen  to  our  broken  sighs. 
And  grant  us  all  our  wants. 
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THE  CHUBOH. 

>  Oiye  Of,  0  Lord  1  a  place 
Within  thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace. 
The  teryants  of  oar  God. 

^\  0.  M.  Ifoira 

PRATBR  is  the  soal's  sincere  desire, 
Unuttered  or  expressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  borden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear ; 
The  npward  glancing  of  an  eye 
When  none  bat  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  ipeedi 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  Toioe 

Retarning  from  his  ways, 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoioei 
And  say — "  Behold,  he  prays." 

6  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath. 
The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  0  then,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way  1 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod  s 
Lord,  teach  as  how  to  pray. 

^^  7s.  Haio 

XORD,  we  come  before  thee  now; 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
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Oh,  do  not^our  suit  disdain. 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  inTatml 

2  Lord,  on  thee  onr  souls  depend; 
In  oompsssion  now  descend ; 
Pill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

8  In  thine  own  appointed  way. 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mow 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 
Those  that  are  cast  down,  lift  up. 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  ho 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  kind ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captiye  tree, 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  tnee. 
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PBATER  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  % 
Long  as  they  live  should  Christians 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  the; 

1  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress. 
If  cares  distraci,  or  fears  dismay. 
If  guilt  deject,  if  sin  distress. 
In  every  case  still  watch  and  pray 

t  'T  is  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's 

Though  thought  be  broken,  langni 

Pray  if  thou  canst,  or  canst  not  spei 

Bat  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus'  uav 
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4  Depend,  on  liim — thou  eanst  not  fail. 

Make  all  thy  wants  and  wisheQ  known  | 
^  Fear  not,  his  merits  mast  preyail, 
Ask  bat  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done. 
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S.  M.  Pkatt'8  Ck)LL* 

MY  GK>dy  my  prayer  attend; 
0,  bow  thine  ear  to  me^ 
Withont  a  hope,  withoat  a  friend. 
Without  a  help,  but  thee. 

1  0,  gnard  my  soul  around. 

Which  loTOS  and  trusts  thy  gnuse ; 
Nor  )et  the  powers  of  hell  confound 
.  The  hopes  on  thee  I  place. 

8  Thy  mercy  I  entreat ; 

Let  mercy  hear  my  cries, 
While,  humbly  waiting  at  thy  seat. 
My  daily  prayers  arise.' 

4-0,  bid  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  every  fear  control. 
Since  at  thy  throne,  with  suppliant  TOioe 
To  thee  I  lift  my  soul. 

345  ^*  ^'  BiDDom. 

PRATER  is  the  breath  of  God  in  man, 
Returning  whence  it  came; 
Loye  is  the  sacred  fire  within. 
And  prayer  the  rising  flame. 

.  2  It  giyes  the  burdened  spirit  ease, 
And  sopthes  the  trouoled  breast ; 
Yields  comfort  to  the  mourners  here. 
Audio  the  weary  rest. 
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.*■■■•■ 
8  When  God  inclines  tbe  heart  to  praji 
H0  hath  an  ear  to  hear; 
To  him  there's  innsic.in  a  groan^ 
And  beanty  in  a  tear. 

4  The  hnmhle  suppliant  can  not  fail 
To  have  his  wants  supplied. 
Since  he  for  sinners  intercedes 
Who  once  for  sinners  died. 

^.+1 1  G.  M.  Newtox. 
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1  RE  AT  shepherd  of  thy  people,  hei^r  ; 
r     Thy  presence  now  display  j 
As  thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer. 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

S>8hbwu«  some  token,  of  thy  love. 

Our  feeble  hope  to  raise ; 
,  A^d  pour  thy  blessing  from  above, 
■  Th«it  we  may  render  praise. 

8  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 
And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  consoienoe  ease. 
The  wounded  s])irit  heal. 

4  The  hearing  oar,  the  watchful  eye, 
t^       'i  The  contrite  heart  bestow  : 

And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

8  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word. 
In  faith  address  our  prayers ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

6' And  may  thy  gospel's  joyful  soand, 
Bnforoed  by  grace  divine, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round, 
And  boml  their  wills  to  thine. 
241 


847 
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C.  M.  JuDMk 

OUR  Father,  Gk>dy  who  art  in  hearen. 
All  hallow'd  be  thy  name; 
Thy  kingdom  come;  thy  will  be  done 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same. 

1  Qiye  us  thii  day  oar  daily  bread ; 
And  as  we  those  forgiye 
Who  sin  against  ns,  so  may  we 
Forgiving  (p-aee  receive. 

t  Into  temptation  lead  ns  not; 

From  evil  set  ns  free ; 
.  And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  powttr. 
And  glory,  ever  be. 

348  ^'  ^'  ^*>  ^'  ^  ^'       ^'  WMunF. 

JESTJSrthon  sov'reign  Lord  of  all— 
The  same  through  one  eternal  day*' 
Attend  thy  feeblest  foU'wer**  call. 
And  0,  instmet  us  how  to  pray  I 
Pour  out  the  supplicating  graoe, 
And  stir  ns  up  to  seek  thy  face. 

1  We  can  not  think  a  gracious  thought^ 
We  can  not  feel  a  good  desire. 
Till  thou,  who  callest  worlds  from  nangh^ 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire: 
And  then  we  in  the  Spirit  gproaa. 
And  then  we  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

t  Oome  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down 
To  us  who  for  thy  coming  stay ; 
Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one— 

We  ack  the*  constant  power  to  pray ) 
Indulge  us.  Lord,  in  this  request, 
Tbou  oanat  not  then  deny  the  rest. 
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)49  ^-  ^-  PLTir.Cok 

QWBBT  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  streun 
O    Id  earnest  pleading  flows : 
Derotion  dwells  upon  Uie  theme. 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

1  Faith  grasps  the  blessing  she  desires, 
Hope  points  the  upward  gase ; 
And  love,  nntrembling  love,  inspires, 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

t  But  sweeter  far  the  still  small  voicei 
Heard  by  no  human  ear, 
When  God  hath  made  the  heart  rejoice. 
And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4  Hor  aocents  flow,  nor  words  ascend  ; 
All  Qtteranoe  faileth  there ; 
Bat  listening  spirits  comprehend. 
And  GK>d  accepts  the  prayer. 
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L.  M.  Cowpn. 

WHAT  yarions  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat  I 
Tet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there? 

1  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  olond  withdiaw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw  t 
Gires  exercise  to  faith  and  love ; 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

8  Bestraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight : 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 
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.  S.  M.  Nbwtov. 

BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace ; 
The  promise  calls  as  near ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 
2  Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow — 
Thy  presence  and  thy  love — 
Tiiat  we  may  serve  thee  here  beloW| 
And  reign  with  thee  above. 

8  Teach  ns  to  live  by  faith, 
Conform  our  wills,  to  thine ; 
Let  us  victorious  be  in  death. 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

4  If  thou  these  blessings  give. 
And  thou  our  portion  be, 
All  worldly  joys  we'll  gladly  leavei 
To  find  our  heaven  in  thee. 

352  ^•^-       c.wB«f.*Y. 

PBAY,  without  ceasing,  pray. 
Your  Captain  gives  the  word : 
His  summons  cheerfully  obey,  | 

An^  call  upon  the  Lord ; 
To  God  your  every  want 

In  instant  prayer  display ; 
Pray  always;  pray,  and  never  faint: 
Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray. 
%  lb- fellowship— alone — 

To  God  with  faith  draw  near ; 
Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  thron 

With  all  the  power  of  prayer : 
His  mercy  now  implore, 
.  And  now  show  forth  his  praise; 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 
His  miracles  of  grace. 
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From  strength  to  strength  go  on : 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  aud  pray; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fnughl  day: 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry, 

In  all  his  soldiers — Come, 
Till  Chritst  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 

And  take  the  conqu'rors  home. 

J53  ^-  ^^-  Nkwtok. 

APPROACH,  my  soul !  the  mercy-seat, 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer: 
There  humhly  fall  before  Uis  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 
S  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh  : 
Thou  oallest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord  I  am  I. 
8  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed. 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding  place, 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  Him  --    Thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh !  wondrous  Love — to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name  I 

C.  M.  C.  Wkslit. 

SHEPHERD  divine,  our  wants  relieve^ 
In  this  our  evil  day  j 
To  all  thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 
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FUBUO  W0B8HIP. 

Our  guilt  and  punishment  i ,wj 

And  magnify  thy  pard'ning  lore. 

4  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son ; 

Accept  his  all-availing  prayer ; 
And  send  a  peacefal  answer  dowui 

in  honor  of  our  Spokesman  there : 
Whose  Mood  proclaims  onr  sins  fo^yeBi 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to  heaven. 
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L.  M.  StowuIn 

FBOM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
'T  is  found  beneath  the  mercy  i 

t  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweets- 
It  IS  the  blood-bought  mercy  seat. 

8  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sunder'd  far,  by  faith  they  meet, 
Around  one  common  mercy  seat. 

4  Ah  I  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay'd? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  meroy  seat? 

5  There,  there  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 

And  heaven  cojnes  down  our  sovlf  to  fiwty 
While  glory  crowns  the  mer^  i 
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SK^y  7s.  C.Weslit. 

LIGHT  of  life— seraphic  fire- 
Love  divine — thyself  impart : 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire: 
Shine  in  every  drooping  heart. 

2  Every  nlournful  dinner  oheer  ; 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom : 
Son  of  God,  appear !  appear  I 
To  thy  human  temples  come. 

8  Oome  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power, 
Booting  out  the  Seeds  of  sin. 

4  Nothing  more  can  we  require — 
We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 
Be  thou  all  our  hearts'  desire — 
All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 

g58  ^'^'  ^-  Wkslbt. 

OTil.OTJ,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore, 
We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree, 
And  bow  our  inmost  souls  before 
Thy  glorious,  awful  Majesty. 

2  The  King  of  nations  we  proclaim  : 

Who  would  not  our  great  Sovereign  fear? 
We  long  t'  experience  all  thy  name. 
And  now  we  come  to  meet  thee  here. 

9  We  come,  great  God,  to  seek  thy  fkce. 
And  for  thy  loving  kindness  wait; 
And,  oh,  how  dreadful  is  this  place  I 
*Tig  Qod'B  own  house,  'tis  ueaYen't  g^te. 
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4  Tremble  our  he:irts  m  i-ti.J  thoo  n\ffh  ; 

*r        -To  thee  our  tiein>'i!ro  ht^rtn  aspir-?  ;        , 
And,  lo,  we  see  Je.-i»"nl  ::<»iii  high. 
The  pillar  :ind  ihc  tliisni'  of  firo. 

5  Still  let  ii  (111  th'  assembly  PUiy^ 

And  :ill  the  iiou.so  with  plory  till. 
To  CHiman's  ^  .  ::m1.«  p«)i!it  out  the  way, 
And  lead  n?  ■<>  ihy  holy  hill. 

6  There  lot  us  all  with'Je.^u.s  stand, 

And  join  the  general  church  aboro. 
And  take  onr  seats  at  thy  right  hand, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

^gQ  C.  M.  Mrs.  Steele. 

COME,  0  thou  King  of  all  thy  saints. 
Our  humble  tribute  own, 
While  with  our  praises  and  complaints 
We  bow  before  thy  throne. 

2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above. 

With  warm  devotion  rise  I 
How  should  our  sould,  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  1 

3  Bat,  ah,  the  song,  how  faint  it  flows !' 

How  languid  our  desire  I 
How  cold  the  sacred  passion  glows, 
Till  thou  the  heart  inspire  I 

4  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here, 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth,  appear. 

5  Then  shall  our  hearts,  enraptured,  say. 

Come,  great  Bedeemer,  come^ 
And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  calls  thy  cinMroti  iiome. 
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THB  CHT7BCH. 


S.  H.  AMOV. 


OKOE  more  we  meet  to  pray, 
Once  more  onr  guilt  confess ; 
Tarn  not,  0  Lord,  thine  ear  away 
From  creatures  in  distress. 

1  Our  sins  to  heaven  ascend, 

And  there  for  vengeance  cry ; 
0  God,  behold  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Who  intercedes  on  high. 

t  Though  we  are  vile  indeed. 
And  well  deserve  thy  curse, 
The  merits  of  thy  son  we  plead, 
Who  lived  and  died  for  us. 

4  Now  let  thy  bosom  yearn. 
As  it  hath  done  before ; 
Betum  to  us,  0  God,  return. 
And  ne'er  forsake  us  more. 


S61 


C.  M.  IfoVf*. 


ALMIGHTY  Qod,  in  humble  prayer. 
To  thee  our  souls  we  lift. 
Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 
For  thy  most  needful  gift. 

S  We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth 
Along  our  path  to  flow ; 
We  ask  not  undecaying  health, 
Kor  length  of  years  below. 

t  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 
May  bring  and  take  away ; 
We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp  and  ^ir«C| 
L09t  we  Bbonld  go  astray. 
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4  We  ask  for  wiidom : — Lord  imput 

The  knowledge  how  to  live; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

362  «•**•         "«" 

GOD  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee. 
With  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give  what  thine  eye  delights  to  see,— 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts : — 

5  Give  deep  humility ; — ^the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give  ;— 
A  strong,  desiring  confidence. 
To  hear  thy  voice  and  live  ;— 

t.  Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 
That  can  for  sin  atone; 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes 
On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone;— 

4  Patience,  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  waep^ 

Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
Courage,  our  fainting  soul  to  keep, 
And  trust  thee  though  thou  slay. 

5  Give  these, — add  then  thy  will  be  done  j 

Thus  strengthened  with  all  might. 
We,  by  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 

363  »••  »■"« 

COMB,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepm, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thJse  pray, 
Therefore,  will  not  say  theo  nsf. 
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THB  CHITRCn. 

1  Thoa  flirt  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  his  grace  fend  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

. .  8.  With  my  burden  I  begin, 

Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Lefthy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  joome  to  thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  riyal  reign. 

5  "While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, " 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  j 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  JPriend,    • 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew  j 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 

Let  me  di^  thy  people's  death. 

gg4  ?•  ^'  ^'  Wkslby. 

THE  praying  spirit  breathe  I 
The  watohtng  pibwer  impart ; 
"^ttm  all  entanglements  beneath. 

Call  off  my  ])eaeeful  heart ; 
My  feeble  ibind  sustain. 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppress'd  j 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
1  To  my  eternal  rest. 

2  Si#i$'{o  my  rescue  come ; 

'  !thlne  own  this  moment  seize ;  , 
QatheT  my  wand'ring  BpinHdomQ, 
Ahd'kidep  in  perfect  pewie*. 
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Snffer'd  no  more  to  roye 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad. 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  love. 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 

(05  ^'  ^'  MOHTG. 

^UR  heayenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now  j 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near,  .  . 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love, 

As  saints  and  seraphim  falfill 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 
"While  by  the  word  we  live  j 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power, 
From  Satan's  wiles,  derend; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour. 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine  shall  forever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine , 

The  scepter,  throne,  and  iqajesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 
0  Thus  hmnbly  taught  to  pray 
By  thy  beloved  Son, 

Through  him  we  come  to.  thee,  and  say, 
"  All  for  his  sake  be  done." 

G.  M.  Mrs.  Strauk 


^6 


FA'^^IER!  whate'er  of  earthly  bliw 
f  sovereign  will  denies, 
Aocepied  nt  Thy  throno  of  gia^, . 
Let  this  petition  rise. 
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t  ''Giye  me  a  oalm,  a  thankM  heart. 
From  eyexy  murmur  free ! 
The  blessings  of  Thj  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  lire  to  Thee, 
t  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine, 
M7  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  en  ." 

GOD  of  LoYe,  who  hearest  prayer, 
Kindly  for  thy  people  oaro. 
Who  on  thee  alone  depend : 
LoYe  us,  saye  us  to  the  end. 

5  SaYe  us,  in  the  prosp'rous  hour, 
From  the  flatt'nng  tempter's  power ; 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles. 

From  the  world  s  pernicious  smiles, 
t  SaYe  us  from  the  great  and  wise. 

Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes, 

Tamely  to  thy  yoke  submit. 

Lay  their  honor  at  thy  feet. 
4  Keyer  let  the  world  break  in ; 

Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between ; 

Keep  us  little  and  unknown. 

Prised  and  loyed  by  God  alone. 

6  Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up^ 

Thee,  thy  Israel's  strength  and  hope  ; 
Nothing  know,  or  seek,  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

H.  M.,  or  4  6s.  J;  2  8s.     0.  S.  PUi. 

COMB,  my  Redeemer,  come. 
And  deign  to  dwell  with  me ; 
Cfome,  and  thy  right  auume, 
And  bid  thy  riyala  dee: 
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Oomey  my  Bedeemer,  quickly  oome. 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lastixig  home. 
9  Exert  thy  mighty  power. 

And  banish  all  uiy  sin  ; 
In  this  auspicious  hour 

Bring  all  thy  graces  in  : 
Come,  my  Rpdeemcr,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  hecart  thy  ^i.^ting  home. 
S  Bole  thou  ir  ev^ry  thought 

And  passi  >n  (  f  my  soul, 
Till  all  my  powers  are  brought 

Beneath  thy  full  control : 
Oome,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come. 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 
4  Then  shall  my  days  be  thine. 

And  all  my  heart  be  love, 
And  joy  and  peace  be  mine, 

Such  as  are  known  above : 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  oome, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

L.  M.  C.  WiSLiT. 


JESUS,  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee. 
From  nature's  every  path  retreat ; 
Thou  art  my  Way,  my  Leader  be. 
And  set  upon  the  rock  my  feet. 
1  Uphold  me,  Saviour,  or  I  fall ; 

0  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand  : 
Only  on  thee  for  help  I  call. 
Only  by  faith  in  thee  I  stand. 

IfJQ  7s.  NiwTOV. 

LOBD,  I  can  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow: 
Do  sot  torn  away  thy  face, 
Mine  'm  an  urgent,  pressing  oaM. 
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2  Dost  thou  ask  me  who  I  am  ?  ^ 

Ah  1  my  Loi:d,  thoulcnowest  mj  name : 
Yet  the  question  givev  a  plea. 
To  support  my  suit  with  thee. 

8  Thou  didst  once  a  wretch  behold, 

In  rebellion  blindly  bold,  T 

Soorn  thy  grace,  thy  power  defy :  li 

That  poor  rebel,  Lord,  was  I. 

4  Once  a  sinner,  near  despair, 
Sought  thy  mercy -seat  by  prayer: 
Mercy  heard,  and  set  him  free ; 
Lord,  that  mercy  came  to  me. 

5  Thou  hast  helped  in  every  need ; 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead ; 
After  so  much  mercy  past, 
Canst  thou  let  me  sink  at  last  ? 

6  No,  I  must  maintain  my  hold, 

*T  ia  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold  j 

I  can  no  denial  take, 

When  I  plead  for  Jesus'  sake. 

L.  M.  C.  WEaWY.' 


OTHOU  who  earnest  from  above, 
The  pure  celestial  fire  t'  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love, 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

2  There  lot  it  for  thy  glory  burn. 
With  inextinguishable  blaee ; 
And  trembling  to  its  Source  return, 
In  humble  love  and  fervent  praise. 

S  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire, 

To  wprk,  and  speak,  and  think  for  ttiee ; 
StUl  jH  me  guard  the  holy  fire. 
And  bUU  Btir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 
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Beady  for  all  thy  perfect  will. 
My  aets  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 

TUl  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 

J^  C.   M.  DODDBIDGI, 

SHINE  on  our  souls,  eternal  God, 
With  rays  of  mercy  shine ; 
0  let  thy  favor  crown  our  days. 
And  all  their  round  be  thine. 

With  thee  let  every  week  begin  j 

With  thee  each  day  be  spent ; 
lo  thee  each  fleeting  hour  be  given, 

Since  each  by  thee  is  lent. 

Ihni  oheer  us  through  this  desert  road, 

Till  all  our  labors  cease ; 
mi  heaven  refresh  our  weary  souls 

With  everlasting  peace. 
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L.  P.  M.,  or  6  8s.         C.  Weslbt. 

O.GOD  of  our  forefathers,  hear. 
And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known ; 
lo  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  draw  near. 

Thy  suffering,  well-beloved  Son, 
En  whom  thy  smiling  fi&ce  we  see, 
[n  whom  thou  art  well  pleased  with  me. 

WiUi  solemn  faith  we  offer  up. 

And  spread  before  thy  glorious  eyes, 
IliAt  only  ground  of  all  our  hope, 
>  That  preoione,  bleeding  Saenftoe, 
WMoh  brings  thy  grace  on  sinners  down, 
iad  perfects  all  oar  souls  in  one. 
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4  Father,  behold  thy  dying  Son, 

And  hear  the  blood  that  speaks  aboi 
On  U6  let  all  thy  grace  be  shown : 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy,  an 
Thy  kingdom — come  to  every  heart. 
And  all  thou  hast,  and  all  thou  art. 

374  ^'  ^*        ^• 

OTIIOU,  our  Saviour,  Brother,  Flic 
Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise; 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heayen  aseei 
Grateful,  accepted  sacrifice. 

2  Regard  our  prayers  for  Zion's  peaoo : 
Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroaa 
Thy  gifts  abundantly  increase ; 
Enlarge,  and  fill  us  all  with  God. 

:{  Before  thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  will; 

*— "~'"'''  "ami*  to  know 
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PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

S.  M.  Hawkib'b  OOUi. 


ONCB  more,  before  we  part, 
0  bless  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 
Adore  and  praise  the  same. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  grace  we  came, 
That  blessing  still  impart ; 
We  meet  in  Jesus'  sacred  name, 
In  Jesus'  name  we  part. 

8  Still  on  thy  holy  word 

We'll  live,  and  feed,  and  grow. 
And  still  go  on  to  know  the  Lord, 
And  practice  what  we  know. 

4  Now,  Lord,  before  we  part, 
Uelp  us  to  bless  thy  name : 
Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 
Adore  and  praise  the  same. 
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G.  M.  Stkili. 

PERMIT  me,  Lord,  to  seek  thy  face, 
Obedient  to  thy  call — 
To  seek  the  presence  of  thy  grace, 
My  strength,  my  life,  my  all. 

2  All  I  can  wish  is  thine  to  give : 
My  God,  I  ask  thy  love — 
That  greatest  boon  I  can  receive, 
That  bliss  of  heaven  ab({ve. 

8  While  sin  and  Satan  join  their  art 
To  keep  me  from  my  Lord, 
0  Saviour,  guard  my  trembling  heMt^ 
And  guide  me  by  thy  word. 
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4  ^^ene'er  the  tempting  foe  alarms, 

Or  spreads  the  fatal  snare, 

I'll  fly  to  my  Redeemer's  arms ; 

For  safety  must  be  there. 

5  My  Guardian,  my  almighty  Friend, 

On  thee  my  soul  would  rest  j 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend ; 
In  thee  I'm  erer  blest. 
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S.  M.  Fitch. 

/ 

LORD,  at  this  closing  hour. 
Establish  every  heart 
Upon  Thy  word  of  truth  and  power, 
To  keep  us  when  we  part. 

2  Peace  to  our  brethren  give  j 

Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love ; 
In  faith  and  patience  may  we  live, 
And  seek  our  rest  above. 

3  Through  changes,  bright  or  drear 

We  would  Thy  will  pursue ; 
A«d  toil  to  spread  Thy  kingdom  here. 
Till  we  its  glory  view. 

4  To  Ood,  the  Only  Wise, 

In  every  age  adored, 
Let  glory  from  the  church  aris.e 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

SOCIAL  WOBSHIP. — PBAYEB  MEETING. 

^13  g.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

JESUS,  we  look  to  thee, 
Thy  promised  presence  claim ; 
Thoain  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be. 
Assembled  in  thy  name ; 
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Thy  name  salvation  is. 
Which  here  we  come  to  prove ; 

Thy  name  is  life,  and  health|  and  peao«, 
And  everlasting  love. 

2  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 

Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 
From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside; 

And  worldly  thoughts  forget: 
We  meet  the  grace  to  take 

Which  thou  hast  freely  given ; 
We  meet,  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake^ 

That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

8  Present  we  know  thou  art, 

But,  0,  thyself  reveal ; 
Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 

The  mighty  comfort  feel : 
0  may  thy  quickening  voice 

The  death  of  sin  remove. 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoioe 

In  hope  of  perfect  love. 
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10s.  &  lis.  C.  WiSLXT. 

APPOINTED  by  thee,  wo  meet  in  thy  name. 
And  meekly  agree  to  follow  the  Lamb^ 
To  trace  thy  example,  the  world  to  disdain^ 
And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  pidn 

t  Rejoicing  in  hope,  we  humbly  go  on, 
And  daily  take  up  the  pledge  of  our  erown, 
In  doing  and  bearing  tne  inll  of  onr  Lord, 
We  still  are  preparing  to  meet  our  reward. 

S  0  Jesus,  appear — no  longer  delay 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away ; 
The  end  of  our  meeting  on  earth  let  us  leei 
fcinmphant]/  sitting  in  glory  mi\x  i)ie«. 
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§3Q  C.  M.  Anoii. 

0  COULD  I  find  from  day  to  day, 
A  nearness  to  my  God ; 
Then  should  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
While  leaning  on  his  word, 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day  ; 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give. 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

S  0  Jesus,  come  and  rule  my  heart. 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 

That  I  may  never  more  depart, 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thufi  till  my  last  expiring  hrcath. 
Thy  goodness  I'll  adore  ,* 
And  when  my  flesh  dissolves  in  death, 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 

331  S.  M.  Wattb. 

COMB,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known  j 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

3  The  God  that  rules  on  high. 

And  all  the  earth  surveys, 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky. 
And  oalms  the  roaring  seas — 

8  This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  Love ; 
Be  will  Bend  down  his  heavenly  powen. 
To  oarry  ua  above. 
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4  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 

And  never,  never  «in  ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

5  The  men  of  grace  have  found  • 

Glory  begun  below  ; 
Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 
Prom  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

ff  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  bo  dry  ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

y/  Ts.  Cbnkick. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey  lot  us  sing, 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  0  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad, 
Christ  our  advocate  is  made, 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assumes. 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren— joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

6  Lord,  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Onlv  thoa  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee* 


For  0 !  the  wolf  is  nigA. 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  ful 

To  scatter,  tear,  and  slayj 
lie  seizes  every  straggling  soul 
As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 

And  gather  with  thine  arm  ; 
Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cniel  po 

While  by  our  Shepherd's  8id< 
The  sheer)  he  never  can  devoiu 
Unless  no  first  divide. 

5  0  do  not  sufi'er  him  to  part 

The  souls  that  here  agree ; 

But  make  us  of  one  mind  and 

And  keep  us  one  in  thee. 


OOIAL  WORSHIP — YIBLAYTSR  HEBTINa. 

iide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 

Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
Q,  receive  my  soul  at  last  I 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  0  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head, 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

5  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  wantj 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness, 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

i  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  j 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Bise  to  all  eternity.   . 

Q  L.  M.  Anoh. 

MY  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou, 
To  thee,  my  soul  I  humbly  bow ; 
I  feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  im'^&xt) 
I  And  ikee,  Saviour,  in  my  YiQ&it* 
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And  these  drylioxief  ekaU 
Speak  peace  into  oar  Il'm^Ij 

"The  Holy  GhortJP6iieiT2/ 
5  Whom  now  we  seek,  0  maj 

Jesus,  the  cracified; 
Show  us  thy  bleeding  ha^dfl 

Thoa  who  for  us  ha«t  diiod 

389  S.K.    • 

T0€k}dtheon]7wb^.L 
Onr  Sayiour  aad  o«d  J 
Let  aU  the  sainti  UlawNfe 
Their  htimhle  pndieaibt 

2  'lis  his  almighty  love,    - 

His  counsel  and  hia  OK^f 

Preserves  us  safe  £iromii|]| 

And  every  hurtAU  i 


3  He  will  present  our  soill^ 
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C.  >r.  NSWTOK. 

AMAZIXG  i^viK-e  !  h-.)U  sweet  the  loimi, 
That  savc'l  a  wivtch  like  me  I 
I  once  was  lost,  ^ut  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'T  waa  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  femr 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed  I 

$  Through  many  dangers,  toila,  and  snftTMj 
I  have  already  come ; 
'T  is  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  for. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me, 

His  word  my  hope  secures : 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be. 
As  long  as  life  endure?. 

5  And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail. 

And  mortal  life  «:hall  cease  ; 
I  shall  jjossess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

6  The  earth  .shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 

The  sun  forbear  to  .^hino, 
But  (Joil  who  called  me  hero  below, 
Will  be  for  ever  mine. 


^91 
B 

)y  praY< 


10s.  &  lis.  Newtok. 


KGONE,  unbelief,  my  Saviour  is  near, 
An  I  for  my  relief  will  surely  appear: 
tracer  let  me  wrestle,  and  He  wiW  peTtoTTSi', 
}rlBt  IB  the  vessel,  I  smilo  at  th©  %loTta.. 
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1  Though  dar^  1>q  mj  ^elj^  tindo  He  a  vaj  j 
'Ti(  min*  to  obojj  'tiB  his  to  prttvidfl  : 
Though  oifiternA  bo  broken,  nniL  cr(;ati]refl  aJ' 
Tho  word  Kq  bna  flpnkeu  ahnll  surdy  j^reviLL 

%  HIb  lore,  in  times  past,  forbids  me  to  thin 
Ho'U  leave  me  at  In^tj  in  tronbla  to  aitxk  ; 
Sooh  Bweet  EbeDQzcr,  I  have  in  rovieiTf 
Confirms  hia  ^ood  plcn^urc  to  hulp  me  quite  tb 

4  Wh^  iihontd  I  complain  of  ^ant  aod  dtstn 
Tcmptatian  or  pain  ?  He  told  me  no  loi^s. 
The  holrs  of  salvation  t  I  know  from  his  vor^ 
Through  muoh  tribuhilion  must  follow  their 

5  Sinco  »ll  th*it  I  moot  flhuU  work  for  my  go 
Tho  bitter  is  awcnt,  tbe  modlciofi  food  ; 
Thongh  painful  atprodent^  'twill  ceaao  before 
And  Cheiij  0  how  pleiisant  the  conqueror's  eo 

§92  CM.  O.WKI 

LIFT  up  your  hearts  to  thioga  abov^ 
Yo  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
And  joLn  with  tis  to  praiae  his  loTOj 
And  glorify  hia  unmo: 
3  To  Joaua'  niLToe  giro  Lhauka  aod  sing, 
"Whoap  tH(?reies  nevtr  end  : 
Eojoice  t  rojOTiJe  I  the  Lord  is  King ; 
The  Kmg  IS  now  our  friend  I 

3  iVe  for  hU  ?ako  court  t  all  things  Iobb; 

On  earthly  good  look  down  : 
And  joyfully  aiiKtaib  the  Dross, 
Till  wo  reoeivD  the  orown* 

4  0  lei  U9  stir  eiii.'li  other  up^ 

Onr  faith  by  work^  t'  approTOj 
Bjr  holy,  purifying  hopo. 
And  tho  flureot  U»t  oi  Vo^aV 
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§  Let  all  who  for  the  promise  wait : 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive  ; 
And,  raised  to  our  unsinniDg  state. 
With  God  in  Eden  live  I 

6  Lire  till  the  Lord  in  glory  oome, 
And  wait  his  heaven  to  share : 
He  now  is  fitting  up  your  home, 
Go  on — we'll  meet  you  there. 
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C.  M.  Watw. 

WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days  7 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  hring 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

S  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

8  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love — 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
May  thy  blest  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Safely  convey  me  home. 

1^  C.  M.  Stexlb. 

COME,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart* 
Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue, 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 
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2  Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame : 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise^ 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

3  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here. 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

395  ^^^'  ^'  ^'  ^^^ 

IN  boundless  mercy,  gracious  Lord,  appear^ 
Darkness  dispel,  the  humble  mourner  cheer. 
Vain  thoughts  remove,  melt  down  this  flinty  hean 
Cause  every  soul  to  choose  the  better  part. 

2  Thy  presence  fills  the  universal  space ; 
Thy  grace  appears  to  all  the  fallen  race ; 
0  visit  us  with  light  and  life  divine. 
Fill  every  soul,  for  every  soul  is  thine. 

3  The  blessed  Jesus  is  my  Lord,  my  love ; 
He  is  my  King,  from  him  I  would  not  move ; 
Away,  then  all  ye  objects  that  divert, 

Nor  seek  to  draw  from  my  dear  Lord  my  heart. 

4  That  uncreated  beauty  which  hath  gained 
My  ravished  heart,  hath  all  your  glory  stained ; 
His  loveliness  my  soul  hath  prepossessed, 

And  left  no  room  for  any  other  guest. 

396  ^-   ^-  ^*  ^'  WiDNET. 

FAITHFULLY,  faithfully,  soldier  fight  on, 
Soon  will  the  vict'ry  through  Jesus  be  won  ; 
Never  a  battle  your  leader  has  lost — 
Faithfully,  faithfully,  stand  to  -youx  -^oat. 
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2  Ten^KisUtost  mariner  nnfjarl  thy  sails, 
Jeflna  will  fill  thorn  ^ith  heavenly  gales : 

Soon  you'll  cast  anchor  in  heaven's  broad  Vay-^ 
Faithfully,  faithfully  hold  on  thy  way. 

3  Faithfully,  faithfully,  pilgrim  press  on, 
Soon  will  your  wearisome  journey  be  done  j 

Soon  will  you  reach  your  bright  home  in  the  lU«t, 
Faithfully,  faithfully,  press  to  the  prize. 

4  Faithfully,  faithfully,  mourner  pray  on. 

Soon  will  the  clouds  that  hang  o'er  thee  be  gone; 
Soon  will  thy  darkness  be  tiimed  into  day ; 
Faithfully,  faithfully,  watch  thou  and  pray. 

5  Watchman  of  Zion,  oh  lift  up  thy  voice, 
^7  to  the  faithful  in  Israel  rejoice ; 

tail  the  poor  sinner  from  ruin's  dread  verge, 
'aithfouy,  faithfully,  God's  message  urge. 
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L.  M.  Stbnnxtt. 

WHEKE  two  or  three,  with  sweet  accord 
Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lord, 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace. 
And  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise : 

2  '  There,'  says  the  Saviour,  *  will  I  be 
Amid  that  little  company : 
To  them  unvail  my  smiling  face. 
And  shed  my  glory  round  the  place.' 

We  meet  at  thy  command,  dear  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word  ; 
0  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
ind  £11  ourheartB  with  heavenly  \oT«» 
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6»  M*  ff  ATfll* 

BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 
Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

-  S  Blest  is  the  pious  house, 

Where  leal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  TOWSy 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above, 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

399  0.  M.  0.  Wxsunr. 

JESUS,  united  by  thy  grace. 
And  each  to  each  endear'd, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face. 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 
And  bear  thine  easy  yoke— 
A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord. 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

S  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink; 
Baptize  into  thy  name ; 
And  let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak  the  same. 

4  Touoh'd  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  lore. 

Let  all  our  hearts  agree ; 
And  over  toward  each  other  move. 
And  ever  move  toward  thee. 
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i^  To  thee,  inseparably  join'd, 
Let  all  our  spirits  cleave ; 
0  may  we  all  me  loving  niind, 
That  was  in  thee  receive. 


^QQ  7s.  C.  Weslbt. 

JESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  agree ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  oT  Peace, 
Bid  our  jars  for  ever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love 
Every  stumbling-block  remove. 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear  j 
Gome,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind. 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word. 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care, 

'         Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give. 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  .pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 

All  the  depth  of  love  express, 
All  the  bights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then,  with  joy,  remove 
To  the  family  above ; 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly, 
Show  bow  true  believora  d\ft* 
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C.  M.  Wars. 

I*M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause, 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God  I  I  know  his  name> 
His  name  is  all  my  trust : 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

8  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands^ 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands. 
Till  the  decisire  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face. 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

C.  M.  C.  Wbslit. 

TBY  us,  0  Ood,  and  search  the  ground 
Of  every  sinful  heart : 
Whatever  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
0  bid  it  all  depart. 

2  If  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 
Leate  us  not  comfortless : 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  CTcrlasting  peace. 

8  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other's  cross  to  bear : 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  aftord, 

And  feel  his  brother's  cart. 
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.  .  4  Help  US  to  bnild  each  other  np : 
Our  little  stock  improve  j 
Inereaie  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope. 
And  perfsct  us  in  love. 

5  Up  into  thee,  onr  living  Head, 

Let  ns  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
'And  spotless  here  below. 

6  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrought, 

Receive  thy  ready  bride ; 
Oive  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  all  the  sanctified. 

IQ3  L.  M.  MoNTO. 

JESIJS,  our  best  beloved  Friend, 
Draw  out  our  soult  in  pure  desire ; 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend, 
Baptize  us  with  thy  Spirit's  fire. 

2  On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call. 

Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be  j 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all, 
Let  each  thy  full  salvation  see. 

8  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign. 

To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands ; 
0  take  our  hearts,  our  hearts  are  thine«> 
Accept  the  sorviee  of  our  hands. 

4  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 

May  wo  thy  blessed  will  obey, 
Toil  in  thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

5  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting  plaee 

In  heaven,  at  thy  right  hand,  prepare ; 
And  till  we  see  thee  face  to  {aoe, 
Be  all  our  conversation.  t\ieT«.  » 
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404  ^-  ^-        ^'  ^■«*f' 

SAVIOUR  of  sinful  men, 
Thy  goodness  we.  proclaim^ 
Which  brings  us  here  to  meet  again. 

And  triumph  in  thy  name : 
Thy  mighty  name  hath  been 

Our  safeguard  and  our  tower^ 
Hath  saved  us  from  the  world  and  sin, 
And  all  th*  accuser's  power. 

2  Jesus,  take  all  the  praise, 

That  still  on  earth  we  live. 
Unspotted  in  so  foul  a  place, 

And  innocently  grieve : 
We  shall  from  Sodom  flee. 

When  perfected  in  love, 
And  haste  to  better  oompanyi 

Who  wait  for  us  above. 

3  Awhile  in  flesh  disjoined, 

Our  friends  that  went  before 
We  soon  in  Paradise  shall  find. 

And  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
In  yon  thrice-happy  seat, 

Waiting  for  us  they  are  ; 
And  thou  shalt  there  a  husband  meet. 

And  I  a  parent  there. 

405  ^-  ^-        ^-  ^«s"T- 

ALL-praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 
Who  joins  us  by  his  grace, 
And  bids  us,  each  to  eaoh  restored. 
Together  seek  his  face. 

2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up. 
And  gathered  into  one. 
To  our  high-calling's  glorious  hope, 
We  ba,nd  in  hand  go  on.. 
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[ft  which  he  on  ono  hestows, 
all  delight  to  prove, 
nu)e  through  every  vessel  flowt/ 
urest  streams  of  love. 

low,  wo  think  and  speak  the  same, 
cordially  agree, 
1  all  through  Jesus'  namo 
erfect  harmony. 
'  our  fellowship  below 
esus  be  so  sweet, 
hight  of  rapture  shall  wo  know, 
n  round  his  throne  wo  meet  I 

CM.  C.  Wkslit 

N'G  of  beings,  God  of  love, 
)  thoo  our  hearts  wo  raise, 
ll-8ustaining  power  we  prove, 
gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

,  wholly  thine,  we  pant  to  bo, 
sacrifice  receive ; 

and  preserved,  and  saved  by  theoi 
heo  ourselves  wo  give. 

nward  our  every  wish  aspires 
1,11  thy  mercy's  store  ; 
>le  return  thy  love  requires, 
lat  we  ask  fur  more. 

ore  we  ask — we  open  then 
hearts  t'  embrace  thy  will ; 
and  beget  us.  Lord,  again, 
1  all  thy  fullness  fill. 

Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  lov« 
I  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 
12  we  ever  live  and  mo^t^, 
be  with  Christ  in  Qcod. 
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HOW  Bweet,  how  hearenly  is  the  sight 
When  those  who  love  the  Lord, 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  falfill  his  word  I 

2  0  may  we  feel  each  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
May  sorrows  flow  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart. 

3  Free  ns  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride. 

Our  wishes  fix  above  j 
May  each  his  brother's  failing  hide. 
And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flow, 
And  union  sweet,  and  fond  esteem, 
In  every  action  glow. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above, 
^And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  who  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

408  ^'  ^-  Watts. 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear. 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurled, 
Tiien  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  Ta^» 
-And  face  a  frowning  world. 
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.8  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  comey 
Let 'storms  of  sorrow  fall, 
'  So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul. 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll. 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 
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L.  M.  MoNTO. 

WHEN  those  who  feared  the  Lord  of  old^ 
Met  oft,  and  spake  with  one  accord, 
A  book  was  written,  and  enrolled 

Their  faithful  names  before  the  Lord. 

2  They  shall  be  mine,  Jehovah  paid, 

And  as  a  signet  on  my  hand, 
A  crown  of  glory  for  my  hoad. 
Among  my  chosen  jewels  stand. 

3  And  I  will  spare  them  in  that  day, 

E'en  a^  a  father  spares  his  son. 
When  all  the  proud  are  swopt  away. 
The  wicked,  Iroot  and  brunch,  undone. 

4  Lord,  we  are  taught  thy  name  to  fear— 

0  may  we  tremble  to  oflfend ; 
Lord,  wo  are  taught  to  serve  thee  hero- 
May  we  be  faithful  to  the  end. 

6  Our  names  are  on  thy  church's  rolls. 
But  in  thy  book  our  pardon  write : 
'  Rich  was  the  ransom  of  our  souls. 
May  they  be  precious  in  thy  sight. 
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L.  P.  M.,  or  6  83.  J-  WXSUIT. 


THOUGH  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
Tho'  strength,  and  health,  and  friends  be  gone, 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 

And  every  comfort  bo  withdrawn ; 
Steadfast  on  this  my  soul  relies — 
leather,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

2  Fix'd  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 
When  heart  shall  fail,  and  flesh  decay, 

This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away; 

Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove. 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 
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LOVEPKAST. 

L.  M.  J.  Wkslit. 


COME,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above. 
Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 
And  for  thyself  prepare  the  place, 

2  0  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill, 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  free, 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will. 
But  night  and  day  to  feast  on  thee. 

3  While  in  this  region  here  below. 

No  other  good  will  I  pursue  j 
I'll  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show. 
With  all  its  glittering  snares,  adieu. 

4  That  path  with  humble  speed  I'll  seek 

In  which  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine, 
Nop  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak 
Of  any  other  love  but  Wimo, 
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5  Henoefbrth  may  no  profane  delight 

Divide  this  consecrated  soul : 
Possess  it,  thou,  who  hast  the  right. 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire 

But  thy  pure  love  within  my  breast  j 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 

[J2  ^8-  O.Wbblit. 

FATHER,  at  thy  footstool  see 
Those  who  now  are  one  in  thee : 
Draw  us  by  thy  grace  alone, 
Give,  0  give  us  to  thy  Son ! 

3  Jesus,  friend  of  human  kind, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  be  joined; 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless, 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace  I 

8  Heavenly,  all  alluring  Dore, 
Shod  thy  overshadowing  love  j 
Love,  the  sealing  grace,  impart; 
Dwell  within  our  single  heart  I 

4  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost ; 
Let  us  in  thine  image  rise ; 
Give  us  back  our  Paradise  I 

113  CM.  O.WWMT. 

COME,  let  us  use  the  graoe  dirine. 
And  all  with  one  accord. 
In  a  perpetual  eovenant  join, 
Oarselrea  to  Christ  the  Lord* 
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2  Give  up  oareelves  through  Jesus'  powa^ 
His  name  to  glorify ; 
And  promise  in  this  sacred  hour 
For  God  to  liye  and  die. 

8  The  ooYonant  we  this  moment  make. 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind ; 
We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake, 
Or  cast  his  words  behind. 

4  We  neyer  will  throw  oflf  his  fear. 

Who  hoars  our  solemn  vow ; 
And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear. 
Gome  down  and  meet  us  now  I 

5  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Let  all  our  hearts  receive ; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host. 

The  peaceful  answer  give. 

6  To  each  the  covenant  blood  apply. 

Which  takas  our  sins  away  j 
And  register  our  names  on  high, 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

^\^  L.  M.        Habbod's  Coll. 


pOW  we  are  met  in  holy  fear. 

To  hear  converted  souls  declare. 
The  rich  compassions  of  our  God, 
The  virtues  of  our  Saviour's  blood. 
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2  Jesus,  assist  them  here,  to  tell 
What  they  have  felt  and  now  they  feel  j 
0  Saviour,  help  them  to  express 
The  wonders  of  triumphant  grace. 

8  While  to  the  ohuroh  they  freely  own 
What  for  their  souls  the  Lord  hath  done. 
We  join  to  praise  eteniaWo^e, 
And  lighten  all  tlie  J07B  8Ak>^«. 
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78.  NlWTOV. 


FOB  a  season  called  to  part^ 
Let  ns  now  ourselyes  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer : 
Tender  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep. 
Let  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  care 
An  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

8  In  Thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
Spare  us,  that  we  may,  ere  long. 
Meet  and  worship  Thee  again. 
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7s.  C.  WULBT. 

COME,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord, 
Lowly,  meek,  incarnate  Word : 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again ; 
Come,  and  visit  abject  man. 
Jesus,  dear  expected  guest. 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast : 
For  thyself,  our  hearts  prepare ; 
dome,  and  sit,  and  banquet  there. 

3  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim : 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name : 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear; 
Manifest  thy  presence  here. 
Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  iikj  peaoe ; 
Thou  thyself  within  us  movK : 
liake  our  feast  a  feast  of  loTa. 
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L.  M.  Nbwtoh. 


KINDRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake, 
A  hearty  welcome  here  receive  j 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  he  alone  can  give. 

2  May  he  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above. 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 

Z  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme 

When  Christians  meet  together  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns,  for  as. 

4  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said 
And  suflFered  for  us  here  below. 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread. 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

b  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away. 
We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore  j 
Then  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

418  ^-M-  Fawow*, 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  j 
Our  fears,  oar  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  oomfoTtB  and  our  caien. 
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S  We  share  onr  mntual  woes  ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear : 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain, 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  hearty 
And  hope  to  meet  ttgain. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

(J  From  sorrow,  toil  and  pain. 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
To  all  eternity. 

419  ^•^-  O.Wbslet. 

GIVER  of  concord,  Prince  of  peace, 
Meek,  lamb-like  Son  of  God, 
Bid  our  unruly  passions  cease, 
By  thy  atoning  blood. 
2  Rebuke  our  rage,  our  passions  chide, 
Our  stubborn  will  control ; 
Beat  down  our  wrath,  root  out  our  pride^ 
And  calm  our  troubled  soul. 
.3  Subdue  in  us  the  carnal  mind, 
Its  enmity  destroy  j 
With  cords  of  love  our  spirits  bind, 
And  melt  us  into  joy. 
4  Us  into  closest  union  draw, 
And,  in  our  inward  parts. 
Let  kindness  sweetly  write  her  laW| 
And  Jove  aommand  our  hearts . 
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6  Saviour,  l^k  down  with  pitying  ej9§, 
Our  jarmig  wills  control  j 
Let  cordial,  kind  afifeotions  rise, 
And  harmonize  the  soul. 

6  0  let  us  find  the  ancient  way 
Our  wondering  foes  to  move, 
And  force  the  heathen  world  to  say, 
"  See  how  these  Christians  love  I" 
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L.  p.  M.  6  8s.  C.  Wkslbt, 

HOW  good  and  pleasant  'tis  to  see, 
When  brethren  cordially  agree. 
And  kindly  think  and  speak  the  same— 
A  family  of  faith  and  love. 
Combined  to  seek  the  things  above, 

And  spread  the  common  Saviour's  fame. 

2  The  God  of  grace,  who  all  invites. 
Who  in  our  unity  delights, 

Vouchsafes  our  intercourse  to  bless. 
Revives  us  with  refreshing  showers. 
The  fullness  of  his  blessing  pours. 

And  keeps  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Jesus,  thon  precious  corner-stone, 
Preserve,  inseparably  one, 

Whom  thou  didst  by  thy  Spirit  join  j 
Still  let  us  in  thy  Spirit  live. 
And  to  thy  church  the  pattern  give 

Of  unanimity  divine. 

4  Still  let  us  to  each  other  cleave, 
And  from  thy  plenitude  receive 

Constant  supplies  of  hallowing  grace. 
Till  to  a  perfect  man  we  rise, 
Overtake  our  kindred  in  the  skies, 

And  iind  prepared  our  heaTenly  plaoe. 
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Ji.  M.  G.  WBsunr. 

UNOHANaBABLB,  almighty  Lord, 
Our  souls  upon  thy  truth  we  stay ; 
Aooomplish  now  thy  faithful  word, 
And  give,  0  give  us  all  one  way  I 

i  0  let  us  all  join  hand  in  hand, 

Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood; 
Fast  in  one  mind  and  spirit  stand, 
And  build  the  temple  of  our  God  I 

S  Thou  only  canst  our  wills  control. 
Our  wild  unruly  passions  bind  j 
Tame  the  old  Adam  in  our  soul ; 
And  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 

4  Speak  but  the  reconciling  word, 

The  winds  shall  cease,  the  waves  subside } 
We  all  shall  praise  our  common  Lord, 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

§  Giver  of  peace  and  unity. 

Send  down  thy  mild,  pacific  dove  f 
We  all  shall  then  in  one  agree. 
And  breathe  the  spirit  of  thy  love. 

0  We  all  shall  think  and  speak  the  same 
Delightful  lesson  of  thy  grace ; 
One  undivided  Christ  proclaim, 
And  jointly  glory  in  thy  praise. 

422  ^*  ^'  BiCMHSTITH'S  Cotfc 

OUR  God  is  love ;  and  all  his  saints 
His  image  bear  below  : 
The  heart  with  love  to  God  ins\)Vxftd, 
iVJtl^  love  to  man  will  glow. 
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2  None  who  are  truly  burn  of  God 

Oan  lire  in  enmity  ; 
Then  may  wo  love  each  other,  Lor(^ 
Ab  we  are  loved  by  thee. 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bli. -, 

Our  hopes  and  fuard  the  same, 
With  bonds  of  love  our  hearts  unite, 
With  mutual  love  inflame. 

4  So  may  the  unbelieving  world 

See  how  true  Christians  love  ; 

And  glorify  our  Saviour's  grace, 

And  seek  that  grace  to  prove. 
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7s.  C.  Wsaura 

COME,  and  let  us  sweetly  Join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine  I 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord. 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord: 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above ; 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

2  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive ; 
Let  the  purer  flame  revire. 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glowed, 
Dying  champions  for  their  God : 
We,  like  them,  may  live  and  love ; 
Called  we  are  their  joys  to  prore. 
Saved  with  them  from  future  wrath. 
Partners  of  like  precious  faith. 
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THE  OBDIKANGBa 

Baptitm — Infant. 

0.  M.  DODDBVDOB. 

S BE  Israers  gentle  Shepherd  ttandt 
With  all-engaging  onarms ; 
Hark  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambtf   . 
And  folds  them  in  his  anna. 

1  ''Permit  them  to  approach/'  he  criei, 
"Nor  scorn  their  namble  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  uiefle 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

S  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankM  handle 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyftil  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  ofifspring  be. 

J5  C.  M.  WA«a. 

How  large  the  promiiei  how  diyine, 
To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed— 
I  am  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need. 

1  The  words  of  his  unbounded  Ioto 
From  age  to  age  endure ; 
The  Angel  of  the  Oor'nant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

Z  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms. 
To  our  great  Father  given ; 
He  takes  our  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  0  God,  how  faithful  are  thy  waysl 
Thy  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  thy  graoe 
Blots  out  our  ohiidren'g  iiame. 
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426  ^^*  ^'  '^»flI'»T- 

GOD  of  eternal  tiruth  and  love, 
Vouchsafe  the  promised  aid  we  claim. 
Thine  own  great  ordinance  approve ; 
The  child,  baptised  into  thy  name, 
Partaker  of  thy  nature  make, 
And  give  him  all  thine  image  back. 

2  Father,  if  such  thy  sovereign  will, 
If  Jesus  did  the  right  enjoin, 

Annex  thy  hall'wing  Spirit's  seal, 
And  let  thy  grace  attend  the  sign : 

The  seed  of  endless  life  impart ; 

Take  for  jthine  own  this  infant's  heart. 
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S.  M.  Fbllows. 

GREAT  God,  now  condescend 
To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend, 
The  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

2  0  what  a  pure  delight 
Their  happiness  to  see ; 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite. 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

S  Now  bless,  thou  God  of  love. 
This  ordinance  divine ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
And  make  these  children  thine. 

42S  ^*   ^*  BODDBIDGV. 

TOEHOLD  what  condescending  love 
-t/    JeauB  on  jearth  displays  I — 
To  babes  and  sacklings  he  exleTxd& 

The  riches  of  his  grace. 
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S  He  still  the  ancient  promise  keeps. 
To  our  forefathers  given ; 
Yoans  children  in  his  arms  he  takes. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heayen. 

3  Forbid  them  not,  whom  Jesns  calls. 
Nor  dare  the  claim  resist, 
Since  his  own  lips  to  us  declare 
Of  such  will  heaven  consist. 

i  With  flowing  tears,  and  thankful  hwrUi,. 
We  give  them  up  to  thee ; 
Beceive  them.  Lord,  into  thine  arms  j 
Thine  may  they  ever  be. 

J29  ^'^'  Bici. 

JESUS,  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe, 
And  lot  this  little  infant  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death. 

2  0  let  thine  unction  on  7nm  rest. 
Thy  grace  his  soul  renew. 
And  write  within  hU  tender  breast 
Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

t  If  thou  shouldst  quickly  end  kU  days. 
His  place  with  taee  prepare ; 
And  if  thou  lengthen  out  hi»  race. 
Continue  still  thy  oare. 

4  Thy  faithftd  serrant  let  Mm  proye, 
Begirt  with  truth  diyine*, 
A  sharer  in  thy  dying  love,. 
A  follower  of  thine. 
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490  ^'  ^'  Salsbubt's  Coll. 

OUR  children  thou  dost  claim, 
0  Lord  oar  God,  as  thine : 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  Name, 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

2  Thee  let  the  fkthers  own, 
Thee  let  the  sons  adore ; 
Join'd  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  Yows, 
To,  be  forgot  no  mo^e. 

8  Haw  gi^at  thy  mercies  Lord  I 
How  plenteous  is  thy  grace, 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  lore, 
Includes  our  rising  race. 

4  Our  offspring,  still  thy  care, 
Shall  own  their  father's  God ; 
To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share. 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 
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THUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 
"  I 'U  be  a  God  to  thee  I 
I  '11  bles9  thy  numerocs  race,  and  they, 
Shall  be  a  seed  for  me." 

2  Abraham  believed  the  promised  gni*^^, 
And  gave  his  son  to  Qod, ; 
But*  water  seals  the  blessine  now. 
That  once  was  sealed  ;v^th  blood 

8  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house. 
When  she  rd^ivfed  the  wofed| 
TAaB  the  beliBTing  jailer  gave 
JBT/sr  bouaehM.  ta  the  Xotd. 
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4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  Siikg,    . 

Thine  ancient  truths  embrace : 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring. 
And  hnmhly  claim  thy  grace. 

Baptwm — AduU. 

4B2  ^-  ^-        ^'  "^^^^^ 

MY  Saviour's  pierced  side 
Poured  out  a  double  flood : 
By  water  we  are  purified, 
And  pardoned  by  his  blood. 

5  Called  from  above,  I  rise 

And  wash  away  my  sin ; 
The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies         ' 
Can  make  the  foulest  clean. 

3  It  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  fountain  deep  and  widQ ; 
*T  was  opened  by  the  soldier's  spekr 
In  my  Redeemer's  side. 

433  L.  M.  C.  Wmmt. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  ^fidst, 
Honor  the  means  ordained  by  the«; 
Make  good  our  apostolic  boast, 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministiT^. 

2  We  now  thy  promised  presence  claim. 
Sent  to  disciple  all  mankind ; 
Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  name. 
We  now  thy  promised  presence  J&nd. 

S  father,  in  these  reveal  thy  Son, 

In  tbesB,  for  whom  we  seek  tViy  CfM^v 
The  bidden  mystery  make  knonn^ 
The  inwBTd,  pure,  baptising  J^tao% 
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4  JesQB,  with  us  thon  always  art, 

Effeetnate  now  the  sacred  sign. 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart, 
And  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  descend  from  high, 

Baptizer  of  onr  spirits  thou  1 
The  sacramental  seal  apply, 
And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

6  0  that  the  souls  baptised  herein  • 

May  now  thy  truth  and  mercy  feel. 
May  rise  and  wash  away  their  sin  1 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  their  pardon  seaL 
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BAPTIZED  into  your  Saviour's  death 
Your  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ  your  Lord,  ye  live  anew. 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

1  There  by  his  Father's  side  he  sits 
Enthroned,  divinely  fair. 
Yet  owns  himself  your  brother  still, 
Axkd  your  forerunner  there. 

S  Rise  ft'om  these  earthly  trifles,  rise 
On  wings  of  faith  and  love  ; 
Above  your  choicest  treasure  lies. 
And  be  your  hearts  above. 

^35  ^'  ^'  DODDBIDOI. 

ATTEND,  ye  children  of  your  God, 
Ye  heirs  of  glory,  hear ; 
For  accents  so  dWVne  «.« these, 
Might  charm  the  dxiWe^l  ««t. 
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3  B&ptized  into  your  Sayiour's, death, 
your  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ,  your  Lord,  ye  lire  aneWy 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

8  There  by  his  Father's  side  he  titf 
Enthroned,  divinely  fair, 
Yet  owns  himself  your  brother  still. 
And  your  forerunner  there. 

436  0.  M.  M.  E.  CoiA. 

CELESTIAL  Dove,  descend  from  high 
And  on  the  water  brood ; 
.    Come,  with  thy  quickening  power  apply    ' 
The  water  and  the  blood. 

1  I  love  the  Lord,  that  stoops  so  low 
To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 
But  the  rioh  grace  his  hands  bestow 
Exceeds  the  figure  still. 

t  Almighty  Ood,  for  thee  we  call. 
And  our  request  renew ; 
Accept  in  Christ,  and  bless  withal 
The  work  we  have  to  do. 
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«« PROCLAIM,"  said  Christ,  "God's  wondroni 
X     To  all  the  sons  of  men ;  Iff^^^ 

He  who  believes  and  is  baptiz'd. 
Salvation  shall  obtain." 

S  Let  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those. 
Who,  hoping  in  his  word, 
This  day  b&ve  publicly  deolax'dy 
That  JesuB  is  their  Lord. 
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Z  With  cheerfal  feet  may  they  go  on, 
And  run  the  Christian  race ; 
And  in  the  troubles  of  the  way. 
Find  Blt-0uffioient  grace. 

4  And  when  the  awful  message  comes. 
To  call  their  souls  away, 
May  they  be  found  prepared  to  Uto 
In  realms  of  endless  day. 
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L.  M.  Watts. 

'HP  WAS  on  that  da.rk  and  doleful  night 
X  When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 

Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight. 
And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  foes ; 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed,  and  brake : 
What  lore  through  all  his  actions  rani 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spak«l 

3  ''  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin, 

Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  ;** 
Then  took  the  cup  and  blessed  the  wine- 
"Tis  the  new  covenant  of  my  blood." 

4  "  Do  this,"  he  cried,  "  UU  tinw  shaU  end  j 

Meet  at  my  tabic,  and  record. 
In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend, 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

6  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 

We  show  thy  dei^th,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  tbou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  mBrriage  sapper  of  the  Xi&anV^. 
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^§9  ^'  ^'  BODDBIDte 

THB  King  of  heaven  his  table  spieAdSi 
And  blessings  crown  the  board j 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Gould  such  delight  aflford. 
1  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men,   . 
And  endless  life  are  given, 
Through  the  rich  IJlood  that  Jesus  sliad, 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 
S  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 
Were  fed  and  feasted  hero ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  the  board  appear. 
4  Ail  things  are  ready,  come  away. 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Orowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 
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LET  all  who  truly  bear 
The  bleeding  Saviour's  name. 
Their  faithful  hearts  with  us  prepare. 
And  eat  the  Paschal  Lamb. 
2  This  eucharistic  feast 

Our  every  want  supplies. 
And  still  we  by  his  death  are  blest. 
And  share  his  sacrifice. 
8  Who  thus  our  faith  employ 
His  sufferings  to  record, 
E'en  now  we  mournfully  enjoy 
Communion  with  our  Lord.  . 
4  We  too  with  him  are  dead. 
And  shall  with  him  ariae  \ 
The  croaa  on  which  he  boiTB  "VA%"Vife«»^ 
Shall  lift  us  to  the  akiea. 
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441  ^'  ^'  ^O'^'S  COUL. 

IF  human  kindness  meets  return, 
And  owns  the  grateful  tie. 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bum, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh  :j 

2  0,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 
The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  him  who  died,  our  fears  to  quell, 
And  save  from  death  and  wo  ? 

)  While  yet  in  anguish  he  surveyed 
Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  his  later  words  displayed — 
**  Meet,  and  remember  me. 

4  Remember  thee  I  thy  death,  thy  shame. 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share  I 
0  meinory,  leave  no  other  name 
,         But  his  recorded  there. 

442  ^*'  ^'  Weslit. 

JESUS,  all  redeeming  Lord, 
Magnify  thy  dying  word  j 
In  thine  ordinance  appear ; 
Come  and  meet  thy  followers  here. 

2  In  the  rite  thou  hast  enjoined. 
Let  us  now  our  Saviour  find ; 
Drink  thy  blood  for  sinners  shed. 
Taste  thee  in  the  broken  bread. 

5  Thou  our  faithful  hearts  prepare ; 
Thou  thy  pardoning  grace  declare ; 

Thou  that  hast  for  einneTS  died, 
Show  thyself,  the  Cmo\&ed\ 
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4  All  the  power  of  sin  remore ; 
■  Fill  OS  with  thy  perfect  lore  j 

Stamp  us  with  the  8tam]»  diyine; 

Seal  our  sools  forever  thine. 
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ACCORDING  to  thy  graoions  word, 
In  meek  hnmility. 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  rememher  thee. 

t  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be : 
Thy  testamental  cap  I  take, 
And  thas  remember  thee. 

5  Qethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  tarn  mine  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  Sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee. 

ft  Remember  thee  and  all  thy  pains, 
And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  damb. 

And  mind  and  mem'ry  flee. 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  oomA, 
Jesns^  remember  me. 
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C.  M.  Hart. 


THAT  dolefal  night  before  big  death, 
The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Did,  almost  with  his  dying  breath, 
This  solemn  feast  ordain. 
2  To  keep  the  feast,  Lord,  we  have  met. 
And  to  remember  thee : 
Help  each  poor  trembler  to  repeat, 
For  me,  he  died  for  me ! 
S  Thy  sufferings,  Lord,  each  saored  sign 
To  our  remembrance  brings : 
We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  wine. 
But  think  on  nobler  things. 
4  0  tune  our  tongues,  and  set  in  frame 
Each  heart  that  pants  for  thee, 
To  sing  Hosanna  to  the  Lamb, 
The  Lamb  that  died  for  me  I 
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COME  all  who  truly  bear 
The  name  of  Christ  your  Lord, 
His  last  mysterious  supper  share. 

And  keep  his  kindest  word ; 
Hereby  your  faith  approve 

In  Jesus  crucified : 
*  In  memory  of-  my  dying  love. 
Do  this,'  he  said — and  died. 
i  The  badge  and  token  this, 
The  sure  confirming  seal. 
That  he  is  ours,  and  we  are  his. 

The  servants  of  his  will ; 
The  dear  peculiar  ones, 

.  The  purchase  of  his  blood : 
Hi8  blood  which  onoe  for  all  atonM, 
And  brings  us  now  to  Qtod. 
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S  Then  let  vlb  otill  profess 

Oar  Master's  honored  name  ; 
Stand  forth  his  faithful  iritnesseSf 

Tme  followers  of  the  Lamb ; 
In  proof  that  such  we  are, 

His  saying  we  receive, 
And  thus  to  allmaDkind  declare 

We  do  in  Christ  beliere. 

I^g  L.  M.  Wathl 

i  T' thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 

±i.    Here  we  attend  the  dying  feast: 

Thy  love  has  spread  the  sacred  boardi 

To  f(iod  the  ffiitb  of  every  gnest. 

%  Onr  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  lore. 

And  trusts  for  life  in  one  that  died;   • 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above 
From  a  Bedeemer  crucified. 

S  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame^ 
And  fling  their  scandals  on  thy  canie  ; 
We  come,  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  niake  our  triumphs  in  his  crow* 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age 

Me  that  was  dead  hath  left  his  tomb; 
'  ^'lives  above  their  utmost  rage, 
■  A|^  we  are  waiting  till  he  come. 

^  S.  M.  0.  Wnunr. 

THEE,  {Cing  of  saints,  we  praise 
For  this  our  living  bread, 
ITourish'd  by  thy  prespnrinj^  g;nbM« 
And  at  thj  table  fed. 
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S  Tet  still  a  higher  seat 

We  in  thy  kingdom  claim, 

Who  here  begin  by  faith  to  eat 

The  sapper  of  the  Lamb. 

8  That  glorious,  heavenly  prise, 
We  surely  shall  attain. 
And,  in  the  palace  of  the  skies, 
With  thee  forever  reign. 
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PSSUS,  Master,  hear  me  now. 
While  I  would  renew  my  vow. 
And  record  thy  dying  love ; 
Hear,  and  help  me  from  above. 

2  Feed  me,  Saviour,  with  this  bread, 
Broken  in  thy  body's  stead ; 
Cheer  my  spirit  with  this  wine, 
Streaming  like  that  blood  of  thine. 

S  And  as  now  I  eat  and  drink. 
Let  me  truly,  sweetly  think. 
Thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree. 
Broken,  bleeding,  there — ^for  me. 
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TOGBTHER  with  these  symbols.  Lord, 
Thy  blessed  self  impart ; 
.  ^d  let  thy  holy  flesh  and  blood 
Feed  the  believing  heart. 

i  Let  us  from  all  our  sins  be  washed 
In  thj^  atoning  blood ; 
And  let  thy  Spirit  be  the  f^««l 
That  we  are  bom  of  Qod. 
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t  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  Jesus'  love, 
Preparo  us  for  thip  feast ; 
0  let  as  banquet  with  our  Lord,. .     . 
And  lean  upon  his  breast. 

^  T\0  ^^S^f"  ^^d  remember  the  blood  that  was  flMd 

jlJ  Ere  Calvary's  Victim  to  slaughter  was  led, 
Fhen,  sad  and  forsaken,  the  garden  alone, 
^ye  ear  to  his  sorrow,  and  echoed  his  moan. 

Bemember  the  ebnflict  with  insult  and  sootn, 
!he  robe  of  derision,  the  chaplet  of  thorn, 
!he  sin-cleansing  fountain  that  streamed  from  his 

side, 
nien, "  Father,  forgire  them,"  he  uttered,  and  died. 

Bemember  that  Victor  o'er  death  and  the  grave  t 
[e  liyeth  forever,  his  people  to  save : 
\,  take  with  thanksgiving  this  pledge  of  his  love, 
'he  foretaste  of  rapture  eternal  above. 
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GLORY  to  God  on  high, 
Our  peace  ft  made  with  Heaven ; 
The  Son  of  God  came  down  to  die, 
That  we  might  be  forgiven. 

2  His  precious  blood  was  shed. 
His  body  bruised,  for  sin : 
Bememb.er  this  in  eating  bread, 
And  this  in  drinking  wine. 

8  Approach  his  royal  board, 
-In  his  rich  garments  clad : 
Joih  every  tongue  to  praise  the  liOt^« 
And  every  heart  be  glad. 
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4  The  Father  gires  the  Son ; ' 
The  Son,  hie  flesh  and  blood : 
The  Spirit  seals ;  and  fSftith  patf  Oll^ 
The  righteousness  of  God. 


BBYOKD  where  Cedron's  waters  floWi 
Behold  the  suffering  Savioor  go 
•  To  sad  Gethsemane ; 
His  oountenaDce  is  all  divine, 
Tet  grief  appears  in  every  line. 

2  He  bowa  beneath  the  sins  of  men ; 
He  cries  to  God,  and  cries  again. 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
He  lifts  His  mournful  eyes  above— 
" My  Father  can  this  cup  remove?'' 

t  With  gentle  resignation  still, 
He  yielded  to  his  Father's  will 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
"  Behold  Me  here,  thine  only  Son  ; 
And,  Father,  let  Thy  will  be  done." 

4  The  Father  heard ;  and  angels,  there^ 
Sustained  the  Son  of  God  in  prayer. 

In  sad  Gkthsemaue ; 
He  drank  the  dreadful  cup  of  pain- 
Then  rose  to  life  and  joy  again. 

6  When  storms  of  sorrow  round  as  sweep^ 
And  scenes  of  anguish  make  ni  weep, 

To  sad  Gethsemane— 
We'll  look,  and  see  the  Saviour  thert , 
An4  liambly  bow,  like  Him,  in  prayer* 
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S  Lonely,  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave  | 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home,    - 
Where  yon  die  shall  be  my  graye. 

4  Mine  the  God  whom  yon  adore. 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 
Erery  idol  I  resign. 

5  Tell  me  not  of  gain  or  loss, 

Ease,  enjoyment,  pomp,  or  power, 
Welcome  porerty  and  cross. 
Shame,  reproach,  affliction's  hour. 

6  "  Follow  me ; "  I  know  thy  voice ; 

Jesns,  Lord,  thy  steps  I  see; 

Now  I  take  thy  yoke,  oy  choice ; 

Light  thy  burden  now  to  me. 


455  ^*  ^*  Bkddoms. 

YE  men  and  angels,  witness  now— 
Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  tow, 
(A  vow  we  dare  not  break,) 

2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last,  . 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

S  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
But  on  his  grace  rely ; 
May  he,  with  our  returning  wants. 
Ail  noedfol  aid  Aup^^Vy. 
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4  Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright 
And  keep  as  in  thy  ways^ 
And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  pra 
Tank  thou  otir  prayers  to  praise. ' 


)6 


C.  M.  MoBAYtur. 


a  AIL  oharoh  of  Christ,  bought  with  his  blood. 
The  world  I  freely  leave ; 
Te  ehildren  of  the  living  God, 
Me  in  your  tents  receive. 

tride  of  the  Lamb,  I'm  one  in  heart, 
With  thee  through  boundless  grace, 

Lnd  I  will  never  from  thee  part-- 
This  bond  shall  never  cease. 

Ilosely  I'll  follow  Christ  with  thee, 

I'll  go  thy  safest  road ; 
?hT  people  shall  my  people  be, 

And  thine  shall  be  my  God. 

Lnd  am  I,  Jesus,  one  of  those 

Who,  in  thy  fold  have  place, 
fbo,  gathered  round  th'  erected  eroM, 

Sx\}oy  redeeming  grace  ? 

)  yes,  nor  would  I  change  my  lot 

For  all  this  world  can  give ; 
tj  grace  I'll  keep  the  place  I've  got, 

Ajid  to  thee  only  cleave. 

L.  M.  BODDBIDOB. 

0  HAPPY  day  that  fixed  my  choice, 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  I 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoioei 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 
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I  0  happy  liond  that  seala  to;  Towa 
To  bim  who  merita  all  mj  loveE 
Let  olieorfal&u theme  fill  his  house, 
Whila  to  that  aacrad  shrioe  I  moro, 

t  *Tia  done^  tho  gra^t  tranfiaction'a  dona, 
I  am  the  Lofd'^j  unci  hs  fs  mine ; 
H*  dreiT  mo^  and  I  folIow<>il  on, 
Charmed  to  ac>tif«aB  the  roica  diTitiB. 

4  Xow  reatf  my  long  divided  heart, 
Fixod  an  this  bUKiiftil  ceolor^  raat. 
Nor  cTflr  from  thy  Lard  depart^ 
With  him  of  every  good  poasflst^ 

G  Hi^h  hoavon,  that  hfiard  tho  jolomn  vow, 
That  TOW  renewed  shatl  dfiily  boftr. 
Till  in  life's  liitest  hoar  I  bow, 
And  bleaa  in  death  n  bond  60  dear. 
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10a.  ills.  Q\HEOLP. 

OTELL  me  no  moto  of  this  world's  yaio  store; 
Tho  time  for  such  triBes  with  me  nnw  ii^  o'er; 
A  oonntry  I've  found  whore  true  joys  abound, 
To  direllj  I'm  determined  on  that  happy  ground. 
£  The  EOViiB  that  bdie^e  in  paradiiie  livo, 
And  me  in  that  number  will  Jetus  rorieiro  : 
My  Bonlj  don't  dulay — he  calla  thee  away  ; 
BiW]  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  blcaa  the  glad  diy. 

3  No  mortal  doth  know  what  he  can  bcstowj 
What  Ugh  tj  at  re  n  gtb ,  fl  ud  c  i>m  f o  rt— g  tj  after  him,  go ; 
ha  1  onward  I  move  to  &  city  above  ; 

Sone  guewes  how  wondrous  tny  journey  will  proT*. 

4  Ore»t  ftpoiln  I  shall  win  from  dt;aLh,holl,  and  sin 
'Midat  oatward  amietiona  ahEill  feal  Cbriat  within 

Aad  when  I'm  to  die,  vccelvQ  Aa^a,  t'll  tiry^ 
Far  j0»aB  httih  lov'd  m*,  I  eaii  not  Wfl^Trtii  ^ 
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WELOOMB. 

)  Bat  tbis  I  do  find,  we  two  are  so  joined, 
le'U  not  li7e  in  glory  and  leaye  me  behind  t 
lo  tMs  i»  tbe  race  I*m  running  through  graoe, 
leneefortb;  tiU-  admitted  to  see  my  Lord'i  fiMe. 

WELOOUB. 
^59  ^-^'  PbATT'8  OOLk 

pK)MB  in,  tbon  blessed  of  the  Lord| 
\J    Enter  in  Jesns'  preoious  name  ] 
We  weloome  thee  with  one  accord, 
And  trust'the  Sayionr  does  the  sftme. 

S  Those  joys  which  earth  can  jiot  afford^ 
We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  proye. 
Joined  in  one  spiritjto  onr  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  loye. 

8  And  while  we  pass  this  yale  of  tea^f , 

.  We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  knowBi 
We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fearBf 
And  count  a  brother's  cares  our  own. 
4  Onoe  more  our  weloome  we  repeati 
Beceive  assurance  of  our  loye : 
0  may  we  all  together  meet. 
Around  the  throne  of  God  aboye. 
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L.  M.  0.  Wnun. 


BRETHREN,  in  Christ,  and  well-belOYed, 
.  .  To  Jesus  and  his  seryants  dea^ 
Enter  and  show  yourselves  approyeo^ 
Enter  and  find  that  God  is  here, 

S  Welcome  from  earth — ^lo,  the  right  ha^d 

Of  fellowship  to  you  we  giye; 

With  open  hearts  and  hands  we  BtaA,d« 

And  you  in  Jesna'  name  xeoeWe. 
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Are  we  not  met  in  thy  great  i 
Thee  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel. 
We  wait  to  catoh  the  spreading  il 

6  Thon  God,  that  answerest  by  fire. 
The  Spir't  of  burning  now  impa^ 
And  let  the  flames  of  pure  desire 
Biee  from  the  altar  of  onr  heart. 

0  Traly  oar  fellowship  below 

With  thee  and  with  the  Father  if 
In  thee  eternal  life  we  know, 
And  heaven's  nnutterable  bliss. 
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lis.  0.  S 


DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  u 
Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  ; 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of  j 
Arise,  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  ii  o'ei 
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DEPRAVITY 

X.—DBPRAV 
CM. 

BLEST  with  the  jo: 
Ailain,  oar  Fath 
Till  he  debased  his  sc 
And  ate  th'  uulawf 

2  Now  we  are  born  a'  se 

To  sinful  joys  in<sli] 

Reason  hath  lost  its  i 

And  flesh  enslares  i 

8  While  flesh,  and  senS' 

Sin  is  the  sweetest 

We  fancy  mnsio  in.ou 

And  so  forget  the  1< 

i  Great  God,  renew  our 

Our  broken  powers 

Inspire  as  with  a  hea 

And  flesh  shall  reigi 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  write  t 

Upon  our  inward  pa 

And  let  the  second  A( 

His  image  on  our  h( 
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DEPRAVITY. 

8  Oonoeived  in  sin,  0  wretched  state  I 
Before  we  draw  our  breath, 
The  first  young  pulse  begins  to  beat 
Depravity  and  death. 

4  Wild  and  unwholesome  as  the  root 

Will  all  the  branches  be ; 
How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruit 
From  such  a  deadly  tree  ? 

5  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wondrous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  clean,     . 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

6  The  second  Adam  can  restore 

The  ruins  of  the  first;   - 
Hosanna  to  that  Sovereign  Power, 
That  new-creates  our  dust. 

C.  M.  Wll 

SIN,  like  a  venomous  disease. 
Infects  our  vital  blood ; 
The  only  help  is  sovereign  grace, 
And  the  physician,  God. 

2  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled. 
And  we  draw  near  to  death  ; 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  dead 
With  his  almighty  breath. 

8  Madness  by  nature  reigns  within, 
The  passions  burn  and  rage, 
Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine. 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 


4  We  lick  the  dust,  we  ^rasp  the  windf 
And  solid  good  despise ; 
""'**'     "  "    ot  uie~'~* 
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Soeh  is  the  folly  ot  uie  mVoi^^ 
Till  Jesus  makes  xauVsa. 


DEPRAVITY. 
[05  ^'  ^*  BlDDOm. 

WHEN  Adam  sinned,  throngli  all  hit  raM 
The  dire  contagion  spread ; 
Sickness  and  deatb>  and  deep  disgraoe 
Sprang  from  oar  fallen  head. 

2  Whene'er  the  man  begins  his  race, 
The  criminal  appears, 
And  evil  habits  keep  their  paee. 
With  our  increasing  years. 

8  Oorrnption  flows  through  all  our  yeinSi 
Oar  moral  beauty's  gone, 
The  gold  is  fled,  the  d&oss  remains— 
0  sin,  what  hast  thou  done  1 

4  Jesus,  reveal  thy  pardoning  grace, 

And  draw  our  souls  to  thee ; 

Thou  art  the  only  hiding  place 

Where  ruined  souls  can  flee. 

\QQ  L.  M.  Wars. 

LORD,  we  are  vile,  conceived  In  sin. 
And  bom  unholy  and  tinclean ; 
Sprang  from  the  man  whose  gvdity  fUl 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  as  aU. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part. 

8  Behold,  we  fall  before  thy  face ; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 
No  outward  forms  can  make  as  dean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

4  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  bea«t| 
Nor  hyssop  branoh,  nor  sprinkling  'ptMit 
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DEPKAVTTT. 

Nor  ruaning  brooks  our  floodj  nor  ecft. 
Can  wa^h  t ho  dismal  Btniu  awaj< 

£  JfiBUiff  thy  blood,  thy  blood  atotio. 
Hath  power  aulHoient  to  atone  ; 
Thy  blood  can  mtiko  hb  white  as  «iiow; 
No  Jewish  tjpea  could  cleanne  us  ao^ 

fl  Whild  guilt  dif  hirbs  and  broitks  cur  petoe, 
Nor  fln^h;  nor  Efoal,  hnth  rest  or  Daae ; 
Lord,  let  m  hear  Lhy  paid^Ding  voioej 
And  make  thaao  bra  ken  heaita  rqjoio^. 

IN  haa  a  thouEnod  trtaeh'rous  arts 
isJ     To  practiofl  ou  the  miud  ; 
With  JattorJDg  looka  flho  tempta  our  hMTti, 

But  Itaroa  a  atlng  bohiDd. 

3  With  uaiDos  of  Tirtuo  sho  deccires 
The  a^cd  and  the  young  ; 
And  wbilts  the  bedilLee^  wrgtoh  belioTes^ 
Bhe  maked  his  fitters  ptrong, 

3  She  pleads  for  all  tb*  joy  isbe  bnngs. 
And  gWcB  a  fair  pretense  ; 
But  cheatjj  the  aoul  of  heav'tily  tbingSj 
And  chaine  it  down  to  aonae. 

468  ^■^'  Wattb. 

ADAM,  our  father  and  our  bead, 
Transgressed,  and  justice  doomed  us  dead: 
The  fiery  law  bpeaks  all  despair, 
There's  no  reprieve  or  pardon  there. 

2  Call  a  bright  council  in  the  skies ; 
Seraphs,  the  mighty  and  the  wise, 
Bpeskk  t — iare  you  sttong  to)Q^wc  \\v^  \q^, 
,    Tne  weighty  vengeance  ol  «i  Qio^l 


DEPRAYITT. 

8  In  rain  we  ask,  for  all  around 
Stand  silent  through  the  heavenly  ground; 
There's  not  a  glorious  mind  ahoye, 
Has  half  the  strength-,  or  half  the  lore. 

4  But  0 1  immeasurable  grace ! 

The  Son  of  God  takes  Adam's  plaoei; 
Down  to  our  world  the  Saviour,  flies,     . 
Stretches  his  arms,  and  bleeds  and  dies 

5  Amazing  work  1  look  down,  ye  skies, 
"Wonder  and  gaze  with  all  your  eyes  I 
Te  saints  below,  ye  saints  above. 
All  bow  to  this  mysterious  Idve. 


169  ^'^'  ^^"8- 

VAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
On  their  own  works  have  built. 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean. 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouths 

Without  a  murmuring  word. 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  justify  us  now, 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorioua  is  thy  grace  I 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 
Oor  faith  receives  a  righteousnoBi 
That  makes  the  sinner  juat. 
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DBPRAVITT. 

C«  M.  Watts* 

FOX'S  in  .^eir  hearts  believe  and  say, 
"  That. all  religion  *s  vain, 
There  .ia  bo.  dod  that  rt^gns  on  high> 
Or  minds  th'  affairs  of  men." 

8  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profane. 
Corrupt  diioonrse  proceeds ; 
And  in  their  impious  hands  are  found 
Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  hif  celestial  throne 

Looked  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray, 

Their  practice  all  the  same ; 
There 's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand; 
There  *b  none  that  loyes  his  name. 

(  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit. 
Their  slanders  never  oeato ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet  t 
Nor.  knoi|^  the  paths  of  peace. 

•  Such  seeds  olT^in-^that  bitter  root! 
In  eveiy  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  oan  they  bear  diviner  fruit. 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground 
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S.  M.  Watts. 


AH,  how  shall  fallen  man 
Be  just  before  his  God? 
If  he  contend  in  righteouanestf, 
We  sink  beneath  his  lo^ 
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DEPRAVITY. 

8  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 

.    Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  derise? 

3  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 
^e  trembling  earth  deserts  her  pUce, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

4  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 
None,  none  can  meet  him,  and  escape. 
But  through  the  Sariour's  blood. 
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C.  M.  Bfib.  Coll. 

GREAT  King  of  glory  and  of  grace. 
We  own,  with  humble  shame, 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race, 
And  our  first  father's  name. 

2  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood. 
The  poison  reigns  within ; 
Makes  us  averse  to  all  that's  good, 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

t  We  live  estranged  afar  from  God, 
And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road» 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

4  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored, 
Such  nature  made  divine  ? . 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  LoTd, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thViiQ. 
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PROVISIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

6  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high^ 
Who  his  own  Spirit  sends, 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh. 
And  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 

C.  M.  WiTm 

HOW  sad  oar  state  by  nature  is  ; 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ; 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 
2  But  there 's  a  voice  of  sov'reign  grace 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word— 7 
Ho  I  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 
%  Hy  soul  obeys  the  gracious  call, 
And  runs  to  this  relief  : 
I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord  j 
0  help  my  unbelief  I 
4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood. 
Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 
i  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
Into  thine  arms  I  fall  ,* 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness— 
Hy  Jesus  and  my  all. 


XI.— PROVISIONS  OF   THE  GOSPEL. 

474        ^'  ^''  ^^  4  <^8.  &  2  88.        0.  Wbslst, 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound  ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
1*0  eftrtk'i  remotest  bound, 
^0 


PBOVIBIONS  OF  THK  GOSPBL. 

..-•■  •       1    .  ^  -.  ■  ■  ■  '■■.'i:  ;-| 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come : 
Beturn,  ye  ransomed  tfinneh^,  homC 

t  J#4ii8|^oar  great  High  Priest,     ;.. 
* ^^th  full  atonement, m^9  y    ,) 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest, 

Te  moumfol  souls,. I>e  glini : .    -^  • 
The  yeac  of  jtLbilee  is  •eoHMy  eto«  ' 

%  Extol  the  Lamb  of  Qbd,  "^  •■*'." 
The  all-atonhig  tamb^  '    »i''  ■ 
Bedemption  through  ^is  blood        •    . 

Throughout  the  w^rld  proqlaim : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  oome,  eto. 

i  Te  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive, 
.And  safe  in  Jesns  .dwell,  \ 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live :  '  '  ' 

'The  year  of  jubilee  iscoiiiVeto*    ^^ 

5  Te  wbo^iave  sold  for  naug(k(, 

Your  heritage  above,     . . ;    , 
Receive  it  back,  unbought, 

The  gift  Of  Jesus'  love: 
The  year  of  jubilee,  is  oooMy  eto.    * 

d  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, ' 

The  news  df  heavenly  grao6. 
And  aaved  from  eart)i,  appear.  . 

Before  your  Saviour's  faoe.;  . 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  oome; 
Betum,  ye  ransomed  stoaexifj,  lipme. 

S.  M.  DODDBIMB. 

^*  ■  ■  "  \  \  \ 

GRACE  t  'tis  a  oharming  soond,,, '  ^ 
HanAoxiioj^stbthe^kili      "  \, 
Heaven  witti  tbie  e^bo  ftV^'¥b«i^V 
And  aiXikt  eaxth  i^ual'^A^V^^v"^ 


178 


PSOYISIONS  OF  THE  OOSPBL. 

8  Grace  first  AOBtriyed  the  way   .    \ 
To  save  rebellious  man, 
And  all  tiie  steps  ihat  graee  diiplij 
Which  drfew  the  wondroM  plail< 

3  Grace  M  my  foTing  feet 

To  tm«lthn  hnarenly  soad. 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  mcet^ 
While  pressing  on  po  Ood^ 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 

Through  eVetia^ting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserve  the  praise.    -. 
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0.  M.  Watm. 

SALVATION  I  0  the  joyful  sound  I 
What  pleasure  to  our  ei^rs ; 
A  soy'retgn  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordi^  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  epadens  earth  around, 

While  all  the  arpnies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation  I  0  thou  bleeding  Lamb  t 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs : 
Salvation  Shall  inspire  our  hearts. 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

0.  M.  0.  WiJttJnl 

rr  oeafietess,  unexhausted  loto^ 
Unmerited  and  frev 
JhUghtB  owr  evil  to  T^ttivf  «t 
And  help  our  mlaen- 
3^ 


PB0YISI0N8  OF  THB  OOSFXL. 

%  Thou  waitest  to  be  graoioas  still; 
Thon  dost  with  sinners  bear; 
That,  sared,  we  may  thy  goodness  ftely 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

S  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me, 
To  eyery  sool  abound ; 
A  vast,  unfathomable  sea^ 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowaM. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  rea/)h> 
So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each,  • 
Enough  forever  more. 
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6  Vaithfnli  0  Lord,  thy  mercies  i 
A  rock  that  can  not  move : 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thj  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns,- 
UnaUerably  sure ; 
And  while  the  truth  of  Ood  rcmaini, 
His  goodness  must  endure. 

0.  M.  0.  WiBLir. 

INFINITE,  unexhausted  Love, 
^Jesus  and  love  are  one), 
If  still  to  me  thy  bowels  move^ 
They  are  restrained  to  none ; 
What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love. 

My  loving  God  to  praise. 
The  length  and  breadth  and  bight  to  IifOT«, 
And  depth  of  sovereign  graced 

8  Thy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends^ . 
Immense  and  unconfined ; 
Prom  Bge  to  age  it  nevet  ends, 
It  reaobea  aJi  mankind ; 
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PE0VIS10N&  OF  THB  G0BF&L1 

Throughout  ihtt  world  its  breadth  ia  know*' 

Wide  aa  ip&pity — 
So  wide  it  iieroT  paasod  b/  one,         "   ., 

Or  it  bad  pBBSf?J  hy  vaa^ 

1  My  troflpa^i  wad  grown  up  to  hfiaTon  ; ' 

But  far  above  tho  akica^ 
ThrOBgb  ChriBt  abuDdautly  forgiron^ 

I  A&o  ibj  memcB  riEie  : 
The  depth  of  all'redoeiniDg  love  > 

What  aoge]  toupao  can  toll  ? 
0  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 

The  giftutmpoukablD.I 

L   M-  J-  WxaLiY 

JESnSj  tby  blood  aad  right^oaanefii 
My  boautj  aifij  luy.glorLQua  droBB: 
'Midflt  damiug  worlds,  iu  theae  Array'd, 
Witb  joy  Bball  I  Tift  up  mj  head. 

1  Bold.ihii]  I  staud  ic  thjr  groat  day, 
FoT  who  anght  to  jay  i:rhargo  ehalJ  lay;? 
Fully  absolved  tbrou^h  tbese  I  jim — - 
^¥tim  rin  ind  Tearj  i>om  guiU  and  ahame    ")  [ 

9  The  hoi  J,  mwk,  unspotted  Lai^bj' 
Who  from  the  Father'*  bosom  flfttup-* 
Who  died  fbr  me*  e'en  ine  t'  ati^ioc — 
H"ow  for  my  Lord  a  ad  Gud  I  own* 

4  Lordj  I  believe  tty  preeioui  hloud-;—  , 
.  Whi^hjt'at  tbe'tQGjcy-Befkt  ofOodj      '-'     - 
Forever  doth  for  ^ipu«r&  plead—  , 

For  me^  e'ea  T6r  my  ^6n},  w&s  ebed. 

A  Lord,*  I  believe  Tyere  Hiuners  more  _  - 
TbAU  SAnda  upoq.  tho  ocean  ahoro,  " 
TAon  hast  for  nUi  Ta.tiw>^  ^a^*^  ' 
For  &U  »  full  ato&emQat  oiade. 
3^24' 


PROVISIONS  OF  THE  GOSMtu'''*  ' 
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CM.-. 

THE  Sayidur  t  0  what'endlBsiiisli&nBi:'^ ' 
Dwell  in  tho  blissifel'lBOiind'I  ■  '  '  * 
Its  influence;  6very.fe»r.diw.rmfl,_   .  .,  j,=, 
An^d  spreads  swe^.tpeaoi^  arp^nd.',,,,,^';/ 

2  Here  pard^,'  life  a  Jcly  dirin;Q;  ,     '" 

In  rich  effusion  flow,  '  ' 

For  guilty  rebels  lost  in  sin, 
.-  'And  dbomed  to  endless  woe.  V  > 

3  0  the  rich  depths  of  love  diriiiQ^       '    i) 

Of  bliss;  a  boundless  istolr^ ! 
IMar  Satlour/  let  me,  call  ihe^  a^e  $  .'    ' 
I  can  not  wish  for  more.  ' '' 

4  Onthee  alonemy  honerellii,   ,'■  '' 

Beneath  thy  cross  i  fall ;       '   "  ' 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  saorifloejj    '       .   ' 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all. 

481 •o-''''  •■  '♦'•^r^- 

Wl^  gio'ilous  clouds  enoompm'd.nUtd, 
Whom  angels  dimly  see. 
Will  the  unsearchable  be  fom^  '■■,'■"/  h 

Or  God  appear  to  me  ?  .    /. 

2  Will  li6'  forsake  hit  throne  ibiife^ 
Himself  to  worms  impkrt?  ' 
Answer,  thou  man  of  gnef  and  love. 
And  8]^k  it  to  my  heart. 


k'l 


t  In  manifested  love  explain  , 
Thy  wonderfoi  design ; 
What  meant  the  Buff'nnx  don  of 
The  streaming  blood  <UYine  t 
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PBOTUnONS  OF  THB  GOSFSL. 

4  Didfft  thoQ  not  in  our  flesh  appear, 

ikliA  llye  and  die  below. 
That!  might noif.p^reeive  thee  near,. 
And'  my  .l^djQepier  know  ? 

5  Miffht  Yi^w  the  Lamb  in  hie  own  light. 
Whom  iiiilg  T   " 

Lnd  gaie,  tranjBpi 
To  all  eternity  1 


Mignt  Yi^w  rne  iiamo  in  niB  own  ugi 

Whom  iiiiilg  dimly  see ; 
And  gaie,  tranjBpodrte4.at  t{i9-  sight 

To  all  eternity  t 
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S.  M;  •    Bbodoxs. 

GOD'S  hpiy. Jaw  trMi8gr«M'4,        ./:    , 
Speaks  npUung  btijb  ^espair.; 
Convintj^djofipjiili,  wUh  gf ief  o^rw'd^ . 
We  flna,  no  coQ^^rt  tlijBre.  '     j 

S  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears. 
Nor  works  whiph  lire  haTe4pne| 
Kor  TOWS,  nor  promises,  nor  ^^x^yjsmf 
Can  e'er  for  n^  aiovcL 

3  Relief  alone  is  found  ^ 

111  'J«sn^'  precious-  Vlood :  • 

'Xip  t^s  that  heals  the  mortal  woim^  .  .  / 

Atid  recb«6ilM  to  God.  » 

4  This  is  salyatioii's  souroe;^ 

And  all  our  hopes  arise 
From  Him,  who,  hangi^g-on  Ao  0109% . 
A  spotiesH  victim  dfii,.  ■  •  ^j 

483  ^'^         ^^■"'wx- 

OWHAT  amasing  words  c^  graM 
Are  in  the  gosjp«l  foun/l  1 '  -     • 
Ailtod  to  «i9ry  Biini«c*e  tai«, 


PBOYISIONS  or  tttA  GOSPBL. 

8  Poor,  sittfol,  thirsty,  fainting  fonlfi 
Are  fi^ly  welcome  here; 
Salvation  like  a  riTer,  foWi,      '        ^ 
'  Abundant,  free,  and  olear. 

3  Come,  then,  with  all' your  wants' iittd  wonndi} 

-  Tour  erery  harden  bring  t        . 
Here  lore,  nnehanging  lore,  abonads^- 
A  deep,  celestial  spring*  . 

4  Whoever  will — 0  gracions  wttrd-i^ 

May  of  this  stream  partake ; 
Come,  thirsty  souls,  and. bless  the  Lord, 
And  drink,  for  Jesus'  sakcu 
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lis.  &  10s.  '  Avoir. 


COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  yd  iangnlsh  I 
Come  at  the  Mercy  Seat,  fervently  kneel. 
Here  bring  your  wounded  heartk,  her«  tell  your  an- 
guish j 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  hear'n  eannot  heal? 

2  Joy  of  the  comfortless,  light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  when  all  others  die,  fadeless  and  pure  I 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  in  Cbd's  naoie  saying, 
"  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  cure  i 

3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life,  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  fi'om  the  throne  of  God,  pnre  from  above ; 

Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowing. 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heav'n  can  remove  I 

4  Let  not  your  unbelief  keep  back  the  blessing, 
But  in  the  cause  of  God  fully  engage  1 

Bow  «t  the  throne  of  graoe,  ever  confessing,   ^  , 
ECarth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  can't  assttkgv^ 

5  Lo  I  from  his  shining  throne,  Jesns  the  Sationr, 
Looks  with  complacenoy,  bidf  yon  T««ftvv« 

Ji>j,p9$ee,  MndpIeBBiut  iweet,  pudou  Mx^tK<i^'t*« 
Mittb  hiu  no  BCrrow  biift  htoTnok  okti  t^M«^^« 
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WARNINGS. 

C.  M.  0.  S.  PBB88. 

SINNERS,  behold  the  Lamb  of  Qod, 
Who  takes  away  our  guilt : 
Look  to  the  precious,  priceless  blood. 
That  Jews  and  Gentiles  spilt, 

2  From  heaven  He  came  to  seek  and  sare. 

Leaving  his  bleat  abode ; 
To  ransom  us  himself  He  gave ; 
''  Behold  the  Lamb  of  Ood/' 

3  He  came  to  take  the  sinner's  place. 

And  shed  his  precious  blood  ; 
Let  Adam's  guilty,  ruined  race, 
:  "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

.4  Signers,  to  Jesus  then  draw  near, 

Invited  by  his  word; 
.   The  chief  of  sinners'  need  not  fear: 

"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

-I  Baeksliders  too  the  Saviour  calls. 
And  washes  in  his  blood ; 
Arise,  return  from  griovojus  falls ; 
^':Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

t  Spirit  of  grace,  tb  us  apply 
Immanuers  precious  blood ; 
That  we  may,  with  thy  saints  on  high, 
"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 


XII.— WARNINGS. 


486  ^M.    ;  Watts. 

'..,.  T.  IFE  is  the.  time  to  serve  the  Xiord         .     . 

jU  .  The  time  to  insure  the  great  reward; 
. ..  ^^'d  wiiilei  the  lamp  lipids  out,  t^  WkQi  ' . 
thp  iril^at  |4iiner  majj  xqUxu. 


WAJRNIlifilik  ' 

i  Life  is  tb«  ]M>nr  that  God  batli  given  . 
To  escape  fr'pm  hell  and  fly  to  heaTOn| 
The  day.  of  grabe,  an^  mortali'  may    . 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. ' 

3  The  living. Jkaow  that  they  must  die ; 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; . 
Their  memory  and  Uieir  sense  ajre  gon^i 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

i  Their  hatred  and  their  love  are  iost. 
Their  envy's  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that  'a  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun. 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
Hy  hands  with  all  your  might  pursue; 
Since  -no  detioe  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith  nor  hope  beneath  the  groiknd. 

t  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past' 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste : 
But  darknessj  death,  and  long  despair, 
Beign  in  unbroken  silence  therew 
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7s.  Niwvox. 


SINNER^  iurt  thou  sUll  secure:?.  - 
WUt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  ensure. 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 
• 
2  See,  hili  mighty  arm  is  bared  f 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  biroir  V   \ 

For  mijudgmentB  stand  'pTe^^«x4dL\ . 

T2ioa  must  either  break'  ot\>o^* 
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S  At  his  prevdnoe  nature  shakes, 
Bart$i  affrtgiited,  hastes  tl>  Ibo : ' 
Solid  mo'untalqs  melt  like  iTb^z,  ' 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  7 

4  Who  his  coming  may  abide  ? 

Yon  that  glory  in  y6nr  shame. 
Will  yon  find  a  place  to  hide, 
When  the  woHd  Is,  wrapped  in  flame  ? 

5  Lord,  prepare  us  by  thy  grace  I 
Soon,  we  mnst  .resign  our  breath  1 


And  our  sonls  be  called  to 


pass 

Thsnngh  th«  iron  gate  of  death. 
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0.  M.  DODBfRIDW 

REPENT,  the  rom  cel9sti|kl  cries, 
-iTor  longer  dare  delay ; 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies. 
And  meets  fk  fiery,  day.  , 

2  No  m«ro  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 

Overlooks  the  erimes.  Qf  men ; 
His  heralds  are  dispatched  abroad. 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3  Together  in  his  presence  bow, 

And  all  your  guilt  confess  ; 
Embrace  the  blessed  S^Tiour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  bis  grac^, 

4  Bow  ere  tlvB.aFfnl  tmiji^pe.t  toui^^f 

And  OjaU  V<yi  toi  bis  b^ ; 
For  merc^  knows  tV  aipi^lnted  b<»|n9t 
And  jield»  to  YengeftUM  \3h«t^. 
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'WAinrafos. 

S  AjuudBft  loTd,  t&Aty«t  will  <Mti| 
And  fit  prolong  oiir  Aiyi  I 
SabdoM  by  goodndfi,  Lord,  We'ftkll, 
'Aftd  ITMp,  aaid  loVe,  Itiid  pnAto.' 
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7i.         >^rB.Ck>u.. 

HASTEN,  sinner,  to  h»  wife,     . 
BUgt  not  for.  the  morrow's  iraiii ; 
Wisdom  iif  yon  still  despiito,  ■ 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won.. 

t  Hasten,  merej  to  ImploM, 

Stay  not  for  the  iAorr6W's  mhi 
Lest  thy  season  ahoald  bii  o'^r 
•  Bre  this  emening's  sfsge  bextin* 

I  Hasten,  sinner,  to  retom. 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  snn. 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  o«ase  ta  bura 

Ere  salratlon's  work  fii  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest,    . 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  snn. 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

490  ^'-  O.WULIT. 

SINKERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  «e? 
God  your  Maker  asks  you,  why  f 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  liye; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands. 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hanctf ; 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures.  w\^ 
Will  ye  oroBB  Ida  love,  and  ai«1 
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<Jod  yaur  S^vlouir  asks  yotfJ^wkyT 
|5«,.  w^o  '414  7Qpr  bouIjb  jr^trieT^^  . 
'  2)ied!]ilm8plf.  that. ye  xaighjt  Uto: 
Will  yon  let  him  die  in  vain  t 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
.    Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
WiU  y^  slight  his  grace,  and  die? 

3  Sinnfirii  turn,  why  Will  ye  die?  :  « 
■  ^bd  "the  Siiitit  as^s  you,  why  ?    . . ' 
He,  who  airyouriiv^s  bath  ptroTd^ 
Wooed  you  "to  embi'acd  tits  love : 
Will  ye  nfii  ids  grace .  leceiv.e  ? 
Willye Mill  refuse  to. live?    . 
Why,  ye  longfftought  sinnera,  why. 
WiU  ^9  grieve  youK  God,  and  dif  ? 
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CM.      ■'•  •''  ^^tkwowrr. 


SINNERS,  the  ve&ce,of  0od  regard, 
.'T  ia  Meroy  -c^aks:  tA^day. ;  , 
He  calls  you  by,  his  sacred  word     . 
From  i{n*8  destmotive  Vay'. 

t  Like  the  rouglLsea,  that  can  not  rest. 
You  live  4«Toid  of  peace  j 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

'  S  Tdnr  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hellj. 
.   Why  will  you  persevert  ?  \,s 

Dm  yon  in-endiessitdrmentfl  dwell,- 
Shut  up  in  black  deapiair  ?       .    •  • 

4  Why  will  you  in  the  tjrdbked  wiyi' 
Of  sin  ai[id  folly  go  ?       '       ' 
Inpain  you  travel  all  your  dayi-.. 
I^  raitp  eternal  ^o«  \    '       .       , 


WARNINGS. 

5  Bat  he  that  turps  to  Ood  shall  liye,  t^ii 
'•  '•*      Through  his  abounding  grace ;      '  •  *> 
Hifl  9M»r97wiU  the, guilt  forgivt   ■. 
Of  ihofMi;  t^at  «ffek  hU  face. ,      / . 

0  Bow  to  the  aoepifir;  of  kig;ifor!dL, . 
Renouncing  every  sin  ; 
Submit  to  bi^i  your  sov 'reign  Lord, 
And  Isarnhia  wiU  diviue. 
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L.  M.  DODDBIIMMU 


WHY  will  ye  lavMh  out  you^iyeara 
AnCii^st  a, ^lyou^and. trifling  fM^rep, 
^ile  in  this  yarious  range  o^,thoi|gnt 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot? 

•   ' .  ■  .  .  ■•  I  ■•        '  f 

t  Why  will  ye  chase  the  fleeting  wind, 

.  Aad  famish  an  immortat  nkiady  ■ 

While  ang«ls  with  regret  locftdown, 

To  see  you  spurn  a  heavenly  crown? 

I  The  eternal  God  calTs  from  above, 
And  Jesua  pleads  his  dying  lore,,'.  .  f 
Awakened'  consdienoe  gives  you  pais ; 
And  shall  they  join  their  pleas  in  vadbn  ? 

4  Not  so  your  dying  eyes  shall  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  parsae ; 
Not  so  shall  heaven  and  hell  appear 
V  When  the  decisive  hour  is  near.  ' 

i  Almighty  God,  thy  power  impart, 
TiSi  fix  convictions  onthe  heart; 
Thy  power  unveils  the  blindest  eyes, 
And  makes  the  haughtiest  scorntt  ii\%«. 
333 


493 


TfABNIKGS. 

S.  M.  HTmk 

KD  eanft  thon,  sinner.  sUj^t  ' 
The  eall  of  lore  dirme? 


A 

Shall  God  with  tenderness  invite,  . 
And  gain  no  thooght  of  thine? 

t  Wilt  thoa  not  cease  to  g riere 
The  Spirit  fh>m  thy  breast, 
Till  he  thy  wretohed  soul  shall  leaye. 
With  all  thy  sins  oppressed  ? 

Z  To-day,  a  pard'ning  God 

Will  hear  the  suppliant  pray, 
To-day,  a  Sayiours  cleansing  Blood 
Will  wash  thy  guilt  away. 

4  Bat  grace,  so  dearly  bought. 

If  yet  then  wilt  despise, 
Thy  fearful  doom,  with  sorrow  franghty 
Will  fill  thee  with  surprise. 

494  ^'  ^*  ^** 

VAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forb#ar  t 
Repent,  thy  end  is  nigh ; 
Death  at  the  farthest  can't  be  fiur  t    ' 
0 1  think  before  thou  die. 

1  Befleot ;  thou  hast  a  soul  to  sare ; 
Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount  I 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  graT«  ? 
How  stands  the  dark  account  ? 

5  Death  enters,  and  there's  no  defense; 

His  time  there's  none  can  tell; 
Be  'U  in  a  moment  call  thee  heno»y 
To  heayen,  or  dowiv  to\A\l. 
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WASNINOS. 

4  Xhj  flesh,  perhaps  thy  j^reatest  carOi 
Shall  crawling  worms  oonsame ; 
Bat  ah  I  destmction  stops  not  there ; 
8iA  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

195  ^*  ^-  WAtn. 

DBAD  be  my  heart  to  all  below, 
To  mortal  joys  and  mortal  earea ; 
To  sensttal  bliss,  that  charms  as  so, 
Be  dark,  mine  eyes,  and  deaf,  mine  ears* 

1  Lord,  I  renoanoe  my  eamal  taste 
Of  the  fair  fraits  that  sinners  prise ; 
Their  Paradise  shall  never  waste 
One  thoaght  of  mine,  but  to  despise. 

Z  4il  ewrthlj  joys  are  orerwefghed 
With  moantaixis  of  vexations  care : 
And  w^ete's  the  sweet  that  is  not  laid 
A  bait  to  some  destructive  snare? 

4  Begone  for  ever,  mortal  things  1 

Thou  mighty  mole-hill,  earth,  farewell  t 
Angels  a«pire  on  lofty  wings. 
And  leave  the  globe  for  ants  to  dwelL 

5  Come,  heaven,  and  fill  my  vast  desires. 

My  soul  pursues  the  sovereign  good ; 
She  was  all  made  of  heavenly  fires. 
Nor  can  she  live  on  meaner  food. 


196 


L.  H.  Watt^. 


BROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
And  thousands  walk  together  there ; 
Bat  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  heiie  and  tbore  a  traveler. 
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WARNINGS. 

2  Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross,.  ' 
Is  tbe  Redeemer's  great  command;.   ., 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, .  \ 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land« 

8  The  fdarful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more. 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint. 
And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure,  . 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain, 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new — 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew#  > 
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Ts.  Epib.  Oouk. 

I  !  ' 

SIK27BE,  rouse  thee  from  thy  8}ee{>^ 
Wakd,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep;    . 
Raise  thy  spirit^  dark  and  dead ; 
Jesus  waits  his  light  to  shed.  •• 

2  Wake  from  sleep,  arise  from  deaih> 
See  the  bright  and  Hying  path : 
Watchful  tread  that  path ;  be  wise, 
Leare  thy  folly,  seek  the  iSkies. 

3  Leave  thy  folly,  cease  from  crime,         'V 
From  this  hour  redeem  thy  time ; 

Life  secure  without  delay,  •  < 

Evil'  is  the  mortal  day. 

4  Be  not  blind  and  foolish  still;  ..  ;. f 
Called  of  Jesus,  learn  his  will :  , 
Jesus  oali»fr«JA  death  and  night, 

Jesas  waits  to  shed  \ii&  UgViX.. 
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198     ,  ■  \p-:^:-h::JiC 

TWy6  'Sod  ^f  Gh>d,  whdte  ifo«tiiiif  -ttj^'^ 
Oar  inmost  thoofht^pereeiTe, I  '  '  ' 
Accept  the  grateCul  sacrifice.   . 
Wmib  Aow  to  thee  we  gi^fi: 

i  We  bow  Wftjre  thy  grtwidn»  thrtme;   ■  • ' '" 
And  think lonrselves  sincerb;  ■  '" 

But  show  us,  Lord,  is  everj  one         •  ■   >  ■ 
Thy  real wox^hiper V   '■   [  ^         r'  ." V ^ '' 

8  Is  here  a  sOal.tiiM  ktiows -Ihee  not, ' 
Nor  feels  his  need  Of  thee-^*-     •  •'      '  '' 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bouj^t 
His  parddii'oh  the  tree?  . 

4  Convince  him'now.of  uttbeliefj 
His  desperate  state  elplain ;  ' 
And  fill  his  heart  with  saored  grief, 
And  pen^ential  paii^v  .   )       ■ '  .  " 

6  Speak,  with  that  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 
( ;■  Attd  bid  the  sleeper,  ri^e ;  |  i] ! ^ 

And  bid  his  .guilty  conscience  dread 
The  Aeath'tliAfr  ««ter  diW;  .•.""•> 

:•,!•    ■   Ir.r.    ^    ;.   .;     '     .  '    ..-:       ;    .  .'.     vJ 

199  "'      O.M.  pwaPMS. 

SINNERS;  this  solemn  truth  rogardi.  : ; 
Hear,  all  ye  sons  of  men ;' 
for  Cbttit,  the  Savioar,  hath  deolaf'dy  i  >    : 
«  Ye  must  be  bora  agaiik.''  ■  " 

•..i.  .  .1   •-:.-:•     ■       ■;.'■ 

1  Whatc^^er  mjigbt  be.  3rQur  birth'  9t  l^OAaj 
The  sinner's  boast  is  vain.;  .,       '  '( 
Thn^  BAitk  tho  gloripu?  Soa ^i  ^^^  -  .u. 
'Te  must'  be  born  again." 
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8  pur  nstar^'s  totally  depraT'd—- 
The  ^eart  a  sink  of  sin ; 
WlihQQt  a  cjl^ange  wo  oan't  be  taT'df 
'*  Ye  qmsit  be  born  again." 

4  [That  which  is  bom  of  fleeh  is  fleihj 

And  flesh  it  will  remain ; 
Then  marrel  not  that  Jesus  saith, 
"  Ye  mast  be  bom  again/'] 

5  Spirit  of  life,  thy  grace  impart. 

And  breathe  on  sinners  slain ; 
Bear  witnessi  Lord,  in  ey'ry  hearty 
That  we  are  bom  again. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  us  now  begin 

To  trast  and  love  thy  word; 
And,  by  forsaking  ev'ry  sin, 
Prove  we  are  bom  of  Qod. 
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88.  fa,  k  4.  HiBt* 

COMB,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy^ 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  | 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  yoo, 
■     FftUof  pity,  love  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He'ls  willing,  doubt  no  more  I 

S  HO(l  ye  thirsty,  oome  and  welcome^ 
God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief,  and  trae  repentanoe— 
Bvety  graee  that  brings  yon  nlgi^^ 
Without  ^money,  * 

dome  to  Je0Bf  Ghriat,  and  Vkj, 
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8  L«t  not  oon8oienoa,make  you  Ungtr, 
lior  oi  fitneM  fondly  dream : 
All  tho  fltnesB  he  re^reth 
Is  to  feel  yonr  need  of  him : 
Yhts  he  fAyes  yon, 
'T  is  the  Splnt*8  glimmering  beam. 

4  Oome,  ye  weary,  heavy  ladenj 

Lost  and  mined  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tany  till  yon  're  better, 

Yon  will  never  oome  at  all ; 
Not  Hie  righteoiu! — 
Sinners  Jesus  oame  to  Oall. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo  I  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies! 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ; 
Hear  him  cry,  before  he'  dies, 
"It  is  finished  I" 
■  -"'dinners,  will  not  this  sufioe? 

6  Lo  I  th'  inoarnaif  God,  aseendlag, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ;  ■ 
Yeninre  on  him,  venture  freely^ 

Let  no  other  trast  intnide ; 
None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  ai^  an^lels,  joined  in  oonoert. 

Sing  tbe  praises  of  the  X«amb|/ 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly-  eobd  with  his  name ; 
HaB^ajahl 
Sinnnri  hete  may  do  the  sjime. ' 

C.  M*  Jomn. 

lOBCB,  Inrembling  sinner,  in  whoM  breast 
'    A  dionsand  thoughts  revolTO»    ; 
Oome,  ifrith  ypur  gnUt  and  feax  «>|pgn»i?^t 
Andmakt  ihiB  last  resolve: 
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1  I'll  go. to  Jesn?,  though,  my  sin      ... 
Lik«'motiii1^ini^  round  tbb  dl08^;\ 
I  know Tiis  ootirts*; I '11  etftAr In,'.     '. , 
Whatever !maiy<6ppo8o.  ',   '! 
I  Prostrate  I'll  lie' Vefqre  his  throi^. 
And  there  myguUt  confess;  •       -,  • 
I'll  tell  liim  I'm  a  wretch  undone  '    . . 
Without  his  soy'reign  grace. 

4  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea,  r 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer  j 
But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray^ 
And  perish  pnly  there. 

5  I  oan  but  perish  if  I  go—  .  ■  /    .'. 

I  am  resolved  to  try ;  ! 

For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  mi^st  forever  die. 

NOW  is  thr.aooepted  time. 
Now  is  the  day  of  graee ; 
Now,- Sinners,  come,  without  delay, 
And^eek  the  8*-viour's  faoe. 

1  Now  is  th'  accepted  time. 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 
'  To-morrbw  it  inky  be  too  late. 
Then  T^y  should  yT)n  delay? 

3  Now  is.th'  acceptjed  jtime,  . 
The  gospel  bids  jm.  Qom« ;  ■. 
And,ey;^ry  promise  in  l&is  ;Word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room.  i- 

i  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 
'    "A*d  feast  them  THth  thy  lores  '     | 
TheW'will  the  angel8.BwiftIy  Illy' 
»'■'     •  To  bear  the  n«#ft  B.^^«. 


INyiTATIONS. 

8s.  78.  k  4.  BlV». 

HEAl^y.O  sinner,  merey  hails  yoa  I 
Kb ir  with  8we«tMt  Toioe  she  calls, 
Bids  you. haste  to  seek  the  Savi<<iir, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls : 

'    Hear,  0  sinner  I 
'T  is.  the  voice  of  .mercy  calls. 

S  See  I  the  storm  of  yengbanoe  gathering 
O'er  the  path  you  dare  to  tread  I     ■ , 

-    Hatkt  the  awftil  thunder  rolling  K 

Loud  and  louder  o'er  your.head  I  • 

Turn,  0,  sinner  1  . . 
Lest  the. lightning  strike  yqu  dead* 

3  Haste,  0  sinner,  to  the  Saviour!' 
Seek  hia  mercy  while  yqu  may.; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  i§. over,     :v 
Sooo;  your  life  will.  pass,  away ^ 

Has  to,.  0  signer.!        .i  .  • 
You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 

504  <5, 5f ;  V      Stkili. 

THE  Saviouifoalls^letw^eyy  eai- 
Attend  J,l?ie  heavenly  soji^^jJ  .  .. 
Ye  doubting  iouj 8,  dis^nias  yaifrfear, 
jHope.  smU^ai  re vit ing  round,,  ; ; ;  j  • 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart,    ■ 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow,  ■  ^ 

■       *  ■  -And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impiivty  ■  '* 
To  baqish  mortal,  woe. 


9'  Here  sprifn^s-'cf  sacred  pleasure, rise, 

To'jBasfe  your. every . pajn  j .       . 

Immortal  fojd'iiiaito.I^full  supplieat.. 

Nbi'shairy^u'thirst  in  vaVu. . 

■■■■'•"'■'. .;a4i  ' 


INYlTATtONS. 

i- 

4  Te  Binners,  oome,  'tis  mere's  ToiMf 

The  i^raMioiu  call  obey ; 
Meroy  inTites  to  heayenly  Joya,- 
And  eaa  you  yet  delay  ? 

5  Bless'd  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  Hearti, 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  titke  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts « 
And  drink  and  never  die. 

505  ^'^'  Pbatt'sIJoll. 

ALL  ye,  who  feel  distressed  for  sSa, 
And  fear  eternal  woe, 
You  Christ  invites. to  enter  in — 
This  hour  to  Jesus  go  I 

2  He,  by  his  own  almighty  word, 

WiU  all  your  fears  remove ; 
For  civery  wound  his  precious  Mood 
A  sovereign  balm  shall  prove. 

3  His  conquering  grace  shall  set  you  firM 

.  From  sin's  oppressive  chains,  . . 

Fifom  Satan's  hateful  tyranny, 
And  everlasting  pains. 

4  Oome  then,  ye  heavy-laden,  eome  I 

His  in'siant  help  implore : 
Millions  have  found  a  peaceM  home— 
There's  room  for  millions  more. 

78.  Hawm. 

FROM  the  cross  apUfted  high. 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  dis« 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear. 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  earl 
^'Love's  redeemii^g  work  is  dpnt; 
Come  and  welcom.e,  iAauve,  o^ma* 
B4SI 


506 


INVITATIONS. 


S  "  Sprinkle4  now  with  .b}ood  the  ihrone..     , 
Why  iSoheatbthy. burdens  groan?        ' 
Qn  my  pierced  body  laid; 
Jnstico  owns  the  ransom  paid.; 
Bow  the  kbee,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Come  and  weloome,  sinner,  oome. 

3  '*  Spread  for  thee,  the  fesUl  boiard 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored ;  ' 

To  thy  E^ther^a  bosom  pressed,  ;   , 

Yet  again  a.chjld  aonfessed. 
Never  from  His  house  to  roam, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  oome. 

4  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end ; 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend; 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 

Up  to  My  eternal  home ; 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  oome." 

Yl  C.  M.  Watw. 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoioe ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  soands, 
'  With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho.  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 
That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  th'  immortal  mind— 

8  EteamAl  wisdom  has  prepajred 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  hida  your  lonfjging  &p^VX\«^ 
The  rich  prorisipn  taate, 
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4  Ho  t  ye  that  pant  for  living  streami^ 
Anil  pine  away  and  die — 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thlrifi 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 
6  Bivers  of  ipve  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 
d  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day  ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies. 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

§Q3  0.  M.  HUNTIVaiMMI. 

COME,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  feast; 
0,  come  without  delay  ; 
For  there  is  room  in  Jesus'  breast 
For  all  who  will  obey. 

2  There's  room  in  God's  eternal  love 
To  save  thy  precious  soul ; 
Room  in  the  Spirit's  grace  above 
To  heal  and  make  thee  whole. 

I  There's  room  :within  the  church,  redeemed 
With  blood  of  Christ  divine; 
Room  in  the  white-robed  throng,  convened 
For  that  dear  soul  of  thine. 

4  There's  room  in  heaven  among  the  ohoir^ 

And  harps  and  crowns,  of  gold. 
And  glorious  palms  of  victory  there, 
And  joys  that  ne*er  were  told. 

5  There's  room  arbnnd  thy  Father's  li>oaTd 

For  thee  and  thousands  more  : 
0,  oome  an&  Weloomo  to  the  Lotd\ 
r©a,  come  this  very  \i6\it. 
344    * 
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L.  M.  C.  WkslbT. 


COME,  sinnera,  to  the  gospel  feast)    i' 
Let  every  soul  bo  J*5siie'  guest;      > 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 
For  Gud  haih  bidUeD  all  mankiDd. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  inviUkion  id  to  all: 

Oomc,  all  llic  world,  coinb,  sintier,  then; 
All  thinjji  in  Chritit  ai-e  r&adj  uow. 

3  Come  ajl  yo  s*«jul8  by  sin  opprest, 

Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest,         ... 
Ye  poor,  and  maitned,  and  halt,  and  blmd| 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  Qod  receiroy 
Ye  all  may  come  toHJbi^Lat  and  lire: 

0  let  his  luvo  your  hearts  constrain,  ^    . 

Nor  ftulTor  him  to  die  in  vain.  ■    ■ 

5  See  him  !»et  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precioua  bleeding  aaerifiee  I 
His  offered  benefits  embrace, 
And  freely  now  bo  saved  by  grace. 

«  This  is  the  time,  no  more  delay, . 
Th' accepted  time — aalvation's  day; 
Come  in,  thii;  mumuut,  at  his  call. 
And  live  for  him  who  died  for  all. 
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C.  M..  StBILB. 

YE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 
Behold  a  royal  feast, 
Whero  mercy  spreads  berbouuVA^^^  ^yn% 
J'or  P  very  humble  gneiit. 
^45' 
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S  Here  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms  i 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come ; 
0  stay  not  back,  though  fear  alarmsy 
Behold,  there  still  is  room — 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart; 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 

Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart 

That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  0 1  oome,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love, 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voio6« 

Before  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rc^joioe 
In  songs  on  earth  unknown. 
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0.  M.  DODOBISV 

YE  hearts  with  youthftil  vigor  wnm. 
In  smiling  erowds  draw  near, 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm 
A  Saviour's  voioe  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you. 

And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by. 

Your  Mendship  to  pursue. 

3  **  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  My  face, 

Is  sure  My  love  to  gain ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  My  grace, 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

4  What  object.  Lord,  my  soul  should  moT«^ 

If  once  compared  with  Thee  7 
Whtkt  beauty  suould  oommBxi^mi  \svHtk« 
Likt  what  in  Ohri&\  1  MA*t 
34^ 
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5  Away,  ye  false,  delasive  toys, 
Vain  tempten  of  the  mind  I 
'T  is  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice. 
For  here  true  hliss  I  find. 
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L.  M.  J.  Wj 


HO  I  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh  I 
'T  is  God  inyites  the  fallen  race, 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  hay ; 
Bay  wine  and  milk,  and  goepel  graoe. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  oome  t 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  eallf 
Betnm,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home. 
And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  all. 

8  See  from  the  Rook  a  fountain  risa-^ 
For  yon  in  healine  streams  it  rolli ; 
Honey  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price. 
Ye  laboring,  burdened,  sin-slok  soiilf  • 

4  Nothing  I  in  e^hange  shall  give^ 
Leave  all  you  have  and  are  beUnd  ; 
Frankly  the  nft  of  God  raoeire. 
Pardon  apd  peace  in  Jesus  ifala. 
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0.  M.  OOLTVL 

RETURN,  O  wanderer,  return, 
And  seek  thy  Father's  faM : 
Those  new  desirM  which  in  ti&ea  Dimi 
Were  kindled  by  his  grape. 

3  Return,  0  wai^derer,  return ; 
He  hears  thy  humble  ftlg\L  :    ' 
H9  aeet  tbj  s often^I  njMX  mv^  ■ 
TF2eii  noone  el^e  Ugujljbu 
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8  Betnm,  0  wanddrer,  retarp.;' 
Thy  SaviQur  bids  th^e  liy^: 
Gome  to  his  cross,  and,  grateful  learh  . , 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 

4  B«tiim,  0  wanderer,  return, 

.An4  wipe  the  falling  tear ; 
Thy  Father  dall.s — no  longer  mourn  ; 
'T  ifl  l&ie  invites  thee  n^ar. 

5  Betorsii  0.ii[«uiderer,  return*; 

Regain  thy  long- sought  rest ; 
The  Saviour^»]nelting.meroie8  yearn 
To  cla^p  tho6:to  his  breast 
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L.M.  eiMoe. 

BEHOLD  a  Sti^anger  a,t  the  door  t         , ,  . 
He  gently  kopoks,  has  knocked  beibm; 
Has  waited  long — is  waiting  still ;  , 

You  treat  no  other  fri;end  so  ill. 

S  0 1  lovely  attitude — he  stands 
With  meltiirg  fi^ak,  and  loac^ed  hands :  ' 
0 1  matchless  kindness— iaqd  H^  sliows     ' 
This  matohlesS'kibdil^dB  tohis-foes^l 

S  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  i  ' 
He  will-rthe  very  Friefkl  you  need  j 
The  Friend  of  sinners^yes,  't  is  he,  * 

With  garmdntsdy^ -on  Calvary. 

4  Rise,  touche)^  with  gtatitnde  divine,-         '■  - 
Turn  out  hit  enemy  and  thinie. 
That  soul-destroying  moiiifter,  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

b  Admit  Him,  ere  His  aq'ge^  biim, 
Legt  be  dej^tj,  and  ^e'^s  tetum ; 
iiiiffiit  hiita,  or  to^  iiirax''ft  &t\iMi^^ 

Tou'U  at  his  door  reject^ed  «UiiiaL. 
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"ims^niig,  ** Sinner,  cornet'^ 
ide,  the  churel^^f  Christ,  proolidBM-  f 
Ity  rebels  << Come!"  \  i  ! 

S  Lethim  that-heftrethsai?    .   ■ 
To  aU.abolife  iiiin,  **  Oone  |V 
Letthim  thai  Ahirsts  for  iijsht«oii«i6fi, 
To  Christy  the:  i^nbtusi  oome  1 
8  Yetj  whosoever  will^^ 

0  let  him  frjbel;^  OomeV '  ' ' 
And  freely  dntik  the  stareun  of  life ; 
'Tis  JVsu^  biclis  httn  cothef.  V 
4  Lot  Jesus,  who  invited, 

Declares,  "  I  qoiofcly  oomiQ.i". 
Lord|  even  so.l  w^  wait-  tdiiie  hour  $  ,; 
ObleeiRedeemoryOQxnre!  .  ,.; 

|]5  L:M.  CWMtLBT. 

SINNERS,  obey:  the 'gospel  word  1  . 
Haste :to: the  sapper  Of  my  Lord} 
Be  wise  to. know  your  graoioos  day.} 
All  things  are.teady,  oOmeaway  t 
%  Beady  the  Father  is  to  own 
.Hiad'iiss  his  late  r^tOtfiing  son ;  y  *■  , 

Readj  your  loFins  Sayiour  stands,  '    '  ' 

And  sj^atds  for  "ypu  iiis  Ueedisg.  baads, ' ' 
8  Beady  S»^;i^pjnji  of  Jiifl  love     ^  j^' 

Just  pjd|«r  itxe  ^tp'ny  :to'  remoVe' ; '    ' 
T'  appfy/atid  witness  with  the  blood,    - 
An^rjl^fMibL  and  ife^l  tfie  99ns  of '.Qod. . . ,  >  , 
4  Ready  forfyooxtho  ad^slm^W'  . 
To  triamnh  in  yoor  bltfit  et^lbbv 
Tuning,  khiir  Julrpi,  tlMy  loivg  i^  l^ta^lA' 
Tbe  wonders  of  redffxaung  graoe. 
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6  The  If^ihvK,  Bon,  and  Holjr  Ghoit  *  t 

Att  MAdy  with  their  fehitthig  hoat ;  i ' 

All  heaven  is  reAi4j  io  r^iouid,  r  ,- 

"  The^deali't  aliTj^i  Um  lok  U  f^ir  I 


51T 


•6,B(.  •      ■'.  c.wAini^. 


pOMBi  weary  sioiieri,  oome, 
\J    GroaningbcB^ath  you  load,      .  P 
The  BaviovreaUi  his  wmnd^rest  hooM^ 
Haste  to  y^nr  {Murd'niBg  God* 

3  Come,  all  hy  guilt  opp^ss'd^ 

Answer  the.  Saviour's  oaU-- 
0  oome,  and  I  will  give  ypQ  reflti , 
And  I  will 'save  yon  aU. 

8  Redeemer,  fiin  of  love. 
We  would  thy:  word  ohey, 
And  all  thy  faithftd  nerelet  prere : 
,  a  (•ke  9V  guilt  away- 

4  We  would'  on  thee  rely ; 

On  thee  would  oaet.  our  eare ; 
Now  to  thine  «rms  of  mer<7  fly« 
And  llnd  salvation  there. 


518 


L.  M.  WvAMB. 


if  nOME  hither,  aU.yf»  weur  soulftt 
Kj    Ye  heavy-ladeo  sinners,  oome  I 

111  five  yon  rfist  from  all  your  totlii| 
And  raise  yea  to  zny  hearenly  home. 

S  *'  They'shailiind  rest  who  learn  of  tnf' 
I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
JBbtzMMsfoA  iiweft  like  the  lAti, 
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8  "  Blessed  is  the  maii|  whose  shoulders  t«k« 
My  yoke,  and  hear  it  with  delights 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neek. 
My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 

4  )Utu  t  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  ieal| 
Besign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
T«  mold  and  guide  us  at  thy  wilL 
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519  ^-^'  O.'Wmajn. 

OTHAT  I  could  rerere 
My  much  offended  God ; 
0  that  I  could  but  stand  in  fear 
Of  tliy  afflicting  rod  I 

2  If  mercy  can  not  draw, 

Thou  by  thy  threat'nings  moT« ; 
And  keep  an  abject  soul  in  awe. 
That  will  not  yield  to  lo^. 

3  Let  me  with  horror  fly 

'  From  every  sinful  snare ; 
Nor  longer,  in  my  Judge's  eye. 
My  Judge's  anger  dare. 

4  Thou  great,  tremendous  Qod, 

The. conscious  awe  impart; 
The  grace  be  now  on  me  b««toi^4r^ 
^e  tender,  fleshly  heart. 
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5  For  Jesus*  sake  alone, 
*'^*"      The  "Stony  heart  remove;  '- 

AndineU  at  last,  0  melt  me  down^ 
Into  the  mold  of  love.  '  /^ ' 

520  S.M.  TQrjkf^Y. 

ASTONISHED  and  distrest, 
I  turn  mine  eyes  within  j 
My  heart  with  loads  of  guilt  opprert^ 
The  seat  of  every  sin. 

2  Whiit  crowds  of  evil  thoughts, 
What  vile  affections  there  1 
Distrust,  presumption,  artful  guile. 
Pride,  envy,  slavish  fear. 

3,  Almighty  King  of  saints,  , 

^  '■ '  '■  •■  The  tyrant  lust  subdue  ;  ■  ^  ;  ( 

Expel  the  darkne^K  of  my  mind, 
And  a^l  my.  powers  renew.         !  ' 

4  This  done,  my  chgerful  voice 
Shall  loud  "hosariiias  raise  ;       ' 
My  soul  shalLglowwithgratitudOf    • 
.  |d^  lips  proclaim  thy  praise.    . 

521  c!  P.#M;.,pr4  8s.;&5.|58.  .    0.  Weslit. 

THOU  God  of  glorious  majesty.    ;  . 
To  thee,  (^gainst  myself,  to  wee, 
A  yrorm  of  iearth,  I  cry ! 
A  half  lEi wakened  child  qf  man,    ■ 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  painj 
A  8iulier>born  to  41^1    .     --■  <  ■.; 

3  Jjf-L.o^  anarfOTT:  neck  of  land  '  ,  • 
'Twixt  twc  unbowijiedft^^^^d.^ 


PBNITBKOR. 

Secure,  insensible : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  sPMe, 
Remoyesmeto  that  heayenly  flA09f 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

S  0  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart. 

Eternal  things  impress : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteousness ! 

4  Before  me  place  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  coma, 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 
To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

\22  ^-  ^-      ^™-  ^w- 

THOIT  Man  of  griefs,  remember  m«, 
Who  never  oanst  thyself  forget, 
Thy  last  mysterious  agony, 
Thy  fainting  pangs,  and  bloody  sweat: 

2  When,  wrestling  in  the  strength  of  pr»yer^ 
Thy  Spirit  sunk  beneath  ita  load. 
Thy  feeble  flesh  abhorred  to  bear 
The  wrath  of  an  almighty  God. 

I  Father,  if  I  may  call  thee  so, 

Regard  my  fearful  heart's  desire ; 
Remove  this  load  of  guilty  wo. 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire.  j^ 

I  tremble  lest  the  wrath  divine,  ^ 

Which  bruises  now  my  sinful  soul,  ^ 

Should  bruise  this  wretched  sou\  ot  tOlVaa-  V; 
LoM£^  »g  eternal  ages  roll.  ^ 
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5  To  thee  my  last  distres:}  I  bring ; 

The  hightened  fear  of  death  I  find;. 
The  tyract,  brandidhiug  his  sting, 
Appears,  and  hell  i.^  ciuite  behind. 

6  I  deprecate  that  dualh  alone. 

That  endletis  bani.shinont  from  thee; 
0  save,  and  give  me  to  tby  Son, 
Who  trembled,  wept,  and  bled-  for  me. 


528  ^  *^  ^^"" 

OTHOU  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry  I 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  Ik 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  natnre  pnre  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin : 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  can  not  live  without  thy  light, 
Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  thy  sight; 
Thy  holy  joys,  0  God,  restore, 

And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  king, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

5 .  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just : 
Look  do"wn,  0  XtOTdjmVk^Ytjvw^eye, 
And  save  the  aouY  ton^ftxan'^Vi  ^^, 

^b4 


PBNITBKOR. 

524  ^•^-        cvMp 

OFOR  that  tenderaefs  of  hearty 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord^ 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art^ 
And  trembling  at  thy  word  I 

2  0  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears^ 

Which  from  repentance  flow, 
That  consciousness  of  guilt,  whioh  fean 
The  long  suspended  blow. 

3  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pitj  give 

The  sensible  distress ; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt,  at  last,  reoeiTe> 
And  bid  me  die  in  peace  : 


4  Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  i 
Before  the  evil  come ; 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  aboT6y 
My  body,  in  the  tomb. 


525  ^'  ^-  STnu. 

OTHOU,  whose  tender  meroy  hwn, 
Contrition's  humble  sigh, 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tean 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye. 


2  See  I  low  before  thy  throne  of  graoe, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn ; 
Hast  thou  not  bid' me  seeic  thy.tSaoeT 
Hast  thou  not  said,  return  7 

3  Absent  from  thee,  my  Guide,  my  Light, 

Without  one  cheering  ray. 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  T^tfiaSb^ 
How  desolate  my  way  I 
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'4  0  shine  on  this  benighted  heart. 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 
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S.  M.  C.  Wiaunr. 

OTHAT  I  conld  repent  I 
0  that  I  could  believe  1 
Thou,  by  thy  voice  the  marble  rent. 

The  rock  in  sunder  cleave  I 
Thou  by  thy  two-edged  sword, 

My  soul  and  spirit  part ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

2  Saviour  and  prince  of  peace, 

The  double  grace  bestow ; 
Unloose  the  bands  of  wickedness. 

And  let  the  captive  go  ; 
Orant  me  my  sins  to  feel, 

And  then  the  load  remove  : 
Wound,  and  pour  in  my  wounds,  to  hMl« 

The  balm  of  pardoning  love. 

8  For  thine  own  mercy's  sake, 

The  hindrance  now  remove. 
And  into  thy  protection  take 

The  prisoner  of  thy  love ; 
In  every  trying  hour. 

Stand  by  my  feeble  soul. 
And  screen  me  from  my  nature's  power, 

TiU  thou  hast  made  me  whole. 

527  ^*  ^-  WATT8. 

QHOW  pity.  Lord,  0  Lotd,  ^ot^o, 
O  Let  a  repenting  xebelV  \W« 
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Are  not  thj  mercies  large  and  free?    . 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  T 

f  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  sarpagf 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 

'  Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  boundi 
So  let  thy  pardoning  loye  be  found. 

I  0  wash  my  soul  from  eyery  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  dean  ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies^ 
And  past  offenses  pain  my  eyes. 

i  My  lips,  with  shame,  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  serere, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  dear. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 

Whose  hopes,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

DOES  the  Gospel  word  proclaim 
Rest  for  those  that  weary  be  T 
Then,  my  soul,  put  in  thy  claim — 

Sure  that  promise  speaJcs  to  Ijheei 
Marks  of  grace  I  can  not  show, 

All  polluted  is  my  best ; 
But  I  weary  am,  I  know, 
And  the  weary  long  for  rest. 

\  Burdened  with  a  load  of  tin, 

Harassed  with  tormenting  doubt* 
"BonrJjr  oonAicta  ftam  within, 
Monrljr  eroaaea  from  without; 
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All  my  little  strength  is  gone^ 
Sink  I  must  withoat  supply ; 

Sure  upon  the  earth  is  none 
Can  more  weary  be  than  I. 

3  In  the  ark  the  weary  dove 

F6un«l  a  welcome  resting  place ; 
Thus  rhj  spirit  longs  to  prove 

Rest  in  Christ,  the  Ark  of  grace : 
Tempest-tossed  I  long  have  been. 

And  the  flood  increases  fast ; 
Open,  Xiord,  and  take  ine  in, 

Till  the  storm  be  overpast  1 

529  ^•^-  CWmmt. 

AND  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 


2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield, 

,  I  can  hold  out  no  more ; 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled. 
And  own  thee  conqueror.  . 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake, 

My  friends,  my  all  resign  j 
Gracious  Bedeemer,  take,  0  tal^e. 
And  ised.!  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 

Nor  henee  again  remove ; 
Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  "be  this; 

Thy  only  love'to.  kAO^;  • 
T&iseek  and  taste  no  oHiei  bliM^ 
1^0  other  good\>«Vo^, 
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6  Hy  life/ my  portion,  thoti, 
Thou  all-suifioient  art ; 
My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,- now 
Knter,  and  keep  my  heart. 

J^Q  L.  M.  '  Eluott, 

JUST  as  I  am—without  f-    .y>% 
But  that  thy  blood  wv^  .  .-d  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  ttiee, 
0  Lamb  of  God  1  I  come  I  I  come  1     " 

2 .  Jnit  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
"Tp  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spoty 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I  I  eome  I 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  confUct,  many  a  doubts 
^ghtings  within,  and  fears  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1  I  oom^l 

4  Just  as  I  am — ^poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1  I  come  t 

5  Just  as  I  am — ^thou  wilt  receive ; 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1  I  come  t 

6  Just  as  I  am— thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I  I  come  1 

jgl  L.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

THOM  man  fonuO^es  ihou.TrtItTi^\.VkV?^, 
Beady  the  oatoasta  to.x«QeV7«\ 
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Though  all  my  simpleness  I  own, 
And  all  my  faults  to  thee  are  known. 

2  Ah  I  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt? 
Thou  wilt  in  nowise  cast  me  out — 

A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  theo      \ 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  sick — my  sickness  onre : 
I  want — do  thou  enrich  the  poor  : 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop, 

0  lift  the  abject  sinner  up. 

4  Lord,  I  am  blind — be  thou  my  right  s 
Lord,  I  am  weak — be  thou  my  might : 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be, 

And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee. 

582  ^    ^  STEHini 

WITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament. 
Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  disoonteat. 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 
So  false  as  mine  hath  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin  I 

1  My  reason  tells  me  thy  commands 
Are  holy,  just  and  true ; 
Tells  me  whatever  my  Ood  demands 
Is  his  most  righteous  due. 

4  Reason  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh. 
And  all  her  words  approve ; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  to  obey, 
And  harder  yet  Va  Vo^e. 
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5  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 
These  stragglings  in  mj  breast? 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  idll 
And  give  my  oonscience  rest? 

jQQ  •     S.  M.  C.WiSLMf. 

AH  I  whither  should  I  go  I 
Burdened,  and  sick,  and  faint? 
To  whom  should  I  my  trouble  show, 

'And  pour  out  my  complaint? 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come ; 

Ah!  why  do  I  delay? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay. 
2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 
From  which  I  can  not  part, 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  tal(e 

Possession  of  my  heart? 
Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trying  power  display  j 
Into  its  darkest  comers  shine. 
And  take  the  vail  away. 
%  I  now  believe,  in  thee 

Oompassion  reigns  alone ; 
According  to  my  faith,  to  me 

0  let  it.  Lord,  be  done ! 
In  me  is  all  the  bar. 

Which  thou  wouldst  fain  remove : 
Bemove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 
That  God  is  only  love. 

7s.  a  Wksuet. 
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DEPTH  of  mercy  I  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  mft*l 
Can  my  Ood  His  wrath  forbeaT*! 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spared 
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2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace ; 
Long  proToked  Him  to  His  face  $ 
Woida  not  hearken  to  His  calls ; 
Qrieved  Him  by  a  thousand  fallj. 

8  Kindled  His  relentings  are  ; 
9i«  He  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  how  shall  I  give  thee  up  ? 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands : 
Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His  hmndi; 
God  is  love  1  I  know,  I  feel ; 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

535  ^  ^-        ^-  wmmt. 

GOD  is  in  this  and  every  place. 
But  0  how  dark  and  void 
To  nle  ! — ^*t  is  one  great  wilderness, 
This  world,  without  my  God. 

2  Empty  of  him,  who  all  things  fills. 

Till  he  his  light  impart. 
Till  he  his  glorious  self  reveals, 
The  vail  is  on  my  heart. 

3  0  thou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grief. 

Thyself  unseen,  unknown, 
Pity  my  helpless  unbelief, 
And  take  away  the  stone. 

4  Begard  me  with  a  gracious  eye, 

The  long-sought  blessing  give. 
And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Bqhold  thy  face  and  live. 

5  Now,  Jesus,  now  Ahe  Father's  lore 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
The  middle  wall  of  sin  remore. 
And  let  me  into  Qiod.. 


^^'^'t"  thine  .,tef,  »»»«»1«. 
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^^§  L.  M.  BbViyal  Htmh 

OOIVE  me,  Lord,  my  sins  to  moam ; 
Mj  sins,  which  have  thy  body  torn : 
Give  me,  with  broken  heart  to  see 
Thy  last  tremendous  agony. 

2  0  eould  I  gain  the  mountain's  hight. 
And  gaze  upon  the  wondrous  sight : 
0  that,  with  Salem's  daughters,  I 
Could  stand  and  see  my  Saviour  die  I 

S  I'd  hang  around  his  feet,  and  cry — 
Lord,  save  a  soul  condemn'd  to  die  I 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne^ 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

4  Father  of  mercy,  drop  thy  frown, 
And  give  me  shelter  in  thy  Son ; 
And  with  my  broken  prayer  comply — 
0  save  me,  Jesus,  or  I  die. 

i  0  Lord,  deny  me  what  thou  wilt. 
If  thou  wilt  ease  nie  of  my  guilt ; 
Good  Lord,  in  mercy  hear  me  cry, 
And  give  me  Jesus,  or  I  die. 

589  I"  M.  Haw. 

OFOR  a  glance  of  heavenly  day. 
To  take  this  stubborn  heart  away  j 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

3  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  sea  can  roar ;  the  mountains  shake ; 
Of  feeling  ail  things  show  some  sign, 
Bat  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 
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FENimHtnB. 

$  To  hear  tlie  sorrows  thou  hast  felt. 
Dear  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt ; 
But  I  can  read  each  moying  line, 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

4  Thy  judgments,  too,  unmoved  I  heari 
rAmasing  thought!)  which  devils  fear: 
uoodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine, 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

ft  But  power  divine  can  do  the  deed, 
And  much  to  feel  that  power  I  need  ; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine, 
And  move  and  melt  this  heart  of'  mine. 
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G.  M.  MoiiN. 


MERCY  alone  can  meet  my  case. 
For  mercy,  Lord,  I  cry  : 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 
In  mercy,  or  I  die : 

2  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 

But  wilt  thou  leave  me  ? — No  ; 
I  hold  thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 
I  will  not  let  thee  go. 

3  Still  sure  to  me  thy  promise  stands, 

And  ever  must  abide  ; 
Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands, 
And  graven  in  thy  side. 

4  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave ; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  plea ; 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe ; 
Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me. 
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OHRISTIAir   EXPERIENCE. 
^^\  li.  M.  G.WK9LBT. 

JESUS,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  t!iee. 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee : 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin : 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-siok  soul  j 

'T  is  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
Dark,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine. 
And  lost,  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  A,t  last  I  own  it  oan  not  he 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  shall  I  say  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin,  but  thou  art  love ; 

«         I  give  up  every  plea  beside  ; 

Lord,  I  am  lost,  but  thou  hast  died. 
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78.  REVIVAL  HTMVB. 

GRACIOUS  Lord,  incline  thine  ear, 
My  requests  vouchsafe  to  hear ; 
Much  distressed  with  guilt  am  I, 
Give  me  Jesus,  or  I  die. 

2  Lord,  deny  me  what  thou  wilt, 
Only  take  away  my  guilt ; 
Mourning  at  thy  feet  I  lie ; 
Give  me  Jesus,  or  I  die. 

3  All  unholy  and  unclean, 

I  am  nothing  else  but  sin ; 

I  to  thee  for  mercy  ^y — 

Give  me  Jesus,  ox  1  die.  * 
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PRNITBNOB. 

4  Thou  dost  freely  save  the  lost, 
In  thy  mercy  I  ^irould  trust ; 
With  my  fearnest  suit '  comply —> 
'  Giye  me  Jesus,  or  I  die.  . 

6  0  my  God,  what  shall  I  say  ?. 
Take,  0  take  my  sins  away  *, 
Jesus' IWopd. to  me  apply — 
Giv^  iie  ^esus,  or  I  die. 

8.  M.  C.  WmLif. 

WHEN  shall  thy  love  constrain 
.  .    And  draw  me  to  thy  hreast  ? 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest  ? 

2  Ah  I  what  avail  my  strife, 
My  wand'ring  to  and  fro  ? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life  i 
Ah  I  whither  should  I  go  ?. 

8  Thy  Gondesoending  grace 
.  .,  T^  me  did  freely  more  ; 
It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
•I  groan  to  he  set  free ;- 
I  fain  would  now  ohey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

L.  M.  J.  WlSLBT* 
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MT  soul  hefore  thee  prostrate  lies ; 
;   Ta  thee,  her  Source,  my  spirit  flies ; 
My  wa^nts  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see } 
0  let  'thy  presence  set  me  free. 
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CHRISTIAN  EXPEBIEKOB. 

t  Jesus,  Youohsafe  my  heart  and  will  * 

With  thj  meek  lowliness  to  fill; 
No  more  her  power  let  nature  boasty 
But  in  thy  will  may  mine  be  lost* 

8  Already  springing  hope  I  feel — 
God  will  aestroy  the  power  of  hell, 
Andy  from  a  land  of  wars  and  pain, 
Lead  me  where  peace  and  safefy  reign* 

4  One  only  care  my  soul  shall  know. 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  do ; 
And  feel,  what  endless  years  shall  proTe, 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  my  God,  art  loye. 

C.  M.  LlTFH.  OOEIi. 

PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet^ 
A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upward  to  thy  mercy-seat. 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

t  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eje^ 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

S  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 
To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
Ko  tears  but  those  which  thou  hast  thedj 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord, 
.  And  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Justice  win  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

C.  P.  M.,  or  4  8s.  &  2  Os.    0.  Wnunr. 
LAMB  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
I  plead  with  thee  m^  «ui\i\A  tB>i^i^— 
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PENITENCE. 

'I  plMd  what  thott  hast  done : 
Didst  thou  not  die  the  death  for  aef 
Jesas,  remember  Calvary, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Receive  the  parobase  of  thy  blood. 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  God— 

My  ransom  and  my  peace : 
My  Surety  1  thou  my  debt  hast  paid, 
For  all  my  sins  atonement  made — 

The  Lord  my  righteousness. 

S  0  let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 
The  love  of  my  redeeming  God, 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine : 
0  might  He  now  descend,  and  rest 
For  ever  in  this  troubled  breast. 

And  keep  me  ever  thine. 

G.  M.  BiPPoa. 

AND  must  I  part  with  all  I  haye, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  for  thee  ? 
This  is  my  joy,  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

■^  Yes,  let  it  go — one  look  from  thee 
Will  more  than  make  amends. 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  livei, 

How  worthless  they  appear, 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good. 
Divinely  bright  and  fair. 

4  Saviour  of  8oul»,  while  I  from  thee 

A  single  smile  obtain. 
Though  destitute  of  aAl  l^iViii^^  «^»%* 
1*11  glory  in  my  gain* 
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CHRISTIAN  BXPBBIBNOK. 

C.  M.  WATVk 

JTHUS  speaks  the  high  and  loftj  Onet 
X   Mj  throne  is  fixed  on  high- 
There,  through  eternity,  I  hear 
The  praises  of  the  sky. 

2  Yet,  looking  down,  I  visit  oft 

The  humble,  hallowed  cell, 
And  with  the  penitent  who  monra, 
'T  is  my  delight  to  dwell. 

3  My  presence  heals  the  wounded  heart. 

The  sad  in  spirit  cheers ; 
My  presence,  from  the  bed  of  dusty 
The  contrite  sinner  rears. 

4  I  dwell  with  all  my  humble  saints 

While  they  on  earth  remain  j 
And  they,  exalted,  dwell  with  me, 
With  me  for  ever  reign. 

549  ^^*  ^^*  ^  ^'  ^'  ^"SlipT* 

JESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
Call  back  a  wandering  sheep; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain,  like  Peter,  weep : 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored, 

On  me  be  all  long-suff 'ring  shown 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart. 
Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love, 

The  humble,  contrite  heart; 
Give  what  I  have  long  implored, 

A  portion  of  thy  grief  unknown ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
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PENITBNQB. 

8  For  thine  own  oompassion^s  t«k^ 

The'graoioof  wonder  show; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thj  back, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow : 
If  thy  goodness  now  is  stirred, 

If  now  I  would  myself  bemoan, 
Tom,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

Apd  break  my  heart  of  stone.- 

50  ^8-  ^8-  *  8.  C.  Wksu 

BBOOND  PA9T. 

SAVIOUK,  see  me  from  aboTOj, 
Kor  suffer  me  to  die; 
Lifei  and  happiness,  and  love, 
Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye ; 
£|p«ak  the  reconciling  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down^ 

Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

.    And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

i  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  pursued 

The  first  apostate  man — 

Saw  him  welt*ring  in  his  blood, 

And  bade  him  rise  again ; 
S^ak  my  paradise  restored ; 

Aedeem  me  by  thy  grace  alone : 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

8  Look,  as.  when  thy  languid  eye 
Was  closed  that  we  might  lire ; 
Father  (at  the  point  to  die 

My  Saviour  pray'd),  forgive  I 
Surely  with  that  dying  word 

He  turns,  and  looks,  and  cries-^Tlft  d 
0,  mj  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 
Tbou  fcreak'st  my  heart  o£  Atoxic. 
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CHRISTIAN  BZPBRIEKOR. 

551  L.  M.  C.  WiSLiT. 

LOBB,  I  despair  myself  to  heal, 
I  see  my  sin,  but  can  not  feel ; 
I  can  not  till  thy  Spirit  blow,    . 
And  bid  the  obedient  waters  flow. 

2  'T  i9  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give ; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receiye ; 
H^re,  then>  to  thee  I  all  resign  ; 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal — is  thine. 

Z  With  simple  faith  on  thee  I  call. 
My  light,  my  life,  my  Lord,  my  all ; 
I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool, 
I  wait  the  word  that  speaks  me  whole. 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  iourey 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure ; 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart. 
And  pour  thy  love  into  my  heart  1 

552  ^'  ^'       ^-  ^■si'"* 

FATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee ; 
No  other  help  I  know : 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ahl  whither  shaU  I  go? 

S  What  did  thine  only  $on  endure, 
Before  I  drew  my  breath  I 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
My  Boul  from  endless  death  1 

%  0  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power  j 
And  all  my  wants  thou  wouldst  Relieve, 
In  this  accepted  hour. 
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JUSTIFICATION. 

4  Author  of  faith  1  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eyes : 
0  let  me  now  receive  that  gift— 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

5  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die ; 

0  speak,  and  I  shall  live ; 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 

Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejoioe, 

Gould  I  but  see  thy  face ; 
Now  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ning  voioei 
And  taste  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

JUSTIFICATION  BY  FAITH. 

)5B  ^-  ^-  Wattb. 

FAITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 
Of  things  beyond  our  sight ; 
It  pierces  through  the  vail  of  senses 
And  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 

2  It  sets  time  past  in  present  view, 
Brings  distant  prospects  home, 
Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago. 
Or  thousands  yet  to  come. 

S  By  faith  we  know  the  world  was  made. 
By  God's  almighty  word ; 
We  know  the  heavens  and  earth  shall  fade, 
And  be  again  restored. 

4  Abra'm  obeyed  the  Lord's  command, 
From  hip  own  country  driven  ;. 
By  faith  he  sought  a  promised  land. 
But  found  his  rest  in  heaven. 
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OHBISTIAN   EXPERIENCE. 

5  Thus  through  life's  pilgrimage  we  stray. 
The  promise  in  oar  eye  ; 
By  faiUi  we  walk  the  narrow  way 
That  leads  to  joy  on  high. 


554  ^'   ^-  TURKIB. 

FAITH  adds  new  eharma  to  earthly  hliss. 
And  sayes  me  from  its  snares : 
Its  aid  in  erery  duty  brings, 
And  softens  all  my  cares : 

t  Extinguishes  the  thirst  of  sin, 
And  lights  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  to  God  and  heavenly  things, 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 

8  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power. 
The  healing  balm  to  give ; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer, 
And  make  the  dying  liye. 

4  Wide  it  unrails  celestial  worlds. 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  me  seek  my  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  yain. 

5  Shows  me  the  precious  promise,  sealed 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

4  There,  there  unshaken  woulU  I  rest, 
TiU  this  Tile  body  dies  ; 
And  then,  on  faith's  triumphant  wings. 
At  once  to  glory  rise. 
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JXJSTIPIOATION. 

S.  M.  Beddomk. 

FAITH-^'tta  a  precious  grq^e. 
Where'er  it  i8  bestowed ; 
It  boasts  a  high  celestial  birUiy  , 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2  Jesns  it  owns  as  King, 

And  all-atoning  Priest; 
It  claims  no  merit  of  its  ewn^ 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

3  To  him  it  leads  the  soul, 

When  filled,  with  deep  distress : 
Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  btooa, 
And  trusts  His  righteousness. 

4  Since  't  is  thy  work  alone, 

And  that  divinely  free,  ' 

Lord,  send  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
To  work  this  faith  in  me. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 
(Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  actire  flamey 
Faith,  like  its  Finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  samd.) 

2  To  thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire, 

And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable  \  , 
Increase  in  us  the  kindred  fire, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfill. 

3  By  faith  we  know  thee  strong  to  saye : 

(Save  us,  a  present  Saviour  thou  I).  . 
Whatever  we  hope,  by  faith  we  ha^e^ 
Future  and  past  Bubsiatmi^iivvi^ 
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JUSTIFICATION. 

Lor-l,  give  us  such  a  faith  a'S  this, 
Aad  then  whate'er  may  come, 

We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallow'd  blifis 
Of  an  eternal  home. 
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L.  P.  M.,  or  6  88.  "".  ^Vksliy. 

NOW  I  have  found  the  groand  wherein 
Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus  for  my  sin, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay. 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

3  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 

Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far: 
Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness ; 

Thine  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  live. 

8  0  love,  thou  bottomless  abyss  1 

My  sins  are  swallow'd  up  in  thee; 
"Go^er'd  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me  : 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries. 

4  By  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea ; 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest  j 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee  ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear  1 
Mercy  is  all  that 's  written  there. 
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CHRISTIAN  KXPfiKlENCE. 
ggQ  L.  M.  C.  Weslbi 

WE  haye  no  outward  righteousness, 
No  merit   or  good  works,  to  plead ; 
We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace ; 
Thy  grace,  0  Lord,  is  free  indeed. 

2  Saye  us  by  grace,  through  faith  alone— 

A  faith  thou  must  thyself  impart ; 
A  faith  that  would  by  works  be  shown, 
A  faith  that  purifies  the  heart : 

3  A  faith  that  doth  the  mountains  more, 

A  faith  that  shows  our  sins  forgiven, 
A  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 
And  ascertains  our  claim  to  heaven. 

4  This  is  the  faith  we  humbly  seek. 

The  faith  in  thy  all-cleansing  blood ; 
That  faith  which  doth  for  sinners  speak, 
0  let  it  speak  us  up  to  God  I 

WHEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise. 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eyes — 
To  Thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives. 
Then  my  immortal  soul  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives  ; 
Here  let  me  build,  and  rest  secure. 

5  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Not  all  the  powers  o£  eaTl\i  ox  ^i«^V 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  B&cT^^\>Mi\%. 
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JVSTIPIOATION. 

4  Here,  0  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose  I 
If  Jesus  is  for  eyer  mine, 
Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes. 
Shall  break  a  union  so  diyine. 

)gl  CM.  NiwTOir. 

LET  worldly  minds  the  world  porsoA ; 
It  has  no  charms  for  me ; 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles,  too. 
But  grace  has  set  me  free. 
2  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please, 
No  more  content  afford ; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these. 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 
8  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 
The  stars  are  all  concealed ; 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away 
When  Jesus  is  reyealed. 
4  Creatures  no  more  diride  my  ohoioe ; 
I  bid  them  all  depart ; 
His  name,  and  Iotc,  and  gracious  voice 
Have  fixed  my  roTing  heart. 

562  ^-  ^-  ^-  ^^  ^  ^^'        ^-  ^MUnr. 

COME,  0  thou  Trareler  unknown, 
Whom  still  I  hold,  but  can  not  see;. 
My  company  before  is  gone. 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee : 
With  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay. 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of.  day. 
2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 
My  sin  and  misery  declare ; 
Thyself  hast  eall'd  me  by  my  name; 

Look  on  thy^  hands,  and  read  it  theie : 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thout 
TeJJ  me  thy  name,  and  ieU  me  uoir. 
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^  Thy  »e'''°'^^eel,  thee,  teUt 
T,U  me.  I  'H  lot  resolved  I  »« = 
^'to  know  It  »ojr  "^^  i^t  thee  go, 
•Wtestting,  1 «"'  S,_  nat'ue  know. 

564  „,  for  I  am '«»^' 

j5e  oo"H  never  n®**°  ^  i.ove. 
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me,  to  all|  Thy  bowels  moye — 
y  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Loye.  . 

.y  prayer  hath  power  with  God ;  ili«  gam 
Unspeakable  I  bow  reoeiye; 
hrough  faith  I  see  Thee  face  to  face ; 
I  see  Thee  face  to  face,  and  live  1 
n  yain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove ; 
£hy  nature  and  Thy  name  in  Love. 

1  know  Thee,  Saviour,  who  Thou  art- 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend : 

Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  night  depart^ 

But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end : 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove ; 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

FOUBTH   PABT. 

THE  Sun  of  Righteousness  on  me 
Hath  risen  with  healing  in  His  wings : 
Withered  my  nature's  strength,  from  Thee 

My  soul  its  life  and  succor  brings ; 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above. 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

2  Contented  now,  npon  my  thigh 

I  jhalt  till  life's  short  journey  end ; 
All  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 

On  Thee  alone  for  strength  depend : 
Nor  have  I  power  from  Thee  to  move: 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

3  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  witn  ease  o'eroome; 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way. 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  fly  liomft« 
To  all  eternity  to  prove 
Tbjr  nature  and  Thy  name  va  "Lo^e, 
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ohbistian  bzpebience. 

566  ^'  ^'  Cehniok. 

JESUS,  my  all  to  heaven  is  gone. 
He,  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
Hit  traek  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went. 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment. 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 
I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

8  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourn'd  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been. 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say. 
Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way. 

5  Lo !  glad  I  come ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  whose  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round. 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ;   . 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  Behold  the  way  to  GK>d. 

567  ^-  ^'  ^'  ^"SM^- 

IN  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers. 
Thou  pard'ning  God,  descend : 
Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs. 
My  sing  and  trou\A«%  em^. 


JUSITIFIOATION. 

t  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 
Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven : 
Bnt  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied, 
And  lire  and  die  forgiven. 

568  ''^'  ^'  ^'  ^^  *  ^**  Busting. 

THIS  day  the  covenant  I  sign, 
The  bond  of  sure  and  promised  peace. 
Nor  can  I  doubt  its  power  divine. 

Since  seal'd  with  Jesus'  blood  it  is  ; 
That  blood  I  take,  that  blood  alone. 
And  make  the  cov'nant  blood  mine  own. 

t  Bnt,  that  my  faith  no  more  may  know 
Or  change,  or  interval,  or  end. 
Help  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  go. 

And  now,  as  e'er,  thy  voice  attend : 
And  deign,  0  Lord,  to  call  me  thine, 
And  I  will  dare  to  call  thee  mine. 

509  ^-  ^-  ^*  Wesley. 

HOW  happy  are  they 
Who  their  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above  1 
Tongue  can  not  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love ! 

2  That  comfort  was  mine, 

When  the  favor  divine 
I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  | 

When  my  heart  first  belUrv'd, 

What  a  joy  I  receiv'd, 
What  A  heaven  in  Jeaxia'  nobTxi^V 
383 
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CHRISTIAN   EXPERIENOB. 

3  *T  was  a  heav'n  below 
Mj  Redeemer  to  know : 

The  angels  could  do  nothing  mor« 

Than  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song ; 

0  that  all  his  salvation  might  see  I 
He  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cried, 
He  hath  suffered  and  died, 

To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  me. 

5  0  the  rapturous  hight 
Of  that  holy  delight 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood  * 

Of  my  Saviour  possessed 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  fiU'd  with  the  fulness  of  God. 


78.  68.  &  8. 


Wks.  Coll 


VAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu, 
With  all  of  creature  good ; 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue. 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood ! 
All  thy  pleasure  I  forego, 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride ; 

Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

Ajad  Jesus  crucified  1 

S  Other  knowledge  I  disdain, 

'T  is  all  but  vanity ; 

Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain. 

He  tasted  death  for  me  I 
Me  to  save  from  endless  woe 

The  sin-atoning  viotim  died  I 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jeint  erao\&e4\ 
a%4 


JusTmoATioir. 

t  Here  will  I  set  np  mj  rest, 

My  fluotoAtiiig  hmrt 
From  tbe  haven  of  his  breMt  ^ 

Shall  nerer  more  depart; 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go  ? 

His  wonnds  for  me  stand  open  widt  i 
Only  Jesns  will  I  know,     .   ^  ■  ■ 

And  Jesns  omeified  1 

4  Him  to  know  ii  life  and  peaee^ 

And  pleasure  withont  end ; 
This  is  all  my  hi^piness. 

On  Jesns  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  frace  ta  now, 

And  erer  in  his  &i&  aMde ; 
Only  Jesns  will  I  know, 

And  Jesns  omoifled  I 
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0.  M.  VmaiUi. 

HOW  dirine,  how  sweet  the  joy 
When  but  one  sinner  turns. 
And,  with  an  humble,  broken  heart. 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns. 

%  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 
In  songs  their  tongues  employ : 
Beyond  the  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  hearen  is  filled  with  joy. 

t  WeU  pleased,  the  Fatiier  sees,  and  iMart 
The  oonseions  sinner's  moan; 
Jatuf  reoeires  him  in  his  arms. 
And  elaims  him  for  his  own. 

i  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  oontain. 
But  kindle  with  new  fire ; 
^  The  finner  loBt  is  fonnd  l"  iki«r  «AMt 
Aad  Mirike  the  jonnding  lyreT 
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OHBISTIAK  EXPBBIBNOE. 


L.  M.  Wath. 

WHO  can  describe  tlie  joya  that  z|ie 
Through  fiU  the  ooorta  of  PajncUM, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return^    . 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom?: 

2  "With'Jo'y  the'Tather  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  lore  ^    .•>     ,  . 
The  Son  with  jey  look's  down  and  seis's 
The  purohaM  of  ^his  agonies.      -     ;  w  •  j  t . 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  rivw'.   . 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew^   ■ : 
And  saints  and  angtla  join  tO:&iAg  -  ■  > 
The  growing  empirt  of  their  King.    ' 

....'.■.!■.    .. ;■'.,!.   . 
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AXili  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb,  | 

And  neyer-ceasing  praise,  .,       .    . 
While  angels  liri^  to  know  thy  IiS^ae,  [  ) 
Or  men.to  feel  thy  grace.  '  '  ,     . 

2  With  this  oold,  stony  heart  of  mine, 
Jesni^.tfl  thofl  I  flee, 
And  to  tKy, grace,  my  soul  resign. 
To  be  r^netwed  bytlus^. 

8  0  may  the' unoorrupted  seed  '      '  ' 
Abide  and  reign  within,*    ^ 
And  thy  life*giying  word  forbid 
My  new-born  sooil  to -sih. 

4  Father,  I  wait  before  thy  throne. 
Gall  me  a  «falld  of  thine  \        ' 
iSend  down  the*8pitlt  of  thy  Sofli^.- 
Ho  fonn  my  beatt  dltVoAi    ' 


If. 


JUSTIFIOATION. 

5  There  shed  thy  promised  love  abroad. 
And  make  my  comfort  strong ; 
Then  shall  I  say,  «  My  Father,  God," 
With  an  nnwayering  tongue. 


i^  L.  P.  M.,  or  6  8s.  0.  Wulbt. 

WOULD  Jeans  hare  the  sinner  die  I 
Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree  ? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  ory  7 

Sinners,  he  prays  for  you  and  m,e — 
"  Forgire  them,  Father,  0  forgire  I 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  lire." 

2  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thee,  by  thy  painful  agony, 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame, 

Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  tree. 
Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray. 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away. 

8  0  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet. 

And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my  temiy 
The  story  of  thy  lore  repeat 

In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears. 
That  all  may  hear  the  quiok'ning  soimdy 
Since  I,  e'en  I  have  mercy  found. 

4  0  let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain, 
Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free, 
That  every  fallen  soul  of  man 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me; 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love. 
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•  ^'^SbS  tVie  Lamb  <^^^^^ite        .  ^ . 


JUSTlFKUnON. 

8  Bear  name  I  the  rook  on  whieb  I  buld. 
My  ihield  and  hiding  plaoe ; 
Mr  never-failing  treasury,  fill'd 
w  ith  boundless  stores  of  graee. 

4  Jesus  I  my  sbepherd,  hnsband,  firiendj 

My  prophet,  priest  and  king, 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end^ 
Aocept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  hearty 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 


m 


L.  M.  LuTH.  Oou- 

AWAKB,  my  soul,  in  JoyfU  lays, 
And  sing  thy  great  Redeemers  pnife: 
He  justly  elaims  a  song  Arom  me. 
Hii  loTing  kindness^  0  how  fireet 

t  He  saw  me  ruined  by  the  fblli 
Yet  lored  me  notwithstanding  all  j 
He  sayed  me  from  my  lost  estate-* 
Hii  loring  kindness,  0  how  great  I 

8  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foesy 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  suely  leads  my  soul  along — 
His  loring  kindness,  0  bow  strong  t 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloudy 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thunder'd  load, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood— 
His  loring  kindness,  0  bow  goodl 

ft  Often  I  feel  my  sinftd  heart, 
Pzonc  from  my  Jesus  to  depart; 


OHBISTIAK  BX^ERIBSTOB. 

B«t  thtfugli  I  have  him  oft  forgot, 
His  loying  Mndttess  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  Tale, 
Boon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  foil ; 
0  may  my  fast  expiring  breath 

His  loying  kindness  sing  in  deathi. 

7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day>  , 
And  sing,  >r]ith  rapture  and  jBurprisfi;i . 
His  loying  kindioiess  in  the  skies. 
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L.  M. 

Y  futh  I  to  the  fountain  fly,  .      . 
Open'd  for  all  mankind  and  me. 


To  purgamy  ains  pf  deepest  dye-^ 
My  life  and  heart's  impurity. 

2  From  Christ,  the  smitten  B«ock,it  flows, . 
The  purple  and  the  crystal  Btrsan,^  ' 
Pardon  and  holiness  bestows, .   .    .  :      . 
And  both  I  gain  through  fiiithin  him: 

YE  faithfiol  fouls,  who  JesnH  know'. 
If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior tothe Joys  below, 
His  resurrection's  power  dedlare* 

2  Your  faith  by  h<^  tempers  prore; ... 

By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven; 

And  seek  the  gflorious  thidgs  iiDOV«^'     ']  ' 

And  follow  .Christ,  your  Heacd,  to  ii( 
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JUSTEPICATIOK.,,  ,,. 

3  To  him  oontinnally  aspire,  y 

Contending  for  your  native  place. 
And  emulate  the  angel  ohoir»  ■     ! ' '  - 
And  only  live  to  lore  and  praiiat/  •  • 

4  Por  who  by  faith  your  Lord  reteelvtfi". 

Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  betflde  i '  ■ 
Dead  to  the  world  and  sin  ^'e.live^.  , 

Your  creature  lore  is  crucified.  " 

5  Your  real  life,  with -Christ  ooncealed,. 

Deep  in  the  Father'8  bpaotp-Uofl  f . 
And,  glorious,  as  yuur  Head,  revealedy 
Ye  soon  shall *moet  him- in  the  sUe*. 

)^Q  C.  M.  .        PoApBIMfc 

JESUSi  I  love  thy  charming  naiUi 
'T  is  music  to  my  ear  j 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out'  so  loud  - 
That  earth  and  heaven  might  h^r.' 

2  Yes,  th'ou  art  precious  to. my  fQu^i- 
My  transport  and  iny  trust  I 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  duet. 

S  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wicjh ,.,' 
In  thee  most  richly  meet ; ' 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor.  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  h«ftrt»  • 

And  sheds  its  fragranoe  there ;  '•« 

The  noblest  balm  of  all  ita  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  oare  1    . 

5  I'll  speak  the  honors,  of  thy  n^txae 

AYith  my  last,  lah'ring  hceaUii., 
Then^  speeohleu,  olaap  thev^miKJ  ixnik^ 
The  *D  tf dote  of  death. 
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GHBUTIAK  EZraSIBNGB. 
531  L.M.  WAn. 

LORD,  how  Moare  and  blest  are  th«y 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  fin  I 
Shoa)4  fltorma  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  taii 
Theiv  Aiads  hare  hearen  and  peaoe  within. 

2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  haadi. 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  lore ; 
And  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades. 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  more. 

I  Qidek  as  their  thoughts,  their  joys  eonia  0% 
Bat  fly  not  half  so  swift  away : 
Thdr  sonls  are  oyer  bright  as  noon. 
And  ealm  as  summer  erening's  tuj,  ■ 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  the  heayenly  hilli. 
Where  groves  of  liring  pleasure  growl 
And  lending  hopes,  and  cheerful  <siidlM, 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 

$  They  soom  to  seek  our  golden  tOTs, 

But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night, 
In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  joys 
That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delig ht. 


582 


0.  M.  0.  Wmlst. 


JBSU8,  to  thee  I  now  ean  fly, 
On  whom  my  help  is  laid ; 
Oppressed  by  sin,  I  lift  my  eye. 
And  see  the  shadows  Ihde. 

%  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  And 
.  A  sura  and  present  aid; ' 
Da  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
l§  eyezy  moment  •tai'jttQL. 


JUBTmOATKUr, 

8  Whato'er  in  me  Mems  wise  or  good. 
Or  ftrong,  Iliere  diaolaim  s 
I  WMli  my  farmmits  in  the  Mood 
Of  the  fttoning  Lamb., 

4  Jemif ,  my  itrength,  my  lilb,  my  rett» 
On  thee  will  X  depend, 
Till  rammoned  to  the  marriage  feafty 
When  fidth  in  eight  f  hall  end. 


m 


U.  WXHlHUlb 

CHBIST,  of  all  my  hopee  the  ground— 
Chriat,  the  spring  prall  my  Joy  I 
Still  in  Thee  let  me  be  found/ 
Still  for  thee  my  powers  employ. 

3  Fonntain  of  o'erflowing.graee  I 

Preely  from  Thy  Aillness  giro ; 
Till  I  elose  my  earthly  raoe. 
Be  it "  Christ  for  me  to  Uye  I " 

S  Firmly  trusting  in  Thy  blood, 
,    Kothing  shMl  my  heart  oonfonnd ; 
Safely  I  shall  pass  the  flood. 
Safely  reaoh  Immanners  ground* 

4  When  I  tonoh  the  blessed  shore, 

Baok  the  elosing  wares  shall  roll  | 

Death's  dark  stream  shall  nerer  more 

Part  from  Thee  my  rayished  sonl. 

5  Thns — 0  thus  an  entranee  gir*  < 

To  the  land  of  olondless  sky  t 
Haying  known  it,  "  Christ  to  Va%f^ 
Let  me  know  it ''  gain  to  di«.** 
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CHBISniilf '  ECCHSlttliSNOB. 

ADOPTION.  ,  ...   ,-f  :. 

■    -.s.M.  '      .;",  :Vi»M 

BEHOLD,  what  wondrous  grace 
.    The  Father  haa  beitowedy  <  r.  ^ 

On  sinners  of  »  mortal  irtoe, 
.  To  oall  them.  Sons  of  God  1      . 

2  'Tisnd'surtHstng  thing 

That  we  snould  be  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  Kin£[  'J/- 
:*-     God's  well  beloved'  Son.  ^  •  '^ 

8  Kor'dbth  tt^  aplpeh^i  ■  '    ■•■";;■ 
KoW^tisaf'we'iiiuStbe  made;     *  ]  '. 
But  when  we 'see  bur  Sariour  heir^,' 
We  shin  be  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope  so  muph  diYintSi  .*. 
Ma^  Uiali  well  ^ncUiroi  ... 
May  purge  our.  soul»irjQm:4enBeiaB4  fln« 
As  Ohristi  thf  Lqrd^.is  porter     ; 

6  If  in  my  Fatl^er's  love, 

I  share  ii  filial  part,  ..  ' .  . 

Send  down  thy.  Spirit;  ilkb  a  '^^Hj^' 
To  rest  upo|i  my  'heaH«' 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  .slaves  :beneath  lihy  throne ;    ■ 

Our  jPaiJth  shaU  <^  Abba,  FAthei/' ei^» 

And  thou  the. kindred  owtt*       :■.: 

585  ^'^'  /^^^** 

1?ATH|I^:&,  I  wait  before- i^hy  tVoiM: 
JO   CaJlnae  ^  child;  ftt'thlie  i^  .\  ! 
Send  iift^ji'tli^  S||Vi\l>^t ^1  !^^^      w 
To  form  my"  "heart  toVk^. 
3^ 


ipoi^raqjBr  .. 

2  There  fh^d  thy. prpini4Qd.lo¥^j{j>);oftdy 
And;  make  my  oojaa^Qxi  Btreng: . 
Tj«n  BhAll  X  fUkj—ify  Father/Ood  I 
with  ah  .iui]qraT'ri]ig  to^giie^. 
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'     -8v  M.  Lvnr.  Coll. 

[7  Father!  oheen^g  name  t 
'joJ.  0  mtLj  I  oall  the^  mine'f  ' 
Qive  me  with  humble  hope  to  claim 
A  portion  •  9  diyise.  ,      . . 

2  This  can  my  fears  control^ 
-    -  And  bid  xny  sbrrowB  fly : 
What  real  har6i  can  reach  no^  botU 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  ? 

8  Whate'er^y  will; denies,.     .         , 
I  calmly  Ironld  ^eSlgi  5 '  "  ' 
For  thon  art  just,  an^  goodj  9jad  wise: 
0  bend  tiy  wiU  to  thfce  i     :.: 

4  Whate'er  thy  will  ordains^ 

0  give  me  streligth  to  bear : ; '. 
StiU  let  me  Imov  a  Father  rejljsns^ 

And  trust  a  Father's, care,.  '      .' 

%  My  Father  1  blissful  name  I  . 
Beyond  expression  dear : 
If  thou  admit  my  humbly  datrnV .,  ^; 

1  bid  adieu  to  fear. 


0BBI8YIAK  BZPBBDQTGB. 

i  I  wbnld  labmit  to  aU  thy  will^ 
.    For  ihoa  Artftood  and  wise : 
Let  each  rebelUbas  thotight  be  atill, 
Nor  one  ifoint  mnrmnr  rife. 

I  Thj  lore  can  eheer  the  darkest  glooa^    ; 
And  bid  me  wait  serene, .  • 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom. 
And  orighten  all  the  scene. 

4  My  Father,  God,  permit  my  heart 

To  plead  her  humble  claim. 
And  ask  the  bliss  those  words,  impart, 
Jn  my  Redeemer's  name. 

§§^  C.  M.  BODDSIDOI. 

MY  Father,  0<icl  t  how  sweet  the  aouid, 
How  tender  and  how  dear  I 
Not  an  the  melody  ojf  heaven 
Oonld  so  deligiit  the  ear. 

1  Oome,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 
On  my  expanding  heart. 
And  show,  that  in  JehoTah's  gniee 
I  share  a  iUial  part. 

5  Cheered  by  It  signal  so  dlyine, . 

TJnwaTering  I  believe ; 
My  spirit  Abba,  Father,  cries, 
Nor  ean  the  sign  deceive. 

589  S.M.       0. 

Ijf  OST  jiraeionp  God  reveal      * 
iHL  Thy  win  cotioeTiiVint^^  > 
Whftte'erl  do— w\i»W«ltw\, 
Be  sanctified  to  Wiee. 
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%  The  eouBsels  of  thy  love 
Be  on  my  heart  impressed ; 
It  then  shall  at  thy  bidding  more. 
And  at  thy  bidding  rest. 

5  While  thon  my  Leader  art,     : 

And  mak'st  me  thine  abode, 
-'  I  find  the  witness  in  my  hearty 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Father,  thy  will  be  done  I 

To  thee  X  all  resign ; 
•  The  sole  disposer  of  thine  own 
Di^ose  or  me  and  mine. 

6  At  thy  command — I  go. 

Or  qnietly  attend, 
Till  all  my  oare  and  toil  below. 
In  rest  eternal  end. 

)90  ^*^*  STMirin. 

NOT  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth. 
Who  boast  the  honors  of  their  birth. 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim, 
As  those  who  bear  the  Christiaii  name. 

S  To  them  the  privilege  is  given. 
To  be  the  sons  and  heirs  of  hearen ; 
Sons  of  the  God  who  reigns  on  high, 
And  heirs  of  joys  beyond  the  sky. 

Z  When  through  temptation  they  rebel. 
His  chastening  rod  he  makes  them  feel ; 
Then,  with  a  Father's  tender  heart, 
He  soothes  the  pain  and  heals  tk«  viMtsX^ 

'4  Tb^  daily  wants  his  hands  vaV^Vr* 
Their  steps  be  guards  witli  ^atoWoX  «5^» 
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Leads  tbem  from  earth  to  heaven  i^boye. 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  loVer. 

5  Give  me  the  honor.  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  happy  family; . 
On  me  the  gracious  gift  bestow. 
To  call  thee  "Abba,  Father,"  too. 

B.  M.  0.  WSSLBT. 

OW'ton  a  sinner  know 
His  sins  on  earth  forgiren?  , 
How  can  my  graoions  Sa'!iSo^iir  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven? 

2  What'  we  have  felt  and  seen 
With  confidence  we  tell; 
And  publish  to  tiie  sons  of  laen 
Thfi  signs  infallible. 

8  We  who  in  Christ  believe, 
That  he  for  as  hath  died, 
We  all  his  unlcnown  peace  reoelvOj 
And  feel  his  blood  applied. '     / 

4  Exults  onr  rising  soul. 

Disburdened  of  her  load> 
And  swells  unutterably  full 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 

5  His  love,  surpassing  far 

The  love  of  all  beneath. 
We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare. 
The  pointless  darts  of  death. 

6  Stronger  than  death  or  hell  . 

The  laored  powei  wa  ^piove; 
And  oonqu'rora  of  tYie  wotV^,  ^.^  ^^n^ 
: '  In  heaT«n|  wht)  dweWVnVy^. 
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iWlR  IK  QltACOB. 
iOWTH  »  O&AOa. 

.  8.  M.  0.  Whlct. 

i  tfaiiig  my  Gkxi  doth  hate, 
f  hat  I  BO  more  may  do : 
/  oreatace,  Lofd,  again  oreata, 
Lnd  aUimy  soul  renew ; 
'  soul  sliall  then,  like  thine, 
Llihor  the  thing  dnolean, 
id,  ^^notifled  by  love  diyine, 
For  ever  cease  from  sin. 

Th»t4;>le88ed  law  of  thln^e, 

Jeani,  to  me  impart, 
The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 

0  write  it  on  my  heart;  ^ 

Ixnplant  it  deep  within, 

Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove, 
Tbe  law' of  liberty  from  sin, 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 

3  Thy  nature  be  my  law,  f  r 

Thy  spotless  sanctity ;  » 

And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 
My  happy  soul  to  thee : 
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5  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  h% 
Por  oyer  oloied  to  all  bat  thee  ; 
Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wi 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  thera* 

Z  How  bleft  are  they  who  itill  abide 
Olose-sheltered  in  thy  bleeding  rid*. 
Who  life  and  itren|^h  from  theiMa  dnlTt» 
And  by  thee  more,  and  in  thea  Uw* 

4  How  can  it  be,  thou  heayenly  King, 
That  thou  shonldst  us  to  glory  brings . 
Make  ilates  the  partners  of  thy  thioii9, 
Decked  with  a  never-fading  crown  T 

6  Hence  onr  hearts  melt,  oar  eyef  o'«rflaW| 

Oar  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside— 
"  My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  oraoifled.^ 

6  Ah,  Lord,  enlarge  oar  scanty  thoaglity 
To  know  the  wonders  thoa  hast  wroogkt : 
Unloose  our  stammering  tongues  to  tall 
Thy  love,  immense,  unsearchable. 

S.  M.  0.  WMurr 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  east  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up. 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayari 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do. 
On  thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  solf-renonnoLng  wiU, 
That  tramples  down  and  oasts  baUnd 
The  baits  of  pleasing  iU ; 
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A  soul  inured  to  p%iii. 
To  hardship,  ^rief;.;iinx'd  iQtiiy 

Bold  to  ^ke  up;  flrm'/to  ijiuiidji^: 
The  ooiise^raied  bfoM.  y 

Z  I  want  a  godly  foar^   i' 

A  qaiok>di«oeniih'|r  ftyh. 
That  lookt  to  th<M[  irhen  Bin  li  AMUr» 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 
.  A.«pirit8tiU  prepared. 

And  armed  with  jeaioas  earsi 
-  Voif  erer  vtaiidiW  on  its  guard, 

And.watohifag  tthto  prayer* 


)5=; 


S.  M.         ..  a  Wmay* 


ftiqOHD  FiAT* 


IWJOSfX  a  heart  to  pray, 
.  To  pray  and  neyer  oease, 
Kever  to  murmur  at  thy  stay,- 
Ox  wish  my  sufferings  less : 
This  blessing,  above  all, 
■  •  Always  to  pray,  I  watit, 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  eall| 
Asd  neyer,  nover  fkiat. 

t  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim,  . 
UnmoTed  by  threafning  or  rtwirdt 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name : 
A  jealous,  just  concern, 

For  thine  immortal  -imlse, 
A  pre  idedre  that  alt  muf  tauik  -  • 

Anil  giojiiy  thy  grMe% 
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8  I  rest  upon  Jili  J  void. 

The  j^i^oitfiiMfi  it  for  me  ; , 
My  raeoor  and  .fa^TfttiQ»«  Lord ; 

Shall  sorely  oome  firom  thee : 
Bat  let  me  still  abide,  .  . .  . 

Kor  from  thy  hope  xentoTei 
Till  jk|ipn  my,  iMitieat  spirit  i^o 

Idto  tny  perfoct  lore. 

)Q  L.M.  TflfM. 

BLESd^.are  the.  humble  levli  th«t  IM 
Their  eqiptiness  and  porei^tjt  • 
Treasures  of  graoe  to  them  are  gireiij 
And  orowns  of  joy  laid  np  in  heaTan. 

S  BleM'd.are  the  men  of  broken  hearty 
"^^fho^inohm  for  sin  with  inward  niufft:  ^ 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

Z  Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  long  fbr  gTM^ 
Hunger  and  thirst  for  riffhteonsness : 
They  shall  be  well  snppUed,  and  fbd> 
With  liring  streams,  and  liring  broM* 

4  Bless'd  are  the  pore,  whose  hearti  mt% 
From  the  deflUng  power  of  sin : 
With  endless  ploMrare  they  shall  ia«- 
The  Qod  of  spotless  pnrity. 

5  Bless'd  are  the  sufferers,  who  parC^tCe. 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  JTesns'  sake : 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Loi^ 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward.' 

6  These  are  the  mejUj  the  holy  raoe^ 
Who  seek  the  Qod  of  Jaoob's  Cmo  » 
These  shall  ei^by  the  blissAil  si^ty  . 

And  dwell  in  eYeTlaatAAf^U^kiX. 
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GROWTH  IN    OBAOB. 
Yl      0.  p.  m' ,  or  4  8fl.  A  2  6b.      0.  Ww«iT. 

SAVl6UR,  on  me  the  want  bestow/ 
Whioh  all  that  fe^l  sbitll  snrely  know 
Their  Bins  on  earth  forgiren ; 
0iTe  m^  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine, 
And  taste,  in  holiness  4ivine> 
The  happiness  of  heaven  1 

S  M«  with:  thkt  restless  thirst  inspirei 
That  saored,  infinite  desire ; 

And  feast  my  hungry  heart: 
Less  than  thyself  icpi  fxptsnffife:; 
My  soifl  for  all  thy^  folihess  ox}fi$,.  . . 

For' all  thou  fiasit  and.  art, 

3  Meroy  who  shew  shall  mercy  find : 
Thy  pitiful  and  tender  mind 

,j.  Be,  Lord,  on  me. bestowed !  ( '  4 '  *' 

•  *^  TSo  shall  I  stin  the  blessing  gain,       ^ ' '  * ' ' 
.  fAnd^o  eternal  life  retain        ■  •  ■  ,  : 
jj^ne.inercy^  of  ^7  ^d* 

4  Jesns  the'oirownii^  graoe  impact  1  • 
BloM  me  w2Ui..pttrHy-olheaErfc;'- .: 

That,  now  beholding  thee, 
.    I  aion  marf  view  thy  open  faee, 
On  hll  thy  glorlOM  beauties  gtM,    - 
And  €k>d  for  erer  8«pe  1'  '  "  ''•'   i  '  ■ 

JaS08,  my  life,  thyself  ajpply,':;' 
Tli»  Holy  Spirit  br««th«)  .   "  ^  , 
My  vile  affeotions  enielff> 
Ocinfons  im  t<^  thy  death. 
2  QonfUL'ror.of  he^»  ^n^  earth,  and  pS^'i' . 
.  '  Sml.irith.  the  twX  &\xVi« )  .  \   .  v. 
'  JBii6jr,2Mr«ottl and; WQxk inSXik^t  ■.  » ' v  * 
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OttlUttTIAN  BXPBStBNGB. 

S  More  of  thy  life,  And  more^  I  hai^ 
As  the  old  Adam  dies;  ^ 

Bury  me,  Sarioar,  in  thy  grare. 
That  I  with  thee  may  rise. 

4  Beign  in  me,  Lord,  thy  foes  eontral; 

"^0  would  not  own  thy  sway? 
Diffiise  thine  image  through  my  dbiI, 
Shine  to  the  perfeot  day. 

5  Seatter  the  last  remains  of  tin. 

And  seal  me  thine  abode : 
0  make  me  elorious  all  within,    • 
A  temple,  boilt  by  God  I 
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GBBAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  mt; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  nam<i 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blMl. 

3  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  saored  ties — 
Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  btood. 

8  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  haada, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look$ 
As  travelers  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  oooling  water-brook« 

4  1^1  lift  my  hands,  I  '11  raise  my  Toi^i^, 

Wbil§  I  We  breath  to  ^ray  or  ^iraSies 
TbiM  work  shall  make  my  \iettc^i«i^A«»% 
AndiUth9    oirole    otmy<Uii« 
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OOKKDHiraB. 
OOVTOXHOB. 

S.  M.  J.  WnuT. 

COMMIT  thon  aU  thy  griefs 
And  ways  Into  his  hands, 
Tp  his  safe  tmth  and  tender  care, 
^0  earth  and  hearen  oommands. 

t  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course,  ^ 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet. 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

I  Thoa  on  the  Lord  rely, 
86  safe  shalt'thou  go  on ; 
Piz  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye. 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

'  4  No  profit  canst  thon  gain 
By  self-consuming  care ; 
:-.-Q;« him  commend  thy cause-^his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

ff  Thy  ererlasting  trut;h, 

Father,  thy  ceaseless  lore. 
Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knowi 
What  best  lor  each  will  proTC. 

6  Thou  erery  where  hast  sway. 
And  all  things  serve  thy  might; 
Thy  every  act  pnro  blessing  is. 
Thy  path  unsullied  light. 

j}  L.  M.  HoLXH. 

OLOVE  Divine,  that  stooned  to  sIivm 
Our  sharpest  pang,  out  m\\;ftt«iXN«ftx> 
Ob  thee  we  cast  each  earth-boTTL  q&t«  \ 
We  f mile  at  pain  while  TV\o\i  mV.  xi^«^^- 
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S  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread. 
And  sorrowa  croVii  each  lingering  yeafi 
No  path  we  shun,' no  darkness  dread,  i\i  •* , 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  T]ioa  art'BMrl 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns,  to  griek; 

And  trembling  faith  is  ohaliged  to  &mr, 
The  murmuriiig  wind,  the  quirering  leaf. 
Shall  softly  tell  us.  Thou  art  near  I 

4  On  Thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

0  Love  divine,  for  erer  d^ftr. 
Content  iti  'sulTer  while  wo  Icnow, 
Living  or  dying.  Thou  art  near  I 

602  ^'^'  J.yfmtLMT. 

GI VB  to  the  winds  thy  fean ;     . 
Hope,  alid  be  undismayed  s 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tauiy 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head.     ■  '. 

2  Through  waves,  and  douds,  and  itomif  i 
He  gently  oleart  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  Joyous  day. 

'  •  Still  heavy  U  thy  heart? 

Still  ainJc  thy  spirits  down? 
Oast  off  the  weignt,  let  fear  depart, 
Bid  every  care  be  gone. 

4  What,  though  thou  rulest  not? 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne. 
And  ruleth  all  things  welU 

5  Thou  see'st  our  weakness.  Lord, 
^  Oar  hearts  are  known  to  thee  $ 

0  lift  thon  up  tlie  einkVu^  ^iMk^t 
Con/Inn  the  feeble  Imee  \ 
406 


ly'St^MmsV  trath  wtifin,      '    ' 

5(jg  L.  M  dTXlLB. 

'VWi  ^d'  6t  tny%51^atfi  on  Urea,  '  ■ ' ' 
'  "^i'  My'iioMei'  Ufe  he  -if ill  snstalij ;    . 
His  woffl  iiiiinbrtnl  vfjjor  JriVed^ 
■  "^br  shall  iny  ribriofas'h^es  be  rvAu, 

t-Th^  ^M^esenoei,  liord)  ean  ebeW'ii!^  heart* 

Though  every  earthly  comfort  die ; 
Thy  smile  can  bid  my  pains  depart,         , '  | .'  \ 
And. raise  my  sacred  pleasures  high..  '■'"'' 

3  0  l^t  me  hear  thy  blissfiil  roiee,    ■ 
Inspiring  life  aAd  joy*  divine ; 
The  barren  desert  shall  •  rejoiee ; 
'T  is  Paradise  if  thou  art  mine. 

)04  L.  P.  M.,  or  6  88.         C.Wmmt. 

PEACE,  doubting  heart  1  my  God'«  I  un; 
Who  formed  me  man,  forbids  tny  ttmt; 
T^ie  Lord  hath  called  me  by' my  iiUd9,. 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  ne«t; 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone. 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 


2  When  passing  through  the  watery  deep, 
.  I  ask  in  £aith  hia  promised  aid  j    . 
The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep,- 

"'.  And  shrink  from  my  devoted  heiad. 
Fearless,  their  vioLenee  X  dat^: — 
They  can  not  harm,  for  God  \«  \\i«t«* 
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oonditioHy  3n  sieknest  and  hettlth, 
j*B  vale,  or  aboanding  in  wealth, 
and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, 
ays  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength  erer  be. 

not,  I  am  with  theej  .0  be  not  dismayed^ 
m  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
tngthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to 
i  by  my  righteous  omnipotent  hand,    [stand, 

.en  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
rirers  of  jorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 
I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
id  MMietify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distreM. 

When  thorough  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
[j  graee  all-sufficient  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
ho  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I  only  design 
hy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

The  soul  that  on  Jesus  doth  lean  for  repose, 
will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes ; 
h»t  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shakiy 
II  never — no  never — no  never  forsake. 
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L.  M.  Watts. 

AWAKE,  our  souls  I  away,  our  fears  I 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  I 
Awake,  i^nd  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put'  a  cheerful  courage  on.     . 

True,  't  is  a  straight  and  thorny  road. 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 

But  they  forget  the  mighty  Ch>d 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  vrvrj  m&xlVm 
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8  0. mighty  CK>d,  thy  matohleni  power  . 
la  ever  new,  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures  while  endless  yean 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  ever-flowing  Spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresn  supply, 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  the  eagle  cuts  the  air. 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abod^ ; 

On  wings  of  love  our  soijils  shall  fly. 

Nor  tire  along  the  heavenly  road. 

g08  ^•^-  Waw.. 

MY  spirit  looks  to  Gk>d  alone. 
My  h)ck  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straights. 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Courage,  my.soul  I  while  God  is  near, 
What  enemy  hast  thou  to  fear? 
How  oanst  thdn  want  a  sure  defense, 
Whose  refiige  is  Omnipotence  ? 

3  Though  thickest  danger^  crowd  my  way ; 
My  God  can  chase  my  fears  away } 

My  steadfast  heart  on  him  relies, 
■  And  all  those  dangers  still  defies. 

4  Thongh  billows  after  billon^s  roll, 
To  t>verwhelm  my  sinking  soul. 
Firm  as  a  rock  my  faith  shall  stand. 
Upheld  by  his  almighty  hand. 

5  In  life,  his  presence  is  my  aid ; 

.  In  death,  't  will  guide  me  through  the  shade 
41Q 
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i  i6y  rising  fears  away^ 
a  my  darkness  into  day. 


L.  M.  DODDBIDCO. 

aen,  who  stretch  their  willing  handS| 
issive  to  their  Lord's  oommands, 
1  their  liberty  and  breath 
that  loved  their  souls  in  death. 

ne  to  suffer  and  to  die, 
tixOUi  my  gracious  Lord,  art  nigh ; 
je  smile  from  thee  my  heart  shall  fire, 
^nd  teach  me,  smiling,  to  expire. 

S  nature  at  the  trial  shake, 
Ind  from  the  cross  or  flames  draw  back, 
Jraoe  can  its  feeble  courage  raise, 
Ind  turn  its  trembling  into  praise. 

While  scarce  I  dare,  with  Peter,  say 
'  I'll  boldly  tread  the  bleeding  way," 
fet  in  thy  steps,  like  John,  I'd  moye, 
Wiih  humble  hope  and  silent  love. 


IQ  CM.  O.Wbsliy, 

I  WANT  a  principle  within 
Of  jealous,  godly  fear; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near. 
I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire; 
To  catch  the  wanderins  of  my  will. 
And  quench  the  Unilixi^tbtt. 
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S  That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  party 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieye^ 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart. 

The  tender  oonsoience  giye  I 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

0  God,  my  oonsoience  make  1 
Awake  my  soul,  when  sin  is  nigh. 

And  keep  it  still  awake  I 

8  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 

For  having  grieved  thy  love  I 
0  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well  instmeted  soul; 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  aeain. 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole  t 
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L.  M.  0.  WiBLiy. 


PIERCE,  fill  me,  with  an  humbls  fear| 
My  utter  helplessness  reveal  1 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near, 
Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feel  I 

S  0  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 
Might  with  an  even  flame  aspire. 
Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire  1 

I  0  that  my  tender  soul  might  fly, 
The  first  abhorr'd  approach  of  in  j 
Quick,  as  the  apple  oi  an  eye, 
.    The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel  I 

i  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create, 

Still  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pnij. 
Humbly  and  confidently  wait, 
And  long  to  tee  the  perfeot  da^;.. 


BOPK 

8.  M.  0.  WlSUfT. 

n  to  ke«p  I  hmrt, 

to  glorify, 
llig  sovl  to  nmvt, 

for  the  sky : 
e  present  age, 
ig  to  fnllUl— 
1  my  powers  engage 
r  Master's  wilL 

th  Jealous  oare, 
'  sight  to  lire, 
\j  serranti,  Lord,  prepare 
leobqut  to  eiye: 
watoh  ana  pray, 
hrself  rely, 
I  my  tnut  betray, 
irerer  die. 

BOPS. 

a  M.  WU.  OOLL, 

e  the  everlasting  Gk>d,    / 
Jier  of  our  Lord  I 
dinff  meroy  praised, 
y  adored  I 

lie  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 
him  to  the  s^, 
souls  a  liYely  nope, 
shonld  neyer  die. 


I  diyipQi 
ovr  hearts  '{(^rise  i 

Eted,  undefileil^ 
1  the  skies* 
413 


614 


CHBISTIAN  BXPSHftlENOB. 

4  Saints  by  the  power' of  God,  are  kapfc 
Till  the  aalTation  oome  t 
We  walk  bj  faith  as  straagera  here. 
But  Ohrist  shall  oall  us  home. 


L.  P.  M.  or  6  88.       0.  Wm 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your  lieadi  I 
The  daj  of  liberty  draws  near| 
Jesns,  who  on  the  serpent  treads. 

Shall  soon  in  your  pehalf  appear : 
The  Lord  will  to  his  temple  eome  t 
Prepare  your  hearts  td  make  him  toobu 
S  Ye  all  thallifind,  whom  in  his  wor4    , 
Himself  hath  daused  to  ptit  your  truty 
The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  promise  just,    . 
Faithful,  if  wt  our  sips  confess, ' 
To  cleanse  from  all  uiirighteousness. 
8  Yes,  Lord,  we  must  believe  thee  kind. 
Thou  never  canst  unfaithful  prove ; 
Surely  we  shall  thy  mercy  find ; 

Whoask>  shall  all  receive  thy  love ; 
Nor  canst  thou  it  to  me  deny  ; 
I  ask,  the  chief  of  sinners  II 

4  0  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong  I  ^ 

Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands  lift  iq^: 
Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long : 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesns  hope  1 
Tell  him,  ye  wait  his  grace  to  prove. 
And  can  not  fail,  if  God  is  love  I 

5  Prisoners  of  hope,  be  'strong,  be  bold  ; 

Cast  off  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear  I 
Dare  to  believe ;  on  Christ  lay  hold  I 

Wrestle  with  Ohrist  in  mighty  prayer  |' 
Tell  him  we  will  not  let  thee  so, 
Till  we  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 
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0  JOYFUL  Bound  of  gospel  grace )    '   - 
Christ  shall  in. me  appear! 
I,  even  I  shall  see.hu  flaoe, 
I  shall  he  holy  here. 

S  The  glorious  crown  of  riffhteoosneu 
To  me  reached  out  I  idew ; 
Conqueror  through  him,  I  soon  shall  i^M 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

8  The  promised  land  fVom  Pisgah's  top 
I  now  exult  to  see ; 
My  hope  is  full  (0  glorious  hope  I) 
Of  immortality. 

4  He  3riBits  now  the  house  of  clay, 

'  -  -  Hd  shakes  his  future  home :  -    l 

0  wouldfit  thou.  Lord,  on  thi«  glad  day*   . 
Into  thy  temple  come  1 

5  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel  thou  art  j 

But  this  can  not  suflBoe, 
Unless  thou  plan  test  in  my  heart- 
A  ponstant  paradise. 

•  Come,  0  my  God,  thyself  rereal. 
Fill  all  this  mighty  roid; 
Thou  only  canst  my  spirit  fill— 
.  QomA,  0  my  God,  my  God. 


HiTMiLrnr. 

]\Q  7s.         PftoT.  Bf.  iOoU. 

LORD,  forevet  at  thy  side 
Let  my  place  and  portion  be : 
Strip  me  of  tine  robe  of  prlds^     . 
Cio^fte  me  with  hQmiUtjr.' 
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S  Meekly  may  my  soal  receiye 
All  thy  Spirit  hath  rerealed ; 
Thoa  hast  spoken — I  belieTe, 
Though  the  oraole  be  sealed* 

t  Hnmble  m  a  Uttle  child. 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  breasl^ 
By  no  subtleties  beguiled. 
On  thy  faithfnl  word  I  rest. 

4  Israel  I  now  and  evermore 
In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trast; 
Him,  in  all  his  ways,  adore. 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  Just. 
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AH,  Lord,  with  trembling  I  eonfeia 
A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  griMy 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seasoning  powm» 
And  never,  never  find  it  more. 

3  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be. 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  thee, 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above. 
Through  the  low  vale  of  humble  love. 

g|§  7s.  MADAir'sCoiA. 

LORD,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 
I  shall,  as  my  Master,  be 
Booted  in  humility ;  ^ 

3  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Changed  into  a  litUe  child; 
Pleaaed  with  all  the  Lord  provid«a, 
WMiied  from  all  tbe  wot\4\m«\^^nu 
4U 
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8  Father,  fix  my  soul  on  thee, 
Eyeiy  eyil  let  me  flee> 
Nothins  want  beneaUi,  aboye^ 
Happy  in  thy  preoioos  love* 

4  0  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Every  good  in  Jesus  joined  I 
Him  let  Israel  still  adorei 
Trust  him,  praise  him,  eyermore* 

0.  M.  WAtW. 

IS  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 
Search,  gracious  God,  and  see ; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 
%  1  aharge  my  thoughts  be  humble  still. 
And  all  my  carriage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
-^And  quiet  as  a  child. 
8  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind, 
Shall  have  a  large  reward ; 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  be  resigned. 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 


520  ^'^'  Watt* 

FROM  thee,  my  Gkd,  my  joys  shall  rise, 
And  run  eternal  rounds, 
Beyoad  the  limits  of  the  skies, 
And  all  created  bounds. 

3  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 
Shall  death  itself  outbrave, 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  By  beyond  the  grave. 
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8  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigf^B, 
In  heaven's  unmeasared  space, 
I'll  spotid  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 
4  Millions  of  years  my  wondering  ejefl 
Shall  o'er  thy  bt-nuties  roye. 
And  endless  ages  I'll  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  love. 
(.  Sweet  Jesus,  every  smile  of  thine 

Shall  fresh  endearments  bring,  '•  '.  •* 

And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight  ' 
Prom  all  thy  graces  spring. 
0  Haste,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my  soul 
Up  to  thy  blest  abode: 
JPly,  fbr  my  spirit  longs  to  aee 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

521  c  m:  0.  s.  pi» 

JOT  is  a  frnit  that  will  not  grow 
In  nature's  barren  soil ; 
All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  know, 
Is  vanity  and  toil. 

2  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  gnee, 
And  made  his  glories  known^ 
There  fruits  of  heavenly  joy  and  pMfa 
Are  found,  and  there  alone. 

8  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  faith,  , 
A  sense,  of  pardoning  lovOy 
A  hope  that  triumphs  over  dealh. 
Give  joys  like  those  abovd.. 

4  To  take  a  glimpse  within  the  yail  j 
To  know  that  God  is  mine ; 
Are  springs  of  joy,  that  never  UU, 
TJnspeakaXAe,  ^vv\w^. 
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5  These  are  the  joys  which  satisfy  *  .    . 

And  sanctify  the  mind ;  IE 

Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on  hlfj^f 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 

6  No  more,  believers^  monm  your  lot ; 

But  since  yOu  are  the  Lord's, 
Resign  to  them,  that  know  Him  not, 
Saoh  Joys  as  earth  affords. 

MY  .God,  the  spring  of  all  my  Joys, 
The  life  of  my  deUghts, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  then  appear^ 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 
Thou  ait  my  soul's  bright  momtug  stary 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  hearens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 

4t  My  soul  would  leaye  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word, 
Bun  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  lov6  and  arms  of  faith 
Wotdd  bear  me  conqueror  throogiu 
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028  p.  M.  Kmllj. 

WHAT  ia  UhJ  'tis  but  a  rapor. 
Soon  it  vanishes  away  ; 
Life  ia  but  a  dying  taper,  ^ 
0  my  soul  I  why  wish  to  stay  7 
Why  not  spread  thy  wings  and- fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy  ? 
2  Bee  that  glory,  how  resplendent  I 
Brighter  far  than  fancy  paints  ; 
.  >  Xbere,  in  majesty,  transcendent, 
Jesus  reigns,  the  King  of  saints. 
.    Spread  thy'  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly,  etc 
8  Joyful  crowds,  Ms  throne  surrounding. 
Sing  with  rapture  of  his  love  ,* 
Through  the  heavens  his  praises  sounding, 
Filling  all  the  courts  above : 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly,  ete. 
4  Go,  and  share  his  people's  glor^i 
'Mid  the  ransonrd  wrong  aj^ear; 
Thine  a  joyful,  wondrous  story, 
Qu»  Uiat  angels  love  to  hear. 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly,fve. 
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My.  God,  my  life,  my  love^ 
T.Q  thqe,  to  thee  I  call) 
I  can  not  live  if  thou  remove, 
For  thoilart  all  in  all. 

2  Tby  shining  grace  can  cheer    . 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 
'Tie  Paradise  when 'thou  art  here. 
If  thou  depatl  *t\%"\i%^, 

4ao  \ 
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le  smilings  of  thj  face. 

How  amiable  thej  are  I 
T  is  beayen  to  rest  in  tbine  emVnee, 

And  no  wbere  else  bnt  there. 
Not  all  tbe  barpi  above 

Can  make  a  heavenlj  plaoe, 
If  Gk)d  bis  residence  remove, 

Or  bat  conceal  bis  face. 
6  Nor  earth  nor  all  the  sky 

Can  one  delight  afford. 
No,  not  one  drop  of  real  joy,   ■ 

Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 
6  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll, 
The  circle  where  my  passions  more. 

And  center  of  my  soul. 

q25  ^*  ^'  DOBDBnMl. 

Do  not  I  love  thee,  0  my  Gj>d  ? 
Behold  my  heart  and  see. 
And  tarn  each  worthless  idol  oat 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  7 

Then  let  me  nothing  love ; 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

When  Jesus  can  not  move. 

3  li  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  eaeh  pulse  with  pleasufe  thrill, 
My  Saviour*!  voice  to  hear? 

4  Hast  thba  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed? 
Hast- thou  a  foe  befoxe  ir\k.o%«  tsjM 
I  /ear  thy  cause  to  'pVevAt 
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5  Would  not  my  heait  poor  forth  iti  blood- 

In  honor  of  thy  name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  dMth 
To  damp  &'  immortal  flame  ? 

6  Thou  know'st  I  lore  thee,  dearest  Lord, 

Bat,  oh,  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  jojt, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  mon. 

020  L.  P.M.  or  6  88.        0.  Wmlst. 

THEE  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower; 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  with  all  my  power. 
In  all  thy  works,  and  thee  alone ; 
.   Thee  will  I  lore,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

2  Ah,  why  did  I  so  late  thee  know. 

Thee,  loTelier  than  the  sons  of  men  T 
Ah,  why  did  I  no  sooner  go 

To  thee,  the  only  ease  in  pain  7 
Ashamed,  I  sigh  and  inly  mourn 
That  I  so  late  to  thee  did  turn. 

3  Gire  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears, 

Qiye  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallowed  flree ; 
Qive  to  my  spul,  with  filial  fears, 

The  lore  that  all  heayen's  host  inspires. 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  nnite. 

4  Theo  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown  $ 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,'  my  Oodf 
Thee  will  I  lovo,  beneath  thy  frown 

Or  smile,  thy  «ccpter  or  thy  rod|..  . 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  deeajf 
Thee  shall  I  love  Vn  end\«u  d^^. 


LOVE. 
yi  S.  M.  £(1C]>D0MB. 

LE9  wrtj  names  bo  more 
The  Christian  world  o'erspread: 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  an'd  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 
,2  .ii^ong  the  saints  on  earth,   - 
.  liet  mutual  love,  be  found ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned* 
8  I^t.enyj,  and  ill-will^ 

Be  bi^isbed  far  away ; 
.   ^d  flJl  in  jphri^tian  bonds  luiite, 

W}xQ  the  Banie  Lord  obey* 
4  Thus  will  the  church  b^lpw 
Resemble  that  above,    . 
Where  no  discordant  sounds  are  Ixeard, 
But  all  is  peace  and  loye, 

2^  8s.  S^  78.  0.  WpsuT. 

LOVB  diyine,  all  love  exoelling^, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  eome  down, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown ; 
Jesus,  thou  art)  all  compassion, 

Pure, unbounded  love  thou  art;         * 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Come,. Almighty  to  deliver, 

fiet  na  All  thy  lif^  receive  ,* 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave : 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blesainf. 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 
Pray  and  praise  thee  without  ««hk^a%, 

Olory  ih  thy  perfeet  Iotb. 
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8  PinUh  then  thj  now  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salyatlon. 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee, 
Ohanged  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  hearen  we  take  our  plaee. 
Till  we  east  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  lore,  and  praise. 

^9  ^*  ^-  0. 8.  Pm 

OUR  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 
Cemented,  mixed  in  one. 
One  hone,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  ToiM| 
'T  is  heayen  on  earth  begun. 

3  Our  hearts  have  often  burned  within. 

And  glowed  with  sacred  fire. 
While  Jesus  spoke,  and  fed  and  blesfed. 
And  filled  the  enlarged  desire. 

8  The  little  cloud  increases  still. 
The  heavens  are  big  with  rain ; 
We  haste  to  catch  the  teeming  shower. 
And  all  its  moisture  drain. 

4  A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  flows ; 

But  pour  a  mighty  flood ; 
0  sweep  the  nations,  shake  the  earth. 
Till  all  proclaim  thee  God. 

6  And  when  thou  mak'st  thy  jewela  up. 
And  set'st  thy  starry  crown ; 
When  all  thy  sparkling  gems  shall  ihli 
Proclaimed  by  thee  thine  own ; 

8  Mnr  we,  a  little  band  of  lore, 
We  sinners,  saved  by  grace, 
From  glory  unto  glory  ohanged, 
Behold  thee  face  to.  fact. 
ASiA 


MIND  OV  OHBIBT. 

C.  M.  WAlft* 

APPY  the  heart  where  graoes  reign, 
L    Where  love  inspires  the  breast ; 
(fve  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 
And  perfects  all  the  rest. 

Knowledge,  alas,  't  is  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  oar  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 

If  love  be  absent  there. 

S  'T  is  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 
In  swift  obedience  move ; 
The  deyils  know,  and  tremble  too, 
But  Satan  can  not  love. 

4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  oease ; 
'T  is  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

5  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay. 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode. 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  gracious  Qod. 

HIND  OF  CHRIST. 

13  J  78.  O.Wisunr 

LOVING  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am : 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  thou  art, 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart. 
2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praisi^ 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  fk^ 
Christ,  the  holy  child,  in  m«. 
4^ 


OHRimtAK  "EXFRKOSSCE. 

JBSUS,  my  Saviour,  let  me  ]be 
.More  perfectly  conformed  U>  ihee| 
Implant  each  grace,  eaoh  sin  dethronay 
And  form  my  temper  like  thine  own. 

2  My  foe,  when  hungry,  let  me  feed. 
Share  in  his  grief,  supply  his  need : 
The  haughty  frown  may  I  not  fear, 
But  with  a  lowly  meekness  bear. 

3  Let  the  envenomed  heart  and  tongue. 
The  haild  'outstretched  to  do  me  wrdag. 
Excite  no  feelings  in  my  breasr 

But  such  as  Jesus  once  expressed. 

4  To  others  let  me  always  give 
What'I  frbm  others  would  receire. 
Good  deeds  f6r  evil  ones  return, 

Nor,  when  provoked,  with  an^r  bbm'. 

5  This  will  proclaim  how  bright  and  fair 
The  precepts  of  the  gospel  are ; 

And  God  himself,  the  God  of  love,  ■ 
His  own  resemblance  wil}  approve. 

OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  sCt  free, 
A  heart  that  always  feels  the  blood 
So  freely  spilt  for  me. 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  me^k, 

My  -great  Redeemer's  throtae, 
Where-  onl^  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where- Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  0  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true,  and  clean  ! 
Which  neither  life  ii<)t  death  oan  part 
JFrom  him  that  dweWa  mXWu. 
4^^ 


HIND  OF  OBBtn. 

4  A  heart  in  ererf  thonght  renewed, 
And  full  of  loTO  dirine. 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good. 
A  copy,  Lord,,  of  thine. 
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7s.  0.  WiSL 

JBB08,  plant  And  root  in  me 
All  the  mind  that  was  in  thee ; 
Settled  peaoe  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesus'  is  a  quiet  mind. 

i  Angef  I  no  more  shall  feel, 
■  - 'Always  even,  always  still; 

Meekly  on  my  God  reclined ; 

Jesus'  is  a  gentle  mind: 

.3  I  MhfiW  suffer  and  fulfill  | 

All  my  Father's  gracious  will ;  I 
Be  in  all  alike  resigned ; 

Jeias'  is  a  patient  mind.  \ 

4  When  't  is  deeply  rooted  here; 
Perfect  lore  shall  cast  out  fear ; 

Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind ;  ' 

Jesus'  is  a  noble  mind. 

5  I  shall  nothing  know  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified: 
Perfectly  to  him  be  join'd; 
Jesus'  is  a  loving  mind: 

6  I  shall  fully  be  restored 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord : 
Witnessing  to  all  mankind, ' 
Jesus'  is  a  perfect  mind. 
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OHRISTIAX  BXPBBIKNOB. 

RESIGNATION. 

Q35  ^'  ^'  Bbddojt 

MY  times  of  sorrow,  and  of  joy, 
Oreat  God,  are  in  thy  hand ; 
My  choioest  comforts  come  from  th^e, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  shouldst  take  them  all  awiiy, 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  possessed  by  me. 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a.  murmuring  word. 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone. 
But  seek  enduring  happiness 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

536  L.M.  J.WasLiT. 

THOU  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  Peace ; 
For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
My  longing  heart  implores  thy  grace, 
0  make  me  in  thy  likeness  shine  I 

3  With  fraudless,  even,  humble  mind. 

Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see  1 
In  love  be  every  wish  resigned, 
And  hallowed  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 

Z  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails, 
With  lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breast. 
When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails. 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

4  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep 

Howe'er  life's  various  current  now ; 
With,  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step 
And  follow  thee  where' ei  \}[iou  %o. 
4Sd 


WISDOM. 

5  Thon,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won. 

Alone  thou  hast  the  wine-press  fapod ; 

In  me  thy  strengthening  grace  he  shown, 

0  may  I  conquer  through  thy  hloodl 

6  So,  when  on  Zion  thou  shalt  stand^ 

And  all  heaven's  host  adore  their  Kingi 
Shall  I  be  found  at  thy  right  hand. 
And  free  from  pain  thy  glories  sing. 
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0.  M.  HlSTBT. 


SINCB  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time 
God's  watehful  eye  surveys, 
0,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lo^ 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways  I 

2  Good,  when  he  gives — supremely  good, 

Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
B'en  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hand. 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love, 

8o  constant  and  so  kind ; 
To  his  unerrine,  gracious  will, 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 

4  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  divine. 

My  God,  inscribe  my  name ; 

There  let  it  fill  some  humble  place 

Beneath  my  Lord  the  Lamb  I 


WISDOM. 

)38  C.  M.       PEOt.  Bp.  Ooll. 

0  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 
Religion's  warning  voice, 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  me.^^% 
MU  early,  only  choice. 
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8ANOTIFI0ATIQK» 

.he  man  who  wisdom  gaiii«, 
happy  who  his  gaest  retains  ;. 
ns,  and  shall  for  ever  own, 
om  and  Christ  and  heayon  are  one. 

C.  ^.'  ^^  ,or  4  88.  &.  2  6s.    C.  'VfiSLiT. 

Hit  my  'iinW  wisdom  here 
>  To  serrfi  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 
|n^^tk,loying  gratitude : 
perior  sense  may  I'display, 
shunning  every  etil  way, 
A.nd  waliking^in  the  good. 

olay  I  still  from  sin  depart; 
(rise  and  understanding  hearty  ' 
Jesus,  to^ine  be  giren  1 
id  le|r  me'throngh  thy  Spirit  knew 
giiftity  my  God  below, 
4nd  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

..,,:-    SANormcATioir. 

0.  M.  0.  WasLBT. 

JESUQ,  a^t  tliy  feet  we  watt, 

..  Xplthon  shalt  bid  us  rise, 
stoted'to/ournnsinning  state,  . 
To  loye*8  sweet  Paradise. 
I  f  ,'' 
rionr  from  sin,  we  thee  reoeive; 

Prom  all  indwelling  sin 

y  blood,  we  stead»stly  beliere, 

>hall  make  us  thoroughly  elean. 

ice  thou  wouldst  have  us  free  from  fdn, 
knd.pure' as  those  above, 
ik^  )uuite  to  hsiv^  thy  nibVKM  \sl» 
bid  perfect  U9  Ui^lOTe. 
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0HRI3TIAN  EXPEBIENOB. 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  falftll, 
Come  quickly,  gracious  Loid  I 
Be  it  according  to  thy  will, 
Aooording  to  thy  word. 
6  P  that  the  perfect  grace  were  giTea^ 
'  ' '   '  The  love  diffused  ahroad  I 

0  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heareii^ 
Tor  ever  filled  with  God  I 

FATHEE,  I  dare  helieve 
Thee  merciful  and  true  ; 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  forgiTe^ 
Mj  fallen  soul  renew. 

3  Gome  then,  for  Jesus'  sake. 

And  hid  my  heart  he  olean. 
An  end  of  all  my  trouhles  make. 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 
8  I  can  not  wash  my  heart, 
But  hy  helievinff  thee, 
And  waiting  for  thy  hlood  t' impark 
.  •  '    :.    The  spotless  purity. 

4  While, at  thy  cross  I  lie, 

Jetfus,  the  grace  hestow ; 
Now  thy  all- cleansing  hlood  appljy 
And  I  am  white  as  snow. 

648  ^^'  ^^*  ^  ^<^*     ^*  'v^vn^* 

EVER  fainting  with  desire. 
For  thee,  0  Christ,  I  call ; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require, 
.  I  want  my  God,  my  All  I 
' '  Jesus,  my  redeeming  Lord, 

1  wait  thy  coming  fh>m  aboTO : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speal  the  wordf 
And  perfect  me  Vn  \o^«. 

4XSL  \ 


SAirOTIFICATIOK. 

1  "tfllt  thou  suffer  me  to  go' 

Lamenting  all  my  days  7 
Shall  I  never,  never  knoir 

Thy  sanctifying  graee  ? 
Wilt  <hon  not  thy  light  afford^ 

The  darkness  from  my  soul  remoTe  f 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  wordy 

And  perfeot  me  in  love. 

8  Ltfrd,  if  I  on  thee  believe, 

The  second,  gift  impart ; 
With  the  in 'dwelling  Spirit  give 

A  new,  a  ooiatrite  heart. 
If  with  love  thy  heart  be  stored. 

If  now  o'er  me  thy  bowels  move. 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 
..^jc[  perfeot  ine  in  love. 

)44  ^-M-  O.WESunr. 

LORD,  I  beii.eve  a  rest  remains 
Tx)  all  thy  people  known, 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigni| 
And  thou  art  loved  alone. 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  souls'  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above. 
Where  pride  and  unbelief  expire, 
...I .  CWB^  out  by  perfect  love. 

8  0  .that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 
B^eve  and  enter  in  1 
Now,  Saviour,  now  the  poweir  bestpw, 
And  let  me  cease  &oo|i  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  hearty 
This  unbelief  remove ; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 
The  gabb&th  of  thy  1oy«. 
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OHRISTUN  EXPESIBNOB. 

6  I  would  be  thme,  thou  know'st  I  would,. 
And  have-  thee  all  my  own ; 
Thee,  0  my  all-sufficient  Good^ 
I  want,  and  thee  alone. 
6  Thy  name  to  me,  thy  nature  graBt^^ 
This,  only  this  be  given  ; 
Nothiog.beside  my  God  I  want, 
Nothing  in  earth  or  heaven. 

S.  M.  a  WlSUET. 

GOMf!,  and  dwell  in  me. 
Spirit  of  power  within  I 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
Froni  Sorrow,  fear,  and  sin  I 
2  Hasten  the  joyful  day 

Wliich  shall  my  sins  eonsame,     . 
When  old  things  shall  be  passed  aWfty, 
. .  And  all  things  new  become  I  ,    ; 

8  I  want  the  witness.  Lord, 
That  all'I  do  is  right. 
According;  to  thy  will  and  word. 
Wen-pleasing  in  thy  sight, 
4  I  ask  no  higher  state ; 
Indulge- me  but  in  this, 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  my^temal  bliss  I 

C.  M.  0.  Wbslit. 

MT  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine. 
And  will  not  quit  my  clalmy 
THl  all'I  liaye  is  lost  in  thine, 
And  all  renewisd  I  am. 
2  I  ^9hi'  thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 
And  will  not  let  thee. go. 
Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 
And  all  thy  good.uevk'k.uQ^. 

4;^ 


vhine  all-viotorious  love 
I  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
._  shall  jny  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Hooted  and  fixed  in,  God. 

J  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glotr, 

BtiFK  np  the  dross  of  bas^  desire. 
And  make  the  moumtaahs  flow* 

5  0  that  it  now  from  hei^yen  might  fally. 

And  aJLl  my  sins  oo^^am.e'; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call. 
Spirit  of  burning,  cfome. 

6  Befining  fire,  go  throdgh  my  heairt. 

Illuminate  my  soul; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  evory  pftct^ 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 
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S.  M.  a  WULMr. 

THIS  is  thy  will,  I  knbw. 
That  I  should  holy  be ; 
Should  let  my  sins  this  moment  go. 
This  moment  turn  to  thee.    .  •' 

2  0  might  I  now  embrace 

Thine  all-sufficient  powetf.   .    • 
And  never  moire  to  sin  give  pUMM, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more* 


648 


L.  SC.  C.  WE8unr« 


QUXCEENEI)  with  our  immortal  Head 
Who  daily.  Lord,  aAdi^nd^VlVV^^^ 
/Redeemed  fro>n  sin^  and  it&«  Vd[Aa<^^«    '  ' 
We  t&sto  our  glorioua  \V\iftt\.-^. 
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OHBISTIAN  EXPEBIENCn. 

2  Sayed  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death,    , 
With  joy  we  seek  the  things  aboTe ; 
And  all  thy  eaints  the  spirit  breathe 
Of  power,  sobriety,  and  love. 
S  Pnre  lore  to  God  thy  members  find. 
Pure  lore  to  every  soul  of  man ; 
And  in  thy  sober,  spotless  mind. 
Saviour,  oar  heaven  on  earth  we  gain. 
4  Anther  and  snm  of  heavenly  bliss, 
Thee  let  pur  souls  and  bodies  prove, 
Implunged  in  that  unknown  abyss. 
That  ocean  of  redeeming  love. 

649  ^'^'       o.wttUT. 

FOREVER  here  my  rest  shall  be. 
Close  to  thy  bleeding  side ; 
This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
"  For  me  the  Saviour  died.'* 
2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  Gk>d, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
■  Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 
8  Wash  me  and  make  me  thus  thine  own  1 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ! 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone. 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart? 
4,  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till. faith  to  sight  improve. 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
.  And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

650  L.  P.M.  or  6  8s.         C.  Weslw, 

ALL  things  are  possible  to  him 
That  can  in  Jesus'  name  believe : 
Lbrd,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme; 
Thy  trutli  l\oV\ivft\y  Tft<i^V^^\ 


aiNOTIFIOATIOir.      . 

I  can,  I  do  believe  in  thee, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me^ 

2  When  thou  the  work  of  faith  hast  "wrpntfiXf 
I  here  shall  in  thine  ima^e  shine. 

Nor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought,    ' 
Let  men  ezolaira,  and  fiends  repine^ 

Thej  can  not  break  the  firm  decree, 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

8  All  things  are  possible  to  God, 

To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  in  man. 

To  me,  when  I  am  all  renew'd. 
When  I  in  Christ  am  form'd  again, 

And  witness,  from  all  sin  set  free. 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

6.  M.  ECBLK 


m 


BLEST  are  the  pure  in  heart. 
For  they  shall  see  our  God; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  his  abode. 

2  Still  to  tiie  lowly  soul 

He  doth  himself  impart. 
And  for  his  temple  and  his  throne 
Selects  the  pure  in'  heart. 

L.  M.  C.  Wnur. 

OTHAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone ; 
0  that  I  could  at  least  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

2  Best  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find: 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind» 
Aad  stamp  thine  image  on  wj  \k«ai(U 

437 


OSBItmAX  BXPE&IENCB. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free  ; 
I  can  not  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  anx  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee*  my  Gk)d ; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  |>rove ; 
The  cross,  all  stain'd  with  haUow'd  bloodf 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  Ipve. 

5  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power; 

My  hear^  from  every  sin  release  ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

553  ^'  ^'       ^'  wbsmt. 

GOD  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  grace, 
Which  shall  from  age  to  age  en  dure  j- 
Whose  word,  when  heaven  and  earth  shall  ]MM| 
Remains,  and  stands  forever  snrO': — 

2  X|iat  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim, 

That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see, 
Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name. 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

3  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart, 

From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free ; 
The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart. 

And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 
4'  0'  that  I  now,  from  sin  released. 

Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  proTo ; 
Enter  into,  the  promised  rest. 

The  Canaan  of  thy  perfeet  love. 

054  <^M.  C.  Wbblit, 

I  ENOW  that  my  Redeemer  livesy 
And  ever  prays  for  me ;  ■ 
A  token  of  hi6  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  Ub^Tt^. 
4^% 


iAXfaSVnOATlOK. 

4.^ftiDg.ap  my  head, 

ngs  (Solvation  neaz'; 
a(diiq»  mikkes  me  free  indeed, 
he  will  £pon  appear. 

ills  tl^pt  I -should  holy  be; 
hat  can  Withstand  his  will? 
J  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 
fle  surely  shall  fulfiUl 

)sus,  I  hang  upon  ihy  word ; 
I  steadJBastly  believe 
hoa  wilt  return,  and  claim  me^  Xor^. 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

Y'hen  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his,  \ 

Of  Paradisa  possessed,  '  ' 

'.  taste  uniitteraBre  bliss,  *      ' 

And- everlasting  rest 

L.  M.  0.  WULIT. 

THAT  1  never  speak  one  evil -word? 
I'      Or,  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind?  . 
ow  shall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 
?his  mark  of  true  perfection  Had? 

f  sinless  mind  in  me: reveal; 
'hy  Spirit'a  plenitude  impaxt ; 
1  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 
'he  abundance  of-  a  loving  heart. 

CM.  0.  Wntjft. 

^Ob  of  e^rnal  truth  and-  grao^i 
J    Thy  :l6i^ithful  promise  seal; 
hy  word,  thy  oatk,  io  AVm&k'n^^tMiH 
In  me,  0  Lord,  fulfilL 
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OHBISTIAK  BXFBBIBNOBL 

2  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow. 
Which  can  not  ask  in  vain ; 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  tbee  go. 
Till  I  mr  suit  obtain : 

8  Till  thon  into  mj  soul  inspire 
The  perfect  lore  unknown ; 
And  toll  my  infinite  desire. 
Whatever  thou  wilty  be  done. 

*4  On  me  the  foith  divine  bestow, 

Wbich  doth  the  mountain  more 
,  And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show 
The  omnipotence  of  love. 
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C.  P.  M.  or  4  8s.  &  2  6s.    C.  WwjMt. 

0  GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  lore  I 
It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above. 
It  bears  on  eagles'  wings ; 
It  giyes  my  ravished  soul  a  taste. 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  foast 
With  Jesus'  priests  and  kings. 

2  BejoloiBg  now  in  earnest  hope, 
I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain  top 

See  all  the  land  below : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 

t  A  lattd  of  com,  and  wine,  and  oil. 
Favored  with  God's  peculiar  smile. 

With  every  blessing  blest : 
There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  righteouBness, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfeot  peaee 
And  everlastini^  T««t% 
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SAKOTIFIGATIOir. 

4  0  that  I  might  at  once  go  up, 
No  more  on  this  eide  Jordan  stop. 

Bat  now  the  land  possess ; 
This  momeht  end  my  legal  year», 
Sorrows  and  sins,  and  doubts  and  fearSi 

A  howling  wilderness. 

CM.  0.  Wbslbt. 

IF  thou  impart  thyself  to  me, 
No  other  good  I  need : 
If  thou,  the  Son,  shalt  ma^e  me  tree, 
I  shall  be  free  indeed. 

i  I  can  not  rest  till  in  thy  blood 
I  ftill  redemption  have ; 
But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

S'^m  sin,,  the  guilt,  the  power,  the  palny 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 
Lord,  I  believe — and  not  in  vain ; 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

4  I,  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white ; 
With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove 
The  length  and  depth,  and  breadth  and  hight, 
Of  everlasting  love. 

7s.  C.  Weslbt. 

WHEN,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise  ? 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know. 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 
Only  guided  by  thy  light? 
OdIx  mighty  in  thy  mig\it^ 
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CHRISTIAN  EXPERIENCE. 

Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  tbe  bights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  proye 
All  the  depths  of  hanible  lore. 


io 


CM. 


C.  WiSLIT. 


COMB  quickly,  gpracious  Lord,  and  take 
Possession  of  thine  own ; 
My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thine  everlasting  throne. 

2  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right : 
Come  quickly  from  above ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  bight. 
The  depth  of  nnmble  love. 


5    Tt'Aja 
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CM. 


C  WE9LIT. 

JESUS  hath  died  that  I  might  lire. 
Might  live  to  Ood  alone; 
In  him  eternal  life  receive. 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  graoo. 

The  gift  unspeakable ; 
And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  to  embraee. 
And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

3  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 

The  perfect  bliss  to  prove ; 
My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
To  be  dissolved  in  love. 

4  Give  me  thyself;  from  every  boaat^ 

From  every  wish  set  f^e ; 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  los^ 
Bat  give  thyself  to  me. 
4ASt, 
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PBITATB  AKD  FiUflLY  W0B8HIP, 
QQ^  S.M.  O.WBSIST. 

THE  power  to  bless  my  boose. 
Belongs  to  God  alone ; 
Yet  rendering  bim  my  constant  vows. 
He  sends  his  blessings  down. 

'  3  Sball  I  not  tben  engage 

My  house  to  serve  ihe  Lord- 
To  search  the  soul  conyerting  page, 
'And  fted  upon  his  word : 

3  ^o  ask,  with  faith  and  hope, 

Thegraoei  which  he  supplies. 
In  prayer  and  praise  to  oner  up 
Their  daily  sacrifice  ? 

4  Let  each  his  sin  eschew. 

Through  thy  restraining  grace  ^ 
Our  father  Abraham's  steps  pursue, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  ways. 

5  Saviour  of  men,  inolifte 

The  hearts  which  thou  hast  made— 
Which  thou  hast  bought  with  blood  diyine, 
To  ask  thy  promised  aid. 

6  Me  and  my  house  receive, 

Thy  fam'ly  to  increase  j    . 
And  let  us  in  thy  favor  U^o*', 
And  let  us  die  in  peace.  ;, ', 

00^  CM.   >^        LuTR. Coll. 

HAPPY  is  ho,  whoafl  eurly  yean 
Receive  instruetion  well ; 
Who  hates  jthe  sinner's  path,  and  feaii 
The  road  tkat  Yeai^  \a  WU 


J  iin>  FAULT  -woaaanp. 

r  work,  if  we  beglm 

e  the  Lord  betimei ; 
iners,  who  grow  old  in  lin^ 
rden'd  by  their  crimes.' 

us  from  a  thousand  snares^ 
ind  religion  young.:. 
>7  it  crowns  saooeeding  yearii 
makes  onr  yirtne  strong. 

<e,  almighty  God,  to  thee 

hearts  we  now  resign : 
.1  please  as  to  look  baok  and  eee, 
it  oar  whole  lives  were  thine  I 


MORNING. 

S.  M. 


J.  WSSLIT* 


J"B  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 

0  Day  Star  from  on  high ; 
I  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade, 
et  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 

)t  thy  orient  beams 
he  night  of  sin  disperse, 
>  mists  of  error  and  of  vice 
^hioh  shade  the  universe. 

IT  beauteous  nature  now  I 

[ow  dark  and  sad  before  t 

Jo.  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  change^ 

nd  nature's  God  adore. 

lay  no  gloomy  crime 
*ollute  the  rising  day  I 
Jesus'  blood,  like  e\enVii% ^«^ « 
^aah  all  its  stain*  arwitj. 
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PB!niye»>AM9.rFiLlfILT  WOMHIP. 

ft  May  we  tbltf^itb  Uiproye, 
To  moora  JSur  erron  past, 
An4'liT0  this 'Short  rerolying  day 
As  if  it  w«fo  4>i|r  last,' 

6  To  Gody  t6e'  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  one  in  three, 
Be  -glMy,  ail  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shlhll  fer  erer  be. 

ggg  L.  M.  AHoir. 

BLlBdSI)  aire  our  eyes  that  see  the  Ught 
Of  this  another  new-bom  day, 
Bless'd  are  onr  ears  that  hear  thy  word, 
,  Our  lips,  to  read  and  praise  and  pray. 

2  Jiifin  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 
'  Diipel  the  darkness  fVom  our  sky, 
Blnminate  the  path  of  life, 
That  leads  to  thine  abode  on  high. 

8  To  thee,  sapremely  good  and  wise. 
Our  saoriflce  we  humbly  bring, 
0  may  thy  Spirit  be  our  guide 
And  with  it  may  we  pray  and  sing. 

4  Thy  glory  be  our  constant  aim 

When  we  go  out,  when  we  come  in, 
What'er  we  say,  whatever  we  do. 
May  we  be  ever  kept  from  sin. 

56*7  C.  M.  0.  Wwun; 

GIVER  and  Guardian  of  our  sleep. 
To  praise  thy  name  we  wake : 
Still,  Lord,  thy  helpless  senrants  hMfp, 
For  thine  own  meroy's  sake. 
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PRIVATE  AND  FAMILY  W0B8HIP. 

The  blessing  of  another  day 

We  thankfully  receive  ; 
0  may  we  only  thee  obey, 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

3  Upon  as  lay  thy  mighty  hand ; 

Our  words  and  thoughts  restrain  ; 
And  bow  our  souls  to  thy  command, 
Nor  let  our  faith  be  vain. 

i  Prisoners  of  hope,  we  wait  the  hour 
Which  shall  salvation  bring : 
When  all  we  are  shall  own  thy  power. 
And  call  our  Jesus,  King. 


L.  M.  Watts. 

GOD  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice 
The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice  ^ 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skief. 

2  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins ; 
And,  without  weariness  or  rest. 

Bound  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  shine* 

8  0  like  the  sun,  may  I  fulfill 

The  appointed  duties  of  the  day. 
With  ready  mind  and  a9tive  will, 

March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

4  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 
,  And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ; 
AH  my  desires  and  hopes  beside, 
Aro  faint  and  cold  com^suT^^^ViJti.^QcX^* 
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PBHTATB  AND  FAUtLT  WOBSHIP. 
669  C.  M.  Wat* 

ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  dfty 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 
The  day  renews  the  sound — 
Wide  as  the  heayens  on  which  h«  sits. 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

8  'T  is  he  supports  my  mortal  frame. 
My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise  ; 
My  sins  might  rouse  his  wratn  to  flame, 
But  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  0  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 
While  I  enjoy  the  light  I 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline. 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 
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L.  M.  Km. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
The  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyftil  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  «11  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  th'^eternal  King. 

%  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant  Lord,  when  I  f^om  death  shall  w»ke, 
X  maj  of  endless  life  nartake. 
44?^ 


A»D  >^XMILT  W0K8BIP. 

yotr 8  to  Thee  renew  ; 
vins  as  moiling  dew ; 
ftrst  springs  of  thought  and  wttlL 
.Thyself  my  spirit  flll. 

jontrol,  suggest,  this  day, 
esign,  or  do,  or  say ; 
ill  my  powers>  with  all  thabr  Viiflkty 
kj  sole  glory  may  unite. 

S.M.  Scow. 

SEE  how  the  morning  mat 
Pursues  his  shining  way  ; 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  pndMk. 
With  every  bright^tog  ray.       ^  ^^^    ^ 

3  Thus  would  my  rising  soul  - 
Its  heavenly  Paieiit  sing^ 
And  to  its  great  Original 
The  humble  tribute  bring., 

X  Serene  I  laid  me  down,  *^ ' 

Beneath  his  guardian  care ;  -t 

I  slept;  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserrer  near. 


672 


€.  My  life  I  would 

Devote,  0  Lord,  to  thee ; 
And  in  thy  servioe  I  would  tpend 
A  long  eternity. 

0.  M.  LlTIUOtfLOMI 

ON  thee,  eaeh  morning,  6  niy^  Oo4. 
My  waking  thoughts  aU«fii^\ 
lo  thee  Br%  founded  all  xbtf  Itomwbj  .^^^ : . ' ' 
In  tbee  mj  wiehee  «nd«  ^^  ' 
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fiViVS-^ 
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i6  thy  house  will  iTesort,  I'j  (' 

»4a#te.th7ni«reie»,t|ier&;  :  ] 

11  frequent  thy  holyieooity     »  Li 

ad  worship  in. thy,  fliftr.  ...<..; 

jiay  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways.of  righteoasneas,  .     , 

lake  every  path  of  .duty  straiglit. 
And  plait .  helore  my  face. 
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ETBNING. 

•       -        ..  .  r  ■ 

S.  M.       Pbot.  Epx8.;t)6u» 

THE  day  ik  past  and  goqe. 
The  evening  shades  appeaf ; 
.  njOmay  0r«  all  remember  welV 
The  night  of  death  draws  ~ 


2  We  lay  our  garments  by. 

Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death  will  soon  disrobe  us  all  ^ 

{  Of  what  is  here  possess'd.  { )  i  -^ 

3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  thte  night  ;    / 

Seoure  from  all  our  fears ;  .     ; 

May  angels  guard  us,  while  wd  dfee^ 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

4  An^hen  we  early  ri8e>    '        '  •  -x 

Ami  view  the  unwearied  sun^ 
May  we  set  out  to  win  the  prise. 
And  after  glory  run.     '  •        ' 

5  And  when  our  days  are  past  i !  '  * 

And  we  from  time  remov«,  •    '|^ , 

0  may  we  in  thy  bosom  reat,  ^^y 

The  bosom  of  thy  love  I  "^  ■  ■*■■ 
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C.  H.  Witm 

LORD,  thoa  wilt  hea,r  m«r  Irhen  I  pi^} 
I  am  for  erer  thine :  . 
I  fear  before  thee  alt  the  day. 
Nor  woald  I  dare  to  sin. 

S  And  while  I  rest  my  weiary  head. 

From  cares  and  business  free, 

*T  is  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 

^ith  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

~f  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 
.  ;Andy  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God,  my  faith,  my  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thns,  with  my  thoughts  oompoted  to  pMMi 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slnmbers  keep. 

g76  CM.  J.  MABoa. 

NOW  from  the  altar  of  our  heaartg,. 
Let  warmest  thanks  ariae; 
Assvii^us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Oof  evening  sacrifice. 

t  This  day  was  God  onr  son  and  shield. 
Oar  keeper  and  our  guide ;  ^ 

His  care  was  on  our  weakness  showB, 
His  mercies  multij>Ued. 

5  Minutes  and  mercies,  multiplied. 

Have  made  up  all  this  day  ; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  wm 
More  fleet  and  tree  iVxau  Ui«^. 
45^ 


vaxTiam  jjtd  family  wosaam 

44r^tr  time,  new  favorii,  aAd  new  joys,    v   ^,  ^  , . 
Do  a  new  song  require :  •    '  f 

Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  wooldy  .  ; 
Accept  our  heart's  desire. 

177  ^'^'  CWtSLKT. 

How  do  thy  mercies  dose  me  round  j 
For  ever  be  thy  Name  adored; 
I  blnsh  in  all  things  to  abound ; 
The  servant  is  aboTe  his  Lord. 

S  Inhred  to  poverty  and  pain, 
A  soff 'ring  life  my  Master  led ; 
The  8fon  of  God,  the  Son  of  man. 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

t  Bnt  lo  I  a  place  he  hath  prepared . 

For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  lM6p  { 
Tea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guard  $ 
He  smoothes  my  bed,  and  gives  m*  tilmp, 

i  JftBUB  protects ;  my  fears,  be  gone :  i  ^  ;,;>  '«*^ 

what  can  the  Rock  of  Ages  moveT  1   '  M/ 

.   Ssfe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  down—    /  \,> 
Thine  everlasting  arms  of  love.      ^ 

578  ^**         ^  DoAw. 

SOFTLY  now  the  light  of  day  : 

Fades  upon  our  sight  away ; 
Freer  from  care,  from  labor  free,     •. 
Lord,  we  would  oomlnune  with  theSf 

S  9«oB.froln  us  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  fre6| 
Take  us.  Lord,  to  dweU  iri\3i  ~ 
453 


9 


0 


PSSTAm^  ASTD  KAHILT  WDB8HIP.  : 

.  /-.  CM.  Wsnp. 

LORD,  another  day  is  llowii^ 


And  we,  A  lonely  band, 
Are  met  onoe  inortf  before  Hiy  thren^/ 
To  bie88  thy  fostering  hand. 

2  An4  wiU  tl^pu.lend  a  listening  eur  ■ .   , 
To  pre!9ef  low  as  ours?     .  '.    '.  '  .     j  j 
Thou  wiltf  for'thou  dost  loVe  to  h^r  . 
The  80Qj{  whiph  meeknesp  potits.   "   ' 

8  And  Jesns,  thpa  thy  smiles  wilt  4^gi^ 
As  we  before  thee  pray;  .  .  ' 

For  thoil  didst  bless  the.  infant'fntlidLJ    ,^ 
And  are  we  loss  than  they  t  .  , 

4  0,  let  thy  grace  peiform  its  part. 
And  let  contention  cease; 
And  jbIi'^^.  abroad  in  byery  heart 
'  'ae.eyeriasting  peaoe.     ' ''  '  ' 
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-     9b.  A..7s..         .  EMCf^Mk' 

SAVIOU&,  breathe  an  •▼emng  trlrinrt^ 
Ere  rapose  OUT  spiritB  MiU } 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing; 
,•  :•  SFh^u  canst  save  and  thon  canst  heaL   y^ 

\.  ■ 
3  Though  dMtni6<»>n  walk  avovvdiOi^  ^ 
Though  the  arrows  past  iss  fly^  .'  -    - ' 
Angel  guardii  from  thee  iiUTOunA  ^^l" 
W«  «)*•  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

Z  Though  th«  nlght'be  daxk  and  dieaij^-  i: 
Darkness  can-.not  hide  from  theaifff  . 
Thou  aia  He  who,  rierer  weary,  ..: 
WaMlMst  whota  ih^  ^aot^WVAc      ..  i 
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FBmkZB  AND!  FJOOLT /ir«Bimil<1 

Mfeotfld  swift  death  fliisAight  overtake  x4pt 
And  command  ui  to  the  iQmb^      .  r  f 
May  the  morn  in  hQ^iren  awalEO  wi|  M 
9^4  ia  biigbt,  eternal  bloom*     .  ,  ,  ^ 

L.  M.  KnrM. 

GLOllT  to  thee,  my  God,  tbtan^ffh^, ' 
For  all  thei  blessingfi  of  the  ligoi';  ■ 
Keep  me,  0  keep  m?.  King  of  kings^; 
Beneath  thine  own  almighty  wings. 

S  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy. dear  S^n,- 
The  ill  tha^t  I  this  day  have.done ; 
That' with,  the  world,  myself  and-'tliM, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

f  Teach  me  to  lire  that  I  ms^  dread 
The  grave  aB  little  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Bise,  glorious,  at  the  alffAl  day. 

Morning  or  Evening  Hymn, 

^■■■'  L.  M.  ■     "  WAwt^' 

MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  f    f  ■ 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  j' 
And  morning  mercies  from  above. 
Gently  di&til  like  early  dew. 

Thon  spreadAt  the  cnirfafn  of  the  iiif;hi, 
Great,Guardian  of  my  sleepittjg  hoots; 

Thy  iwf ereign  iTord  restbr^s  the  ligh^ 
And  qniokens  all  my  drowiy'p^weis. 

▼iel4;my  {>owur»  to  thy  oomraaiiMli    ■  '•  ^ 
To  thee  I  oonMerato  my-  daya ;  ■   •  i 
>rp^liial -blessings  from  thy  hand, 
!>omand  porpoCual  Miiga  oK  V^^^il^ 
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PKITATB  ASD  FAMILY  WOBSHIP. 

g^3  C.  M.  WaW. 

HOSANKA,  with  ^  cheerftil  sounds 
To  Ood's  apholding  hand ; 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  at  rofundy 
And  yet  seonre  we  stand. 


3  That  was  a  most  amazing  power, 
ThfiX  raised  ns  with  a  word ; 
And  every  day,  and  every  hour, 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head. 

And  angels  guard  the  room ; 
We  wake ;  and  we  admire  the  bed, 
That  was.  not  made  our  tomb. 

4  Qod  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings ; 
Onr  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night. 
Beneath  His  guardian  wings. 


684. 


Private* 
CM. 


Nbwtoi 

A  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  plaoe 
\P    Where  I  might  find  my  God  I 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  fai}Q^ 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

%  I'd  teU  him  how  my  sins  arise, 
What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
Ho^  grace  decays,  and  comfort  diei. 
Ana  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

8  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  t«k« 
To  wrestle  with  my  Qod — 
I'd  plead. for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 
I'd  pl»t4  toy  S»Yiour'«  \AoQd« 
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nOTAm  .AND  FAMItT  WOPUOOP. 

.  4l  Kf  €hid  will  pity,  liiy  eomplainti,         -  ^ 
And  drive  my  foei  away ; 
B[e  knowi  the  meaning  of  his  sainti« 
'When  they  in  sorrow  pray. 

6  Arise,  my  sonl,  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  ^very  fear; 
•'    £[e  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  gracis/ ' 
"To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

IiiOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
From  every  cumbering  oaf  c; 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day, 
r  ' ' .  In  numble,  grateful  prayer. 

S  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed. 
The  penitential  tear^ 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

i  1  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 
And  ftiture  good  implore, 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  does  my  strength  rwMWi 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

$  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er^ 
May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hovTi 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 
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pttftATK  Aim  yikitY  yrotiaHi^' 

Q^Q  ;      L.  M.  Lo»16«U. 

MY.  God/.permit  me  not  to  b^       '\- 
A'  dtrkp^er  to  m^kelf  and  th«^ ;' ' 
Amidst  a' thousand  tlio'dghts  I  rore, 
For^tfiil  of  myiiigh©»tl9^®r  ,   .       ■  .  '; 

S  Why  should  fpy  passidnp  mtj(  with  OWrth, 
Aildthtfa' debase  mj  neav^enlj  birtKf 
Why  shbnid  I  cleav^e  ta  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

■■^.-  f 
•  '-MiiM.  me  away  from.fleish  and  sense;      (•'^>C 
One  sovereign  ivord  ofm  draw  me.theaMf 
I  would  obey  the  voioe  divine,     .!.      \ 
And  all  ix^ferior  jt3fy*  resign.       '■■  ,     * 

4  Be  earth,  with  till  ber  soeoM,  withdbawB } 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gono  ; 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mia=d,         ■  ,,  '    ' 
Hy  heaven,  and  then  my  God,  I  find« 

gg7  C.  M.  C.Wm^. 

FATHER  of -JfMts  Chiist,  my^  Lwd^ 
I  bumblj^  seek  thy  face ;. 
Encouraged  by  the  ^vioui^s  weird 
To  ask  thy  pard'ijing  grace.  .  ^   , 

3  Entering  into  my!<^Qiet^I    ■ 
.  Tr7<hft  b^ey.  world  exclude ;  -.     ■     , 
In  seQret.]>rayer-fpr  merey  <»y> 
And  groan  to  be  renew'd. 

•  *  '-    '  ■■  ••'■  '•  '  ■•■■■■■■        •  .--!Te 

8  Far  from  the  paths  o£  n^w,  to  the*": 
I  sol^nly.retire  j  .     : ' . 
£lee,  thou  wI]lo  dp»t\iK  ^aot^I  «m^ 
And  grant  my  YifiWT^**  ^^svi^. 


4pIM|i  would  I  til  tby  goodness  fM^/    * 
And  know  my  sins  forgiven ; 
And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  w211^ 
As  angeM  do  in  hearen. 

588  CM.  BODDEIDOl, 

FATHfiR  diyine>  thy  pierbing  eye 
Sees  through  the  darkest  night; 
In  deep  retirement  thoa  art  nigh, 
'  With  heart-dlsoerning  sight.    - 

S.tThete  may  that  pieroing  eye  nmj 
My  dateous  homage  paid, 
With  every  morning's  dawning  ray, 
And  every  evening's  shade.  ■;  ■ 

t  0  let  thy  own  oele.stial,  fire 

The  incense  still  inflame,         f } 

While  my  warm  vows  to  thee  aspire. 

Through  my  Redeemer's  name. 

4  So  shall  the  visits  of  thy  lov^  .    '.     / 

My  soul  in  secret  bless; 
So  shalt  thou  doign  in  worji^dfl  ^bo¥^ 
Thy  suppliant  to  confess. 

139  ^v^-  Cowm. 

FAR  from  the  world,.  0  Lord,  I  fl^, 
From  BtHfS  and  tomtllt  far, '-  '■••*■ 
From  scenes  where.  Sat^n  wages  stiU 
His  most  suooeiBsful  WaK        ''.'''  ' 

5  The  calm  retreikt;  the  sitent  sha^e, 

Wf th  praver  itnd  praise  4gree ;     ^ 
And  Men)  by  Th/ s^eet  VotrnXu  tdB^ 
For  those  who  follow  T^m.' 
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.  nOTAVB  AND  VAMUJT 

S  There,  like  the  nightingale. she 
Her  solitary  lays ; 
Kor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song, 
Kor  thirsts  for  human  praiaok    . 

4  Author  and  Quardian  of  my  life  I 
Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 
And— all  harmonious  oiamet  in  ono— 
My  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine  I 

I  What  thanks  I  owe  Thee,  apd  wh%t  lov 
A  boundless,  endless  store- 
Shall  «ol»o  through  the  realms  abora,  ■ 
When  timeshtJl  be  bo  mors. 


H.  M.,  or  4  Os.  &  2  8s.      0.  Wnuf* 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
My  cheerful  soul  I  raise ; . 
'    ThT  goodness  bade  me  be. 

And  still  prolongs  tny  days : 
I  see  m;^  natal  hour  return^    ■ 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

S  A  elbd  of  living  earth, 

I  glorify  thy  Name, 
From  whom  alone  my  birth, 

And  all  my  blessings  came ; 
Creating  and  preserving  grace,  ■ 
Let  all  thai  is  within  me  praise.. 

t  tiong  as  I  live  beneath. 
To  thee  0  let  me  live ; 
To  thee  my  every  breath 
In  thanks  and  praises  give : 
^  Whatever  I  have,  wJbatiB'er  I  am, 
'  Shall  magBify  my  lriL«^Qt*%  ^vaiu 
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Wn'AtB  AND  FAMILY  IfdlttHlSp. 

4  My  fonl  and  all  its  pb'w^ra  ^ 

Thine^  wholly  thine,  shall  be; 
All,  all  -my  happy  hours    "' 
I  consecrate  to  thee :       ■  '    ' 
Me  to. thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall,  praise  thee  evermore. 

5  I  wait*tby  will  to  do. 

As  angels  do  in  heayen ; 
In  Christ  a  creature  new, 

Most  graciously  forgiven : 
I  wait  tljiy. perfect  will  to  prove, 
All  sanctified  by  spotless  love. 

)^\  L.  M.  q.  WiswT. 

ANGSL  of  o<^venanted  grace, 
Come,,  and  thy  healing  power  infoM ; 
Descend  in.  thine  own  time,  and  bless. 
And  giv^  the  means  their  hallow'd  use. 
2  Obedient  to  thy  will  alone, 

To  thee  in  means  I  calmly  fly.;. 
My  life,  I  know,  is  not  my  own  j.  i 
To  God  I  live,  to  God  I  die. 
t  Thy  holy  will  be  ever  mine  : 

If  thou  on  earth  detain  me  still,;  ' 
I  bow,  and  bless  the  grace  divine^ 
I  suffer  all  thy  holy  will. 
4  I  come,  if  thou  my  strength  restore, 

To  serve  thee  with  ray  strength  venenr'dj 
Grant  me  bat  this,  I  aak  no  more^^ 
Xfi  spend  and  to  be  spent  for  God. 

)92  ^'  ^'  TOPLADT. 

TTT'HGN  lang'uorand  disease  inrado ' 
Vt     This  trembling  house  of^clajr, 
'T  is  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  "^^^s* 
And  long  to  fly  away : 
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PBIYATB'^iLlird  FiMILT -WORSHIP. 

4  Into  thy  4iLndi/«&7  l3iiSo\i»,  ^^eA/  ' 

Did  I  my  soul  resign, 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  tntth. 
Which  made  aalTatloik  mine. 

.6  Baok  fflom  the  bordara of  the  grave        f\^\: 
At  thy  command  i.pomoy, 
Nor  will  I'tirge  a  sptledier  flight        r'. 
To  my  celestial  home.   ' 
i-ji:-  !•■■-.'.      •    .      ■    ■.      ;: 
0  Where  thoiji  .app^intest  imina  ^jboac^ . 
There  wpinild  J  choose  ito  be ;  ■  .  - 
For  in  thy  ^reaB^oe-  d«Uh  iin  life 
A^9^»fKrtt  A9:heav!eD:With  theebi  < .:  ■*■ 

0TIIOU>. iehoie :wi«e>  paternallotiB 
SMh  brdixghl  myaetire  vigor  d6^, 
Thy  choice  I  thahlrf\iUy  ^ppvovje ;    • 

And,  proitvate  at  thy  gr^ioavtMie^ 
I  offer  up  ,tkiy  life's  irematna*-'   — 
^dbebeoM^the  a tate  my  God  ordains.:     ^ 

5  Cast  as  a  broTcen  vessel  by/  '        ^ 

Thy  work"!  can^no  Wngerib ;       ■ ,''  * 
Yet  while  a  daily  death'  I. die, 

Thy  p<fiir^)-I  maV  in  wotfkBeBA  fihoiri 
My  patience  may  thy  glorjr  raise— 
My  speechless  wo  proclaim  thy  pralia.^ 

195  ' '  '"'  -  ^5^-  ^- Vii^W     "aWMurr. 

^  TN/age  and  feebleness  extreme,      .        Ti 

■*   X'  Who  shall  a  helpless  worm  redeem?   * 

f  OMlSy^nijrioffly  hope  thou  art--     .'  ii 

Strength  of  tny  fkillng  flesh  iand  heaiti 

0,  couJd  'I-«atoh  a  0mUb  tttxh.  {\\««l,  . . 


DUTIES  IND  TKIALa. 
XYL—DUTIBS  AND  TRIiJUL 

THS    WAEFARK. 

696  8.M.        o.wKff. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise. 
And  put  your  armor  on, 
Strong  in  the  faith  which  God  sappliM 

Through  his  heloved  Son ; 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesas  tnuts. 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 
-  2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 

With  all  bis  strength  endued  ; 
Bat  take«  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God : 
That  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alon*^ 

And  stand  entire  at  last, 
t  Leave  no  unguarded  place- 
No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 
Take  every  virtue,  every  grace. 

And  fortify  the  whole : 
Indissolubly  joined. 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
But  .arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind; 

Th&t  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 

697  •  ^-M-         MoiTo. 

BEHOLD  the  Christian  warrior  stand 
In  all  the  armor  of  his  God; 
The  Spirit's  sword  is  in  his  hand. 
His  feet  are  w\\.Yk  Oi«Qio%^\.%bAd| 
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9BB:  WABVAIVIi : 

S  In  p&«wl7  of  traih.  complete, 
Salyau»Vft^elme^<o>i><^^  ^«ft<i) 
With  rightequBiuB«(i.»^breas(-plate  metty 
And  &ifch'BJ^ftd shield  Move  him  spread. 

S  Un^imtbd  to  the  iefid  hei|;oe8;  '    ' 

Yet  vain  wiere  sIciH  an^Tialdar  there, 
VfAitki  to  foil  (hit  lesion  ioe», 
He  takes  th*  CrnstieM:  weapon,  pf ayer. 

4..ThiilH  strong  in  hto  Bedeemer's  strengti^-  :'■ 
Sin,  deatfi,  ai^  bell,  he  tramplee.c^wn ; 
Fights  the'g<?Qd  Agtt,  and  wins  at'l^gth, 
Throu^'  meroji  aA  in(unortal  orown. 


CM*  Wawb. 

.  4      -.I  :■ 

Ai^r:^  tff  a  spJ^ftw  of  t!^e>osff,.    .    ' 
ix    A  to!lo#er  of  the  Lamh  ? 
And  shall  I. fear  to  own  his  caiue, 
Or  blush  to.  apeak  his  name  7 

S  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fMight  to  win  the  priia^  • 
And  sailed  through  bloody  BeMf 

S  Are  there -no  foes  for  me-tafaeef 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
7  It  tU&^Tile  world  a  frienA.to  :gi«oe, 
.  To  help  pie  on  to  God  ?  . 

4  Shre  t  mpstiigHt,  iifl  would  reign; 
Inorease  my  oourage,  Lord  I 
I'll  bear  the  toll,endare  the  pain* 
SupporUi  by  thy  w\>f4. 

46ft 


i  Thy  saintt  in  all  thii  rloriona  WKT 
Shall  oonqnor  though  they  die  | 
Th«y  see  the  triuoiph  from  aftur. 
The  orown  eaehants  their  eje. 

6  When  thai  i}la8trions  day  ehall  riaa, 
.   And  all  thine  armies  shine 
In  rohes  of  riotory  through  the  ikiei^ 
•    The  gloiy.  shall  he  thine. 

S.  M.  Oh.  Pm. 

OUB  Oaptidn  leads  ns  on, 
He  heekons  from  the  skies ; 
"He  reaches  out  a  starry  orown, 
And  hids  us  take  the  prise. 

..^1.  "Be  faithful  unto  death, 

Partake  my  victory,  ' 

And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorioni  WtmJk 
And  tl^ou  shalt  reign  with  me."  . 

S  'T  is  thus  the  righteous  Lord, 
To  erery  soldier  saith  f 
Btemal  life  is  the  reward 
Of  all-victorious  Mth. 

4  Who  joonquer  in  his  might, . 
Thy  victor's  meed  receive ; 
They  claim  a  kingdom  in  his  right. 
Which  Qod  shall  freely  give« 

L.  P.  M.,  or  «  Ss.     '      0.  Wnui 

THIS  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake  ; 
Wam'd  bv  the  Spirit's  inward  call. 
Let  ine  to  rignteoitsness  awake. 

And  prav  that  I  may  never  fkll; 
Or  give  to  sin  or  Satan  ^laoe, 
JBnt  walk  in  all  t\i7  t\|^U>oxLa^«j%% 
4MX 
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CBB  WABFABB.- 

i  0  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  thy  MrrMit  goftrd 
'Qainst  eyery  known  or  storek  foe ; 
A  mind  for  all  asaaalto  prepated,    . 

A  ■ober  yigilan^i  bestow ; 
Eyer  apprized  of  danger  nigh,  ,  ^ 

-    And  when  to  fight  and  when  to  fly.    .  <% '  *  \ 
S  Attended  by  that  laored  dread, 

:  And  wise  fromi  evil  to  depart,  "■  ' 

Let  me  from  strength  to  strength  prdoeid» 

And  rise  te  purity  of  heart ,  ■  ■ 
Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  monra, 
From  humble  faith  to  perfect  loTe. 

S.  M.    -  .  '  HiiAfk.' 

MT  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 
Ten  thousand  tw%  afise  : .  ..  .   :       • 
Tlie  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skiet. 
2  0  waAeh,  and  fight,  and  pray  ;       . 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'eri    .' 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day,  .  :   ■    .  i 

And  help  divine  implore.  .  f. 

S  Ne'er  think  the  viot'ry  won,     -      ■    .     ' 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  i 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be-doM^        .    . 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 
4  Then  persevere  till  death 
.Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at- thy  parting  bzvftth,  '. 
To  his  divine  abode. .  -  • 

0  MAY  thy  powerfol  word    : 
Inspire.  &  feeble  worm, 
To  rush  into  thy  kingdom,  Lqt4, 
And  take  it  a«  by  stoxm..  x 
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DttVnSS  AKD  TRIALS. 

•  0  nifty  we  ftll  improye 
The  gMoe  already  giyen, 
To  eeite  the  orown  of  perfect  lor; 
And  Boale  the  monnt  of  hearen^ 


P.M.  MkoUR. 


703 

HARKi  how  the  gospel  trumpet  soandf  I 
Through  all  the  world  the  eeho  bonndSy 
And  JeniUi  by  redeeming  blood, 
Is  bringing  sinners  baok  to  God, 
And  gaides  them  safely  by  his  word 
To  endless  day. 
S  Hail.  ftlNviotorions,  conquering  Lord  I 
Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  adored. 
Who  undertook  for  sinful  man, 
And  brought  salyation  through  thy  nanift 
That  we  with  thee  may  eyer  reign 
In  endless  day. 
t  Fight  on,  ye  conquering  souls,  fight  on. 
And  when  the  conquest  you  haye  won,  , 
Then  palms  of  yictory  you  shall  bear, ' 
And  in  his  kingdom  haye  a  share, 
And  crowns  of  glory  ever  wear 
In  endless  day. 
4  There  we  shall  in  (u\\  chorus  join, 
With  saints  and  angels  all  combine, 
To  sing  of  his  redeeming  loye. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  moTe, 
And  this  shall  be  onr  theme  afooye   •      - 
In  endless  day.      • 

104  ^•^-       ^'^^ 

I  THE  good  fight  Have  fought» 
0  when  shill  I  declare* 
The  vlct'ry  by  my  ^a^loxn  t"<i^ 
I  long  with  Pau\  Vk  aVvM*  " 
4^ 


VBB  WARFAU: 

2  0  may  I  triamph  8o» 

When  ftll  my  war&re'i  pa 

And,  dying,  find  my  latest  i 

Under  my  feet  at  last  1    : 

t  This  blessed  word  be  mine, 
Just  as  the  port  is  gain'd, 
Kept  by  the  power  of  -grace 
1  har9  the  faith  maintain' 

4  The  apostles  of  my  Lord, 
To  whom  it  first  waa  idTei 
They  coald.  not  speak  a  grea 
Nor  all  the  sain  its  in  h^ea?. 

705  S.U. 

ARI69,  ye  saints,  arise 
The  Lord  oar  leader 
The  fof  before  his  banner 
And  viotory  is  His. 

2  We  follow  thee,  our  Guid« 

Our  Sftviour,  and  our  K 

.We  follow' thee,  through  g 

From  heaven's  eternal  i 

8  We  soon  shall  see  ihe  day 

When  all  our  toils  shall 

When  we  shall  east  our  ai 

And  dwell  in  endless  p( 

7()g  8s.  A  7s. 

WE  are  living;  we  are  dv 
In  a  grand  andawfu 
In  an  age  on  ages  te\V\u|^| 
To  be  living  is  BubWma. 


DUTIES   ANT>   TRIALEL 

HiltV  !  the  waking  up  of  itaEioii^jX'  S 

Gog  «iid  Mn^og  to  th«  fxttj  I     '' 
Hark  1  wlut  aound«th.r  i«  «r^tiMi^ 

QroaniDg.fbritt  latter  day?.   - 
1  Will  ye  play,  then,  will  ye  daMj,    •■ 

With  your  mnsio  and  yom  wint.T 
Up  I  it  is  Jehpyah'f  rally  I 

God'f  own  axm  hath  need  of  tUiiik 
Hark  1  the  onset  1  will  ye  fold  yoiur 

Faith-dad  arms  Iti  lasy  loek  T   :  '^    - 
Up»  0  vp,  thou  drowsy  soldier ;  - 
-"^  Worlae  are  chargiing  to.  the  fthioeib 
i  Worlds  are  charging — ^heaveii  l^holding; 

Thou  hast  but  an  honr  to  fight ;      ^     ^ 
V  -Now  the  blazoned  oross  unfolding,     (,{\\ 

On — ^right  onward,  for  the  right.  * 

On  t  let  all  the  sonl  within  y6n  ,^ 

For  the  trath's  sake  go  aoroadl 
Strike  I  let  every  nerre  and  sineir 

Tell  on  ages— tell  for  God  I  - 
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THB  PILOBIIIAOK. 
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COME,  let  ns  anew  our  Journey  pnr^ne^ 
With  yigor  arise, 
And  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skiet ; 
Of  kearenly  birth,  tho^  wana'ring  on  earth. 

This  is  not  onr  place, 
Bat  strangers  and  pilgrims  ourselyes  we  oo|ifeNU 
2. 'At- Jesus'  call  we  gare  up  our  all,  |  |j '  -. 

And  still  we  forego  .  ,  .. 

For  Jems'  sake,  onr  enjoyments  belowi/ 
Ifo  longing  we  find  for  the  country  behind^ 

But  onward  we  move, 
Aad  still  we  are  seekinf^  i^  oonxte^  i^km«-> 


8  A  eonntry  of  joy  wiihout^  »iiy>aUoy, 
Wo  thitjjueivwp«iir: 
Oar  hearts  ano^  our  treasure  already  are  tbei^ 
We  mnrch  hai^U  in  band  to  Immanuelll  !UhcP[ 

No  matter  wliiitpheer    .  'i    _ 

We  meet  with  o.n  eartB/for  eternity's  nei^.= 

I  The  rougher  our  way,  the  'shorter  our  atfcy ; 

The  tempests,  that  ris9     • 

Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  soiils  to  the  sktos ; 

The  fiercer. the  blast,  the  sodner  'tis  past;' 

The  troubles  that  eome. 
Shall  oone  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  ns  hciiic. 

S.  M.  C.  Wbslm 
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IN  every  time  and  place, 
Who  serve  the  Lord  most  high^  .  • 

'  '*Are  eaird  his  sor'rcign  will  t'  embrftee,*  i  j 
And  still  their  own  deny ; 
Xo  follow  his  command, 
'     On  earth  as  pilgrims  rove, 
And  seek  an  undiscovered  land, 
And  house  and  friends  above. 

S  Father,  the  narrow  path 

To  that  far  country  show  j 
And  in  the  step's  of  Abrah'm's  fkltll'        '    - 

Enable  me  to  go : 
A  cheerful  sojourner 
^  Where'er  thou  bidd'st  me  roam, 

Till,  guided  by  thy  Spirit  here,  ; 

I  reach  my  heavenly  home. 

^^09  88.  7b.  A  4.  Otrr«k' 

GUIDE  me,  0  thou  great  JeboT»h, .  .' 
Pilgrin  through  Uiis  barran  U&dje.  '. 
J  am  weak— rbui  thou  ia\.m\^\9  \    .  - 
Hold  me  with  iiiy  v^ntttuV^^iiA^^     - 
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DTTTm  Aim  TlllALB. 

Bread  of  linAyAti,  < 

Feed  m«  till  I  want  tio  more. 

ft.  Opep  &0W  the  crystal  foQiibdn, 

W'bCiDce  the  beating  watcra  dow  } 
Let  the  fiery,  olnudy  piUar, 

Lead  ma  nil  my  J[>ursej  throagb  ; 

Etrcfng  DeliT'rer,  Tf 

Bf]  thou  atill  ed;  Rtrengtli  and  ftlii«t4*  * 

S  When  T  trend  the  rerge  uf  J^irdsAi, 
Bid  my  atixLens  feare  aubiiida; 
Beaf  me  thren^h  tb^JtweULng  Barr^nt; 
Land  me  HaTe  on  Canaan's  aid«; 

Sonffs  of  praisof 
I  iriH  ever  gWe  te  tbee. 
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4  89.  Jt  2  6«.  J.  WKflLn. 

HOW  hnppj  13  the  plIgTim'p  lolj 
How  free  fram  every  amlcjua  tboogbtf 
From      worHly  hope  and  rear  J 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  ceJl,         ^ 
His  Boul  dit^dmns  on  c^rth  ia  dwell, 
He  only  EojournB  hero. 

]  Thi<  happtaBAa  in  pari  i^  mine, 
Already  uaved  Trom  low  deEdgn, 

From  every  ereAturQ-love; 
Bleit  wtth  the  ficom  of  finite  good^ 
My  «ou]  tB  lightened  of  it?  hiad, 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

I  There  xb  my  h{}tiae  and  portion  fair; 
My  treovure  and  my  heart  are  Lbere^ 

And  my  ahirlinn;  home; 
Fot  me  my  eMsr  brethren  Btay^ 
And  flDgofs  beekon  tne  ft^aj, 
Atid  Jeans  bids  tob  comeH, 

An 


TUB  PILORnCACHI. 

4  I  oonfOy  thy  servant,  Lord,  repi 

I  oome  to  meet  thee  in  the  skie 

And  claim  my  henrcnly  r^a't. 

Soon  will  the  pilgrim's  jodrnej 

Then,  0  my  Sjrviour,  Brother, 

Receive  me  tu  thy  breut  1 
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OTHOU,  to  whoso  all-search 
The  darkneDd  shinetU  as  tl 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pani 
0  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  d 
Kail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  « 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art 

I  If  in  this  darksome  wild  t  stra 
Be  thou  my  light,. be.  thou  my  ^ 
Ko  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 
Ko  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God, 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'ei 
Wheft  sinks  my  heart  in  waves 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 
And  raise  my  head,  and  ehew  i 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  sc 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  jCdIIow  the 
0  let  thy  hand  support  me  stilly 
And  lead  me  to  thy  ho|:f  hUi. 

K  If  ro  igb  and  thorny  ba  the  wa; 
My  srength  proportion  to  my  < 
Till  tf'ii,  and  gnef,  and  ^lu  • 
YTliere  aii  is  calm,  and  }oy,  aa 
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DtmtS  AND.TBULS. 
P.M. 

FROM  Egypt's  bondage  come. 
Where  death  and  darkneat  xmigOg 
We  seek  a  new,  a  better  home, 
Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 

Hallelujah ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  -God. 

S  Th^re  sin  and  sorrow  cease, 
And  every  conflict  o'er, 
We  there  shall  dwell  in  endless  pMMO, 
Nor  thirst,  nor  hanger  more. 

Halleligahl 
We  are  on  oar  way  to  God. 

I  There  in  celestial  strains 
Enraptured  myriads  sing, 
And  love  in  every  bosom  reigns  | 
For  God  himself  is  king. 

Hallelujah! 
We  are  on  oni  way  td  Godi 

4  We  hope  to  join  the  throng, 

And  soon  their  pleasures  share. 
And  sing  the  everlasting  song,  - 
With  all  the  ransomed  thers.- 
.  Hallelujah! 
W»  «re  on  omr  way  to  God. 
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TA  XJL€B. 
C.  H,  DODDBriMM. 


AWAKE,  my  soul,  streioh  erery  nenro^ 
And  press  with  vigor  on : 
A  hMV«nly  race  demands  thy  seal, 
A  brigkt,  immott&V  ctQwiv. 
414 


2  T  if  God'svaUrammstiDg  ^noiee  :      .  < 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ;  -^ 

<7fi^is  own  hand  presents  the  priM  {^  \ 

To  thiifS.fwpinqgi^ye.  V         |\ 

8  A  cloud  Qf  witnesaea  aronnd 
Hold  thee  in  Xiiil  sonre^ ;      . 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  Mward  lu'ge  thy  way.  ''  ^ 

4  BlestSayiooirl  introdoMd  by  tli«e> 
Hare  we  oarracebffgaai     -  .    ., 
And,  crowned  liflth  victory,  at  thy  feet,    .,. 
We'll  lay  ou^'hwirete  dow^.  .. '    ' 
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NOW  iei  b  true  iimbition  ns*,    ,    ,j ; 
And  acdor  fire  our  breast,  /•^.,- 

To  reign' in  worlds  aboT«  thejfu*^  ", ; 
In  heavenly  glories  direst. 

SEB«1h«ld  Jehovah's  royal  hiind  KJl  \ 

A  radiant  crown  display  1  .  .  r  P '  I  ^ 

Whose  gems ;  wit4^  Tiyi^  luster.  ihS^b '    ' 
Wl}^;^(s'|m#pdiuns.4»o^y.  ,.:-.:. 

I  Away,  each  groveling,  anxious' eaife/* 

Beneath  a  Chri8tii^n.'8.»in| ; .    :       ■:   ■[  \ 
We  spring  to  «iBi«9  immprtal  joys         i 
In  the  BadAei^arV  name.       ;  .    : 

,    ■■    -  ■ .  ■    -    ' 

4  Ye  hearts  with  yoiithftii  vigbr  wann;  * 
The  glorioi^.jrjw  puirsne}     : .   .  1  .j..!!    ■ 
Kor  fear  the  want  of  oarthljr  gP^dK,;  i 
Whijp^^ip^v^^p  hf^ftju  yiejf.,:  -vy  -..A 

47S' . ; 
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mmas  hid  tbialsl 

PATXINOI  AKD  BSSIOVATIOV.   ■     "        ' 

CM.  Oo^nii* 

OLORD  t  017  bMt  daire  fhllUly 
And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  ^vil^. 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

S  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  oommand* 
Whose  lore  forbids  my  fears? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gpraoious  hand  ' 
That  wipes  away  my  tears? 

1  No  1  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee. 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
^  ^Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favor,  all  my  journey  through. 
Shall  hb  m^  rich  supply ; 
What  elstf  I  w^nt,  or  thi^k  I  do, 
Let  witdom  stiU  deny. 

8.  M.  SnuA 

THOU  refuge  of  my  80nl> 
On  thee|  when  sorrows  rise^ ' 
On  thee,  wheh  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
Hy  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  mjr  grief,   . 

For  thou  alone  eahBt-heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  tvery  pain  I  fee}. 

t  Bnt,  0,  when  jflfdnbti  prevail, 
I  fesr  to  oall-thee  mine ;  ' 
Th9  BpringB  of  eomfctrt  seem  to  ikll, 
AaaaU  my  hopes  decWvA. 


4  T*t,  Lord,  wbora  Bh*U  I  fled  ?  * 

Thou  art  my  aniy  trust ; 
And  still  mj  lonl  would  ole»ye  to  thlM, 
Tkongfa  proftnto  in  the  diut 

17  CM.  awwLifc 

GOD  of  thine  Itnel'i  fUthfnl  three. 
Who  farared  the  tjnnt'e  ire, 
Who  nobly  soornM  ta  how  the  kneoi 
And  walk'dy  unhurt,  in  Are : 
.  0  hreftthe  their  faith  into  my  breast, 

In  every  trying  hour;  "    ' 

And  stand,  0  Son  of  man,  oonfess'd^ 
In  all  thy  saving  power ! 

5  While  thou,  Almi(phty  Lord,  art  nigh^ 

My  soul  disdains  to  fear ; 
Both  sin  and.  Satan  I  defy. 

Still  impoiently  near: 
The  9atth  and  heU  their  wars  may  waf»— 

I  mark  their  vain  design : 
And  calmly  smile  to  see  them  rage 

Against  a  ehild  of  thine. 

[3  L.  M.  aWnurr. 

GOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
Through  various  deaths  my  soul  hath  tod, 
Or  tum'd  aside  the  fotal  hour. 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head : 
%  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own-^ 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see ; 
Afiiet  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

i  Whither,  0  whither  should  I  ily, 
But  to  my  loving  Savio'iu^s  breast  I 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  Mfe  beneath  thy  winf^a  \a  im^ 
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4  Ihareno8kin'tb^')nia.Yert<)i'Aiiii;   ■  .1.^'?  ^ 
But  ihpn,  0  C\iim,  injr  wisdom  MFr 
I  bVBT  intd.  min  itin.  '      j*- 

But  thou  art  greater  tbaii  "ioi^-  iMuf.*     ^ 

ffV^oliiih,  and  impotent,  and  blind,  \  t  , 

Lm4ui4  it'^ajt  I  ha^e  not  knowRl;  -  r\ 
Bring  mewhera  I  vy  JieaTon  may  IticM 
The  baayoii:  of  loving  thee  alpile.  <> . ,.' 

719-        '      "'^^=    «^^M.     ■  ..;;iL«t^ 

•  qUBMISSiyiLY.  i»y  aod;.:.      V  v 
O  I  all  to  thee^fiMif  n,  ■.:...: 

j}#d  bow  be£orf  th)r..olv9«t'n^i|^jroay.  .,.^  .. 
Iftor  will  I,  ^Iford,  jrepij^u©,-."'  , '  '.y  .. ' 

i  Why  should  Uy  heaH  ootaiplain^    >       i 
When  wisdoAi,  ^^th,  And  |ofo- ": 
—'aj&eot  the  stroke,  ftittiot  the  pate^     '  L' 
And  point  to  joyS'a4ik>yo  ?  '   .i.  -i  ■ 
■■  •         "         I  ■ .: .  -  v"  .•/.  :  :..  A 
3  How  short  my  suflT 'rings  hete;  .     .  • 

How  needfal  er^ry  cross :  i  j  i  ^ 

''  *  Away  i^ith  doubt;  distrust,  and  fear,    Q  |  \ 
.  -Nfr  oall  jny  gain  mj  loss..  ■      .  .  *  \ 

'****U"  fheii  give*,  ot  take  away, 

I'll  bless  tuy  saored  NaniQ :   _      ''  ' 
Jesus  to-day,  and'  yesterday, 
And<9t«r,i8  tha-same. .       -••■■''■•'I', 
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THOU.ioefltmT  feeblonesi, 
I  Jitftts^  bo  thou  my  powei^^  . 
Hy  help  and  vi^o  iHL  disti^s^ .    .'..'^ '., 


PATIENOa  AND  BSBICIXATIOir. 

S^€ttye  me  to  trust  in  thee ;  *  - 

Be  thou  my  sure  abode  : 
Mj  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  h%,      f 
My  Sfitiour  and  my  God.  \ 

8  Myself  I  can  not  sare, 
M^elf  I  can  not  k^p — 
But  strength  in  thee X  surely  haTe» 
Whose  eyelids  nerer  sleep. 

4  My  stftfl  to  thee  albne 

Now  therefore  I  oommend  J 
Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own, 
And  loVe  me  to  the  end,    ' 

IT  is  the  Lord,  eiitiiroBed  in  lighti 
Whose  claims  are  all  divine, 
Who  has  an  undisputed  riglit 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord— should  I  distnut,  . 
Or  contradict  his  will, 
,'Who  ean  not  do  but  what  is  just, 
- '"  "And  must  be  righteduA  still  ? 

8  It  is  the  Lovd — ^who  gives- me  all 
My  .wealth,  my  friends,  my  eaid; 
And  'Of  his  bounties  may  re<»U 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

4  It  is  the  Lord^^who  oatrsutaia 

Beneath  the  hea!viest  load, 

From  whom  atsistanoa  I  clbtalii 

To  tread  the  thony  toad*: 

$  ItisihaI^i!d.^1i#s9«Mtohla«l  fk»:     f 
Can  from  atUetlmw^aiM 
BlessJIngip^ft^niUj^QiaiL  ■:  a 

Wi(b  ever.jrfil4||s^9«itoa,.     . 


DUTIES   AKD  TRIALS. 

722  S.M.  A«nr. 

IF,  on  a  quiet  sea, 
Tow'rd  heaven  we  calmly  sail, 
With  grateful  hearts,  0  God,  to  Uiee,  .     . 
We'll  own  the  fav'nng  gale.    . 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 
And  rest  d^lay  to  come, 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm^ 
Which  drives  ua  nearer  home. 

8  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fean    .  . 
All  yield  to  thy  control : 
'thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  ey^ry  state, 
To  make  thy^will  our  own; 
And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart. 
To  livo  by  fedth  alone. 

723  CM.  0.S.P1M. 

DEAR  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul^ , 
On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roU, 
My  fainting  hojpe  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell.eaoh  rising  grief. 
For  thou  alooei  oast  heal; 
Thy  wordfoa*  bring  a  sweet  relief. 
For  every  ptin  I  feel. 

I  Bui  0  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 
I  fear  to  call  thee  mine  ;■ 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  USH^ 
And  All  my  hopes.  dcKsWnt, 


PATISKCB  AND  SBSIQKATIOK. 

i  Yet,  ^raoions  Ood,  where  shall  I  flee? 
Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  sonl  woald  oleaye  to  theop 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

$  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  faoe  f 
And  shall  I  seek  in  yain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  graoe 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

$  No,  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Attends  the  mourner's  prayer ; 
0  may  I  ever  find  access, 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there. 

T  Thy  mercy  seat  is  open  still, 
Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will. 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 

C.  M.  Mrs.  Coopi 


m 


MY  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done, 
The  passing  moments  say  ; 
As  length  ning  shadows  o'er  the  mead 
Proclaim  the  close  of  day. 
1  0  that  my  heart  might  dwell  aloof 
From  all  created  things, 
And  learn  that  wisdom  from  above, 
Whence  true  contentment  springs ! 
t  Courage,  my  soul  I  thy  bitter  cross, 
In  every  trial  here, 
Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  heaven  above, 
But  shall  not  enter  there.  jT,. 

4  The  sighing  ones  that  humbly  seek 
In  sorrowing  paths  below, 
Shall  in  eternity  rejoieC; 
Where  endless  comfocts  ftow. 


DITPIBS  AND   TRIALS. 

%  Boon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'4t 
Of  sublunary  care, 
And  life's  dull  vanities  no  more     ' 
This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 

6  Courage,  my  soul,  on  God  rely, 
Deliv'rance  soon  will  come  ; 
A  thousand  ways  has  Providenc^e 
To  bring  belicvero  home. 

725  ^'  ^'       ^-  wiBLiT. 

AWAY,  my  unbelieving  fear  1 
Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  hav^  plsM' 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear/^ 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  hii^faoe: 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go. 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield? 
No,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no, 
I  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 

2  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 

Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil, 
The  withering  fig  trees  droop  and  die. 

The  fields  elude  the  tiller's  toil : 
The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford, 

And  perish  all  the  bleating  race. 
Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

The  God  of  my  salvation  praise. 

8  Barren  although  my  soul  remain, 

And  not  one  bud  of  grace  appear. 
No  fruit  of  all  my  toil  and  pain. 

But  sin  and  only  sin  is  here ; 
Although  my  gifts  and  comforts  lost^ 

My  blooming  hopes  cut  off,  I  see. 
Yet  win  I  in  my  Saviour  trast. 

And  glory  t\\at.  Vie  ^\«d  for  mo. 


SN<X)UBAGBMBNT. 

4  In  hope  belieying  against  hope,     , 

Jesus,  mj  Lord,  my  Ood,  X  oudm ;    . 
Jesus,  my  strength,  shall  lift  me  'tqp| 

Salvation  is  in  Jesus', name ;.   . 
To  me  he  soon  shall  bring  it  niffby 

My  soul  shall  then  outstrip  the  wind 
On  wings  of  love  mount  up  on  high, 

And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 


ENCOUBAGEMENT. 

1^  C.P.  M.  or4  8s.  A  2  6s.    0.  Wmut. 

plOMiB  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 

\j    My  comrades  through  the  wUderneMt 

Who  still  your  bodies  feel ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  jTearSy 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  teari; 

To  that  celestial bilL    -.  ... 
1  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  ipaoe, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place. 

The  saints' secure  abode ;  ' 
On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinitfmi  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  Mdes, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

8  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here. 

We  shall  before  hi^  face  appear. 

And  by  his  side^  sit  do  wn ;  .  y] 

To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure,  , 

And  aH  that  to  the  end  endure  \      ; 

Th*  eross,  shall  wear  the  crown.     .'      ' 
4  Thricerblessed^gjiss-in^^piririi  l^pe  F . ; * "     **• 
It  liftd  tlie  faifliing  spirits  up. 

It  brings,  to  life  the  dead : 
Our  oonflktii  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  .i^nd  I  ascend  at  last 

Triomphant  with  our  Head.  '    > 
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Duma  AND  TRIALS. 


i  Th»t  grest  mysterioni  Deity 
We  iooi^with  open  faoe  shall  see ; 

The  Wtifio  sight 
Shall  fill  the  heavenly  ooarts  with  prabe^ 
And  wide  diffhse  the  golden  hlaie. 

Of  ererlasting  light. 

MVBT  Jesas  bear  the  cross  alone. 
And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
Ko  ;  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
Atrd  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

1  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
Who  onee  went  sorrowing  here  t 
Bat  now  they  taste  nnmingled  love, 
And  Joy  without  a  fear. 

t  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear ; 
For  Uiere's  a  crown  for  me. 


L.  M.  FAWOOTVi 
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AFFLICTED  saint  I  to  Christ  draw  near, 
Thy  Saviour's  gracious  promise  hear  | 
His.faithfnJLjriird  declares  to  thee 
That  <<as%^  dky,  thy  strenf^th  s^^aU  be." 

t  Thy  faith  is  weak,  thy  foes  are  strong ; 
And  if  the  conflict  should  be  long, 
Thy  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee^ 
For  **M  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  ba.* 

4S4 


BN0OX7RAGBMB1CT. 

\  8boald  perseontion  rage  and  flame. 
Still  trust  in  thT  Bedeemer's  name } 
In  fiery  trials  thou  shalt  see 
That  **  aa  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be.** 

(  When  called  by  him  to  bear  the  orou, 
Beproaoh',  affliotion,  pain,  or  loss, 
Or  deep  distress  and  poverty. 
Still  **M  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

>  When  death  at  length  appears  in  Tiew, 
Christ's  presence  shall  thy  fears  sabdne. 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free ; 
And  **  as  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be." 
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L.  M.  J.  Wl8LIT« 

OKING  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace 
Car  feeble  thought  surpasses  far; 
Tea,  e'en  our  crimes,  though  numberleis, 
Less  num'rons  than  thy  mercies  are. 

3  Still,  Lord,  thy  saving  health  display, 
And  arm  our  souls  with  heavenly  leal ; 
So,  fearless,  shall  we  urge  our  way 
Through  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  heB. 

T30  ^'  ^"*  ^  ^*  JfjLwoan, 

OMY  soul  I  what  means  this  sadness  f 
l^herefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down? 
Let  thy  grief  be  turned  to  gladness ; 
Bid  thy  restless  fear  begone ; 

Look  to  Jesus, 
And  rejoice  in  his  dear  name. 

1  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee. 
Though  thy  heart  is  sUined  with  tiB, 
Jtsus  lives,  he'll  ne'er  forget  th««| 
He  will  make  thee  pure  w\t\d'nL\ 
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He  is  faithful 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 

t  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee. 
And  tbon  tread'st  the  thorny  road. 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee; 
Soon  hell  hring  thee  home  to  God; 

Thou  shalt  praise  him, 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

4  0  that  I  could  now  adore  him, 
Like  the  heavenly  host  abdve, 
Who  fdrever  bow  before  him, 
And  unceasing  sing  his  lore  I 

•  Happy  spirits ! 
When  shall  iyour  chorus  join? 
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G.  M.  Moon 


OTHOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear. 
How  dark  this  world  would  be, 
If,  when  deoeiyed  and  wounded  here. 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee. 

t  The  friends  who  in  our  sunshine  lire, 
When  winter  comes,  are  flown ; 
And  he  who  has  but  tears  to. give, 
'    Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

t  BnV  Christ  can  heal  that  broken  heart, 
Whic^,  like  the  plants  that  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  pari, 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  wo. 

4  0  who  could  bear  life's  stormy,  doopij         .,, 
Did  not  hii  Wiig  of  I'oye     ' 
Come  brightly  wafting  through  the  l^OOHj  ■ 
Our  peaoe*Dtanch  ft^m  aboye. 


UKFiAITUFU  LNESS  MOUBNBD, 

i  Then  sorrow,  touch'd  by  him,  grows  bright. 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray  ; 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light, 
We  never  saw  by  day. 
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S.  M.  COOMBI. 


IN  eveyy  trying  hour 
My  soul  to  Jesus  flies ; 
I  trust  in  his  almighty  power, . 
When  swelling  billows  rise. 

2  His  comforts  bear  me  up ; 
I  trust  a  faithful  God  ; 
The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope 
.  Is  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

8  Loud  hallelujahs  sing, 

To  our  Redeemer's  name ; 
In  joy  or  sorrow — life  or  death — 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 


XVII.— UNFAITHFULNESS  MOUKNBD. 


'ygg  CM.  CowPM. 

OFOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame,    .- 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  I 

%  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
When  first  I  sought  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  that  senl-refreshiag  TiAH 
Of  JesuB  and  his  word  ? 
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UNFAITHFULNESS  MOURNED. 

t  What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoyed  I 
How  sweet  their  memory  still  i 
Bat  now  I  find  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  filL 
4  Betnrn,  0  holy  Dove,  retnm, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest  1 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  moarBi 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 
$  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 
Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee. 
$  So  shall  my  walk  be  dose  witii  Ood, 
Calm  and  serene  my  ft'ame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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L.  M.  MoiM. 

I  LEFT  the  God  of  truth  and  light, 
I  left  the  God  who  gave  me  breath, 
To  wander  in  the  wilds  of  night, 
And  perish  in  the  snares  of  death. 

t  In  riches  when  I  sought  for  joy. 

And  placed  in  sordid  gains  my  tnuty 
I  found  that  gold  was  all  alloy. 
And  worldly  treasures  fleeting  daft. 

t  Heart-broken,  friendless,  poor,  oast  dowa* 
.  Where  shall  the  chief  of  sinners  ttj, 
Almighty  vengeance,  from  thy  fVowii  T 
Eternal  justice,  from  thine  eye  f 

4  hOf  through  the  gloom  of  guilty  faaoiy 
My  faith  discerns  a  dawn  of  gr%e« ; 
The  San  of  righteousness  appears 
In  Jems'  x«ooiio\\^i^^«A«. 
41^ 
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mfFAlTUFULlfBSS  MOUBMIDk 

h  Ht  suffering,  slain,  and  risen  Lord| 
In  sore  distress  I  torn  to  thee ; 
I  olaim  aoeeptanoe  on  thy  word ; 
My  God,  my  God,  forsaJLO  not  me  I 

$  Prostrate  before  the  meroy-seat, 
I  dare  not,  if  I  would,  despair; 
None  ever  perished  at  thy  feet, 
And  I  will  lie  forever  ^re. 


735 


Ts.  0.  8.  PBit. 


ONCE  I  thought  my  mountaia  strongs 
Firmly  fixed,  no  more  to  more ; 
Then  my  Saviour  was  my  song, 

Then  my  suul  was  filled  with  loT«: 
Those  were  happy,  golden  days. 
Sweetly  spent  is  prayer  and  praise. 

1  Little  then  myself  I  knew, 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power; 
Kow  I  feel  my  ^ins  renew. 

Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour : 
8in  has  put  my  joys  to  flight, 
Sin  has  turned  my  day  to  night. 

t  Saviour,  shine  and  oheer  my  soul. 

Bid  my  dying  hopes  revive. 
Hake  my  wounded  spirit  whole. 

Far  away  the  tempter  drive : 
Speak  the  word  and  set  me  free. 
Let  me  live  alone  to  the. 

736  ^*  ^-       ^*  ^w* 

GOD  of  unspotted  purity. 
Us,  and  our  works,  eanst  then  WhoM  f 
Justly  are  they  abhorr'd  by  tlie«» 
Whose  workB  are  neither  hot  not  MiWl» 
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UNFAITHFULNESS  MOURNBD. 

t  Better  that, we  had  never  known 

The  way  to  hjBaven,  through  saving 
Than  hasely  in  our  Uvea  disown. 
And  slight  and  mook  thee  to  thy  fM«k 

t  0  let  us  our  own  works  forsake  ; 
Ourselves  and  all  we  have  deny : 
Thy  condescending  counsel  take ; 
And  come  to  thee,  pure  gold  to  bay. 

4  0  may  we  through  thy  grace  attain 
The  faith  thou  never  wilt  reprove ; 
The  faith  that  purges  every  stain, 
The  faith  that  always  works  by  love. 

737  78.  C.  Wanm 

JESUS,  shall  I  never  be 
Firmly  grounded  upon  thee?   .  . 
NeVef'by'thy  work'abide? 
Never  in  thy  wounds  reside  ? 

2  0  how  wav'ring  is  my  mind, 
Toss'd  about  with  every  wind; 
0  how  quickly  doth;^my  heart 
From  the  living  God  depart. 

3  Jesua,  let  my  nature  feel 
Thou  art  Ood  unchangeable: 
Jah,  Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
Speak  into  my  soul  thy  name. 

4  Grant  that  every  moment  I 
May  believe  and  foci  thee  nigh; 

,  ^  ..Steadfastly  behold. thy  ffiee, 
'otabUaU'd  ^ith  fCbidvn^  l^raoe. 

'     '       '  ^Q 
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UNFAITUFULKESS  MuuiuiifiD. 

f 
L.  M.  Ghb.  Psa. 

0  WHERE  is  now  that  glowing  loye 
That  marked  onr  union  with  the  Lordf 
Oar  hearts  were  fixed  on  things  above. 
Nor  ooald  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

;  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 
To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  knowny 
That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men, 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  ? 

I  Where  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 
In  fellowship  with  him  we  loved,    ' 
The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  oontent,    ■ 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved  ? 

I  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee, 

0  oast  us  not  away,  though  vile;  , ;.. 
No  peace,  we  have,  no  jo^  we  see,  .  ,.' 

0  Lord,  our  Qod,  but  in  thy  fjmilie). 

^9  CM.     ,  O.WpsLmr. 

OTHAT  I  were  as  heretoforey 
When,  warm  in  my  first  love, 

1  only  lived  my  Qod  t*  adore, 
.  ■       And  seek  the  things  above. 

3  Upoli  my  head  his  candle  shone,    . 
And,  lavish  of  his  grace, 
With  cords  of  love  he  dr6w  me  on. 
And  half  unvail'd  his  face.' 

t  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  things  '    ' 

Triumphantly  I  rode ; 
I  soared  to  heaven  on  eagleft' '^\Tvg;^>  ,. 
And  found,  and  talked  witbi  Qo4.. 
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4  Where  am  I  now  ?  from  wliftt  a  hight 
'       Of  happiness  oast  down ! 
The  glory  swallow'd  np  in  night. 
And  &ded  is  the  orown. 
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S.  M.  0.  WiBbif. 

0  JESUS  1  full  of  graoe, 
To  thee  I  make  my  moan : 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  faee— 
Call  home  thy  banish'd  one. 

%  Aqain  my  pardon  seal. 
Again  my  soul  restore. 
And  freely  my  baekftlidings  heal, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

t  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise  ? 

Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  live ; 
Vorgive, — my  gasping  spirit  eries,*- 
Abundantly  forgive. 

4  Thiue  utmost  mercy  show ; 
Bay  to  my  drooping  soul, — 
Inpeaoe  and  full  assurance  go ; 
Tny  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 

741  c-  M.  waw. 

MY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  to  I 
Awake,  my  sluggish  soul. 
Nothing  hath  half  thy  work  to  do. 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

S  Qo  to  the  ants  I  for  one  poor  grain 
See  how  they  toil  and  strive ; 
Yet  we  who  hare  a  heaven  t'  obtain. 
How  negUgeul  we  \we  \— . 
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mfyAITHFULNBaS  MOUBKBD. 

t  We,  for  whose  sake  all  natare  staiidt« 
And  stars  their  oonrses  moYe ; 
We,  for  whose  gpxard  the  angel  bandi 
Come  flying  from  above : — 
4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  oame  downi 
And  labor'd  for  oar  good ; 
How  careless  to  seonre  that  orown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood  I 
$  Lord,  shall  we  li^e  so  sluggish  still, 
And  never  act  our  parts  ? 
Oome,  holy  Dove,  from  th'  heayenly  hilli 
And  warm  our  frosen  hearts  I 
$  GUto  as  with  active  warmth  to  more, 
With  Tig'rons  sonls  to  rise ; 
With  hands  of  faith,  and  wings  of  lort. 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 
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H.  M.,  or  4  68.  A  2  8s.     Baf.  OoLb 


WHERB  is  the  Saviour  now, 
Whose  smiles  I  onoe  possess'd  t 
Till  he  return  I  bow, 

By  heavy  grief  oppressed : 
My  days  of  happiness  are  gone, 
And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 

I  Where  ean  the  mourner  go, 
'     And  tell  his  Ule  of  grief? 
Ah,  who  can  soothe  his  wo, 
Ah,  who  ean  give  relief? 
Earth  ean  not  heal  the  wounded  breafty 
Or  give  the  troubled  eonsoienoe  rest. 

J  Jesns,  thy  smiles  impart; 
My  gracious  Lord,  return. 
Bind  up  my  broken  heart, 
And  Did  me  oeai^  to  moiaik^    ..  .  / 
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Th<ii'iTi(ln  ttlB  Di^tof  sorrow  flW, 
AdcL  ptu^o  afad  Leaven  bo  f^uad  id  the«. 
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,^    L.  P,  M,  or  fi  834  C.  WviMX* 

OQOI>,  thy  righbaoQSTtflM  ire  own— 
Jii(lgiiient  ia  dt  tb  J  hoaae  begun ; 
Vlth  huiuHo  ftwfi  thy  rod  we  bear. 
And  gujlly  in  thy  ?i^hi  npjiear; 
Wo  DAD  nut  IE  thy  Jttf^g-mHttt  aUdd, 
But  Alnk  botieath  thy  mtgbt^  b&ad. 

J  Oor  moutb  as  in  tbe  dust  wc  Jay, 
Aiid  atilJ  for  morcy,  jneruy  prftj-; 
Jpwortliy  to  behold  tby  faco,  ■.^■."-' 

iFnfaithfTi]  ftcwBrde  of  tby  gram, , 
Oar  aiu  aud  wicttednisaj]  ^fe  own. 
And  dcoply  for  ncaeptaDOfi  groan. 

S  We  bavo  not^  Lord,  thy  gifU  in*provft4, 
BQt  bftflply  from  tby  statutaa  rovcd^ 
Yet  do  not  dri^e  us  frum  tby  fitee, 
A  atiff-nepked  und  bdrrii- hearted  rwwj 
Tbe  aoftening  yoyier  of  b>Te  laipftrt. 
And  melt  the  marble  in  oui:  beart. 
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OWHY  did  I  my  Saviour  learc; 
So  soon  nnfattbTuI  prove? 
How  roBtd  I  tby  good  Spirit  gri^rie. 
And  eln  fr^inst  tby  love? 

t  r  foro'd  tbfta  fir^t  to  ditiappear,       ,  i         ^i 
I  turn'd  tby  ftiee  iiaide ; 
Ah,  Lord  \  if  tbon  htt-d^t  HtU  beon  boPB, 

4^4  \ 


inffyArrHFnLNB83  Mou^iqpp, 

8  Bat,  0,  how  soon  thy  wrath,  ii  o'or^ 
Andipard'ning  lore  takes  plaee  i 
Assist  me,  Saviour,  to  adore 
r":':Y({riii7ri«^s' of. thy  grace, 

4  0  could,!  lose  mj^Self  itt  thee ; 
.■cf}  iTpifg  aeptb'bf  mercytprorej 
Thou  vast,  nnfflthoinable  fea 
Ol'uiv6zh«£«(st^lovel 

»  4  vMjI humble  soul,  when  thou  art  near^  : 
In  dust  and  ashes  lies  : 
How  shall  a  sinful  world  appear. 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  ?  i 

6  1  loathe  myself,  when  God  I  see, .  ^ 
And  into  nothing  fall ; 
Content  if  thou  exalted  he,   . 
And  Christ  be  All  in  AIL  . 
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L.  M.  KiLLT. 

OISB^Ai^L,  to  thy  tente  repair— 
.  ''Why: ihus  seoure  on  hostile  groimdt 
Thy  Lord  commands  thee  to  beware,  . 
For  many  foes  thy  camp  surround. 

1  The  trumpet  g^ves;  a.  martial  strain, .  * 

0  Israel,  gird  thee  for  the  fight; 

Arise,  the  comlmt  to  maintain,    .     .    * 

Arise,  and  put  thy  foes  to  flight. 

•''  <y  ile'ej)  hot  thou,  as  others  do—  \  {^  j 

4^Awjf}s^f\}ey'iplB.ntfh9\)r9>yei  .! 

*  Tiie  c6|7ard  And  the  sluggard  too    ,.  f 
li|)||i,Vrear  the  fetters  of  the'slm. 
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4  A  nobler  lot  is  oast  for  thee, 

A  cn-own  awaits  thee  in  the  iUm  | 
With  such  a  hope  shall  Israel  flee. 
And  yield,  through  wearinesa,  tJM  pttef 

5  No — ^let  a.^sareless  world  repo8« 

And  slumber  on,  through  lifSe'f  thorl  iqfi 
While  Israel  to  the  oonfliot  geea, 
And  bears  the  glorious  priM  awaj. 
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S.  M. 

0  SPEAK  that  word  again: 
It  cheers  my  drooping  heart ; 
How  sweetly  doth  it  soothe  my  pU]|« 
And  bid  my  fears  depart. 

S  And  dost  thoo  deign  to  own 
A  worm  so  vile  as  I  ? 
And  may  I  still  approach  thy  throfti^ 
And  Abba,  Father,  oryT 

S  My  Saviour,  by  his  word, 

,  Hath  turned  my  night  to  day ; 
And  all  those  hearenly  joyi  restoridf 
Which  I  had  sinn'd  away. 

4  I  wonder  and  adore : 

The  grace  is  all  divine ; 
Lord,  keep  me,  that  I  sin  no  mwf 
Against  such  love  as  thine. 
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L.M.  WskOou. 


THUS  saith  the  Lord,  Who  seek  the 
Who  follow  after  righteoosneMj 
Look  to  the  rock  from  whence  ye 
The  father  of  iVie  {a\\:titQi 
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UKFAITJBFULNBBS  K6USIYBD. 

t'Ohlldren  of  faithfal  Abra'm  these, 
Who  dare  expeot  salvation  here  f 
The  Lord  shall  give  them  gospel  peaoc 
And  all  his  hopeless  mourners  cheer , 

S  Shall  soon  his  fallen  Zion  raise. 

Her  wa.<)te  and  des'late  places  baild| 
Pour  out  the  spirit  of  his  grace, 
And  make  her  wilds  a  fruitful  field. 

4  The  barren  souls  shall  be  restored, 
The  desert  all  renewed  shall  rise. 
Bloom  as  the  garden  of  the  Lord, 
A  fair  terrestrial  Paradise. 
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8s.  78.  A  4.  Kiu 

ON  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
Lo,  the  saored  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion's  bearing, 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands : 

Mourning  captive, 
Ood  himself  shall  loose  thy  bandf. 

f  Lo,  thy  Son  is  risen  in  glory, 

Qod  himself  appears  thy  friend  j 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee, 
Here  their  boasted  triumphs  end : 

Oreat  delireranco 
Zion's  King  rouohsafes  to  send. 

t  Bnemies  no  more  jhall  trouble. 
All  thy  warfare  now  is  past  j 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double^ 
Bays  of  peace  are  come  at  laRt : 

All  thy  oonlliets 
End  in  everlasting  reet. 
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XVIII.  —  RBJOICING    IN    DELIVBRANCl 
•      FROM  TROUBLB. 
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S.  M.  Mom. 

0  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim ;         '.  .i 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 

To  hless  his  holy  Name. 
The  Lord  forgives  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 
He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 
He  clothes  thee  with  his  lore. 

Upholds  thee  with  his  trath ; 
And  like  the  eagle  he  renews 

The  vigor  of  thy  youth.  ' 

Then  bless  his  holy  name 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole  ; 
Whose  loving  kindness  crowns  thy  dayi : 

.0  .bless  the  Lord,  my  souL 

C.  M.  WlflM. 


ILOVB!  the  Lord :  he  heard  my  eiiea^ 
And  pitied  every  groan : 
Long  as  1  live,  when  troubles  rise^ 
I'll  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord :  be  bow'd  his  ear. 
And  chased  my  gri'eif  away :     . 
0  let  my  heart  no  more  despair,         ' 
•While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

S  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distress'd; 
He  bade  my  pains  remove :     .     >.    . . 
Betarn,  my  8o\i\,  to  Ood.  tVi^  t^at^ 
jPor  thou  hast  \LTioN?ii\i\%\ov^. 
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I>ELiyEBANOB  FROM  TROUBLE. 

L.  M.  BlDMci, 

RE JOIGB,  for  GhriBt  the.  Sayionr  rilffui, 
He  spreads  his.  triumphs  all  abroad. 
And  sinners,  freed  from  endless  pf4l\8>.r{: 
Own  him  their  Sayiour  and  their  Qti^  . 

S  'His  Wns  and  daughters  from  afar  \'  -[  i^ 

Daily  at  Zion's  gate  arrive ; 
Those  who  were  dea'd  in  sin  before^ 
By  saving  grade  are  made  aliYe*. 

S  0  may  his  conquests  still  increase. 
And  every  foe  his  power  subdue. 
While  angels  oelebrate  his  praise. 
And  salnta  his  growing  glories  8hoir«  -  ;* 

4  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 

From  all  below,  from  all  above ;'  ' '    ' 

In  lofty  songs  exalt  his  name,       ' 
In  songs  as  lofty  as  his  love. 

j^g2  ^-  P-  M-  <>'  ^  s^.      c.  Wwkm  \ 

JlSUSfto  thee  our  hearts  we  liil^ 
Our  heaxts  with  love  to  thee  o'erfl(£w, 
With  thankfl  for  thy  continued  gi(|,. 

That  still  thy  gracious  name  we  "jinow ; 
Retain  our  sense  of  sin  forgiven. 
And  wait  for  all  our  inward  heaven. 

2  What  mighty  troubles  hast  thou  showii 
Thy  feeble,  tempte'd  fpirweri  hefes 
We  have  through  fire  and  water  gone  ^ 

But  saw'  thee  on  the  floods  appear. 
And  felt  thee  present  in  the  flame, ' 
And  shouted  our  Delir.'xer'B  name, 
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9  Shou  wlio  hast  kept  ua  to  this  hour, 

0  keep  as  faithful  to  the  end  1 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power. 

Our  JesQB  shall  from  heaTon  deee«nd| 
His  fHends  and  witnesses  to  own. 
And  Mat  as  on  his  glorioas  throne. 
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li.  M.  c.  WwKun. 


WHILB  thoa  art  intimately  nigh. 
Who,  who  shall  violate  my  restt 
Sin,  earth,  and  hell,  I  now  defy : 
I  lean  npon  my  SaTiour's  breast. 
S  I  rest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade. 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  oease ; 
Thoa,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soal  is  stay '4 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 
S  Me  for  thine  own  thoa  loy'st  to  take. 
In  time  and  in  eternity ; 
Thoa  never,  never  wilt  forsake 
A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  thee. 
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4  88.  A  2  78.      RlVIYAL  & 


THB  voice  of  my  beloved  sounds. 
While  o'er  the  mountain  tops  he  boudi; 
He  flies  exulting  o'er  the  hills. 
And' All  my  soul  with  traB«port  fills: 
Oently  doth  he  chide  my  stay, 
"Rise,  my  love,  and  come  away." 
S  The  soatter'd  clouds  are  fled  at  last, 
The-  rain  is  gone,  the  winter's  past, 
The  lovely  vernal  flowers  appear. 
The  warbling  choir  enchants  our  ear; 
Now,  with  sweetly  pensive  moaa, 
Coos  the  turtle-dove  alone. 
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f55  8  71.  Je  2  88.  0.  WHunr. 

HBAD  of  the  ohnroh  triompliftaty 
We  joyflilly  adore  thee ; 
Till  thou  appear)  thy  member^  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  before  thee. 
We  lift  oar  hearts  and  voices, 

With  bless'd  anticipation, 

And  ory  aloud,  and  give  to  God 

The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  While  in  affliction's  famaoe. 

And  passing  through  the  fire, 
Thy  love  we  praise  which  knows  no  days. 

And  ever  brings  as  nigher : 
We  olap  oar  hands  exalting 

In  thine  almighty  favor ; 
The  love  divine,  which  made  oi  thine, 

dan  keep  us  thine  forever. 

3  Thou  dost  condnct  thy  people 

Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 
Vor  will  we  fear,  while  thoa  art  hear, 

The  fire  of  tribulation : 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  onr  march  opposes ; 
By  thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all. 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

4  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  thoa  shalt  restore  us,  "x 

The  cross  despise  for  that  high  priie 

Which  thoa  hast  set  before  oi : 
And  if  thou  count  us  worthy, 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  thee  stand  i^t  Ood's  right  hand 

To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 
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L.  M«  Mont 


THE  tempter  to  my  bouI  hath  i 
"  There  is  no  help  in  God  for  Thaos" 
Lord  1  lift  Thou  up  Thy  servant's  htad; 
My  glory,  shiela,  and  solace  be. 

2  Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  cry. 

He  heard  me  from  His  holy  hill ; 
At  His  command  the  wares  rolled  by ; 
He  beckoned — and  the  winds  were  still. 

3  I  laid  me  down  and  slept — I  woke — 

Thou,  Lord  I  my  spirit  didst  sustain ; 
Bright  from  the  east  the  morning  brok»- 
Thy  comforts  rose  on  me  again. 

4  I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 

Oompass  my  steps  in  all  their  wrath  ; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs  ; 
His  presence  guards  His  people's  path. 

S.   M.  DODDBIDW 
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HOW  gentle  God's  commands  I 
How  kind  his  precepts  are  I 
Come,  cast  ^our  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And 'trust  his  constant  care. 

2  His  bounty  will  provide, 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
.  That  hand  wbich  bears  creation  up, 
Shall  guaird  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
0,  seek  your  heavenly  father's  thronej 
And  peace  and  o6m.{ot\.  ^\i<L. 


DRLIYBS^If OB  FBOK  TBOUBLB. 

*  ^.fiit  goodness  stands  approved,  .  ^ '[" 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day ; 
III  drop  m^  bardien  at  his  feet,       '  , 
Anc(  beara  Kong  away. 
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0.  M.  Rbtital  Hmlnk 


B  saints,  Attend  the  Saviour's  voiee 

Spoke  in  his  word  of  grace ; 
says,  and  in  it,  oh  rejoice  I      .    . 

In  me  ye  shall  have  peace  t " 

hough  storms  and  tempests  round  yon  roari 

nd  foes  and  fears  increase, 

says,  and  what  could  he  say  more  ? 

In  me  ye  shall  have  peace.'' 

liat  though  afflictions  still  abound, 

nd  troubles  still  increase ; 

says,  and  oh,  how  sweet  the  sound. 

In  me  ye  shall  have  peace."  .' ;  ;. . 

list  tho'  your  hearts  with  sorrow  bleed/ 
nd  sighs  and  tears  inbrease ; 
lays,  and  oh,  'tis  true  indeed,  •' 
In  me  ye  shall  have  peace." 

hough  you  shall  pass  through  deatb's  eolA  fll^o^ 
0  gain  your  wiish'd  release  J 
lays,  and  sure  heHLmake  it  good, 
In  me  ye  shall  havift  peace." 

hen  you  his  face  in  glory  view, 

liere  jjoy  can  ne'er  decrease, 

nity  mhMl  preVe  it  true, 

In  me  ye  shall  have  peace  t"  ' 
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The  midsunmer  san  shines  but  dim^ 

The  fields  strive  in  rain  to  look  gsy  | 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 

December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 
t  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfame^ 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  Toioe ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom. 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoioe  : 
I  should,  were  he  always  thns  nigh. 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear« 
No  mortal  more  happy  than  I, 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 
S  Content  with  beholding  his  faoe, 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned. 
No  changes  of  season  or  place, 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind. 
While  blessed  with  a  sense  of  his  lora, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear, 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there* 
4  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine. 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  T 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  skj. 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore  I 
Or  take  me  unto  thee  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more  I 

OOmfUNION  WITH  GOD. 

763  CM.  wa« 

MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  loTO^  . 
My  everlasting  all, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  aboTf^ 
Or  on  thii  eactYily  VktAi. 
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2  What  empty  things  are  aU  tae  sUm ^ 

And  this  inferior  olod  I 
There's  nothing  here  deserres  my  Joyi, 
There's  hothing  lilce  my  Ood. 

3  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth,  and  friends. 

And  health,  and  safe  abode ; 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things  I 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

4  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  called  the  stars  my  own, 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  nndono. 

5  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  i 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  me  the  Tisits  of  thy  face. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

L.  M.  '      0.  Wmlit,    ■ 

JltSUS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me  , - 
No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  deolare  t 
0  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee. 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 

2  0  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  lore  alone ! 
0  may  thy  lore  possess  me  whole, 
My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown. 

8  Unwearied,  may  I  this  pursue, 

Dauntless  to  this  high  prise  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew, 
This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire. 

4  Btill  let  thy  love  point  out  my  way  f 

How  wondrous  things  thy  lore  has  wrong  hit 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray ; 
Direct  mv  word,  inspire  my  th.on!|^\i» 
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CO>DrUNION  WITH  GOD. 

%  The  winter's  night,  and  summer's  dftj. 
Glide  imperceptibly  away, 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Too  few  we 'find  the  happy  hours, 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powers 

In  everlasting  lays. 
4  With  all  who  chant  thy  name  on  high. 
And,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, 

(A  bright,  harmonious  throng  I) 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat^ 
And  ceaseless  sing  around  thy  seat 

The  new  eternal  song. 

^^\  L.  M.  C.  Wmlit. 

HOLY,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
I  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  will;       .   '. 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word, 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  sdal. 
t  Open  my  faith's  interior  eye, 
Display  thy  glory  from  above  j 
And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die. 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  level 
1  Confound,  o'erpower  me  by  thy  grace, 
I  would  be  by  myself  abhorr'd ; 
All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise, 
All  glory  be  to  Christ  my  Lord  I 
4  Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  hight. 
Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall ; 
As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight, 
And  feel  that  Chriat  is  all  in  all  l        ; 

172  ^•^-  Mbs^Rowi. 

rE  glorious  armies  of  the  ajf^; 
To  thee,  almighty  King, 
Triumphant  anthems  conseerato^  < 
And  hallelujahs  sing. 
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t  But  still  their  most  exalted  flight! 
Fall  vastly  short  of  thee  ; 
How  distaot  then  mast  httman  praiM 
From  thy  perfections  be. . 

t  Tet  how,  my  God,  shall  I  refrain. 
When  to  my  ravish'd  sense, 
Baoh  creature  everywhere  aroand 
Displays  thy  excellence 7 

4  Thy  numerous  works  exalt  thee.  Lord* 
Nor  will  I  silent  be ; 
0  rather  let  me  cease  to  breathe. 
Than  cease  from  praising  thee. 
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88.  78.  &  4.  C.  WMLMt 

OTHOU  God  of  my  salvation. 
My  Kedoemer  from  all  sin  ; 
Moved  by  thy  divine  compassion. 
Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  thee  : 
Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin  T 

t  Thouffh  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour; 
He  bath  brought  salvation  near; 
Manifests  his  pardoning  favor ; 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 

Bonl  and  body 
Shall  his  glorious  image  bear. 

t  While  the  angel  choirs  are  eiying. 
Glory  to  the  great  I  AM, 
I  with  them  will  still  be  vyin^— 
Glory  I  glory  to  the  Lamb  1 

0  how  nreeioas 
If  the  lonnd  of  Jesot'  name  I 
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PBOSPBOT  OF  HBATBK. 

t  Angels  now  lure  hov'ring  voond  nB, 
UnperoeiTed  4mid  the  throng ; 
Woncrring  at  the  lore  that  orown'4  im. 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song : 

Hallelujah, 
Love  and  praise  to  Ghrist  belong  1 
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lis.  A  12s.  C.  W»LST» 


iCY  God,  I  am  thine ;  what  a  comfort  divine, 
XL    What  a  blessing,  to  know  that  my  Jesoi  te 

mine, 
in  the  heavenly  Lamb,  Uirioe  happy  t.fkm.;. 
Lnd  my  heart  doth  rcgolce  at  the  sound  of  lidf  iPMM. 

I  Tme  pleasures  abound  in  the  rapturous  sounds 
Lnd  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise  foond; 
iy  Bedeemer  to  know,  to  feel  his  blood  flow, 
Phis  is  life  everlasting-— 't  is  heaven  below.  ^ 

;  Yet  onward  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast  ^ 
Chat  indeed  is  the  ftilness,  but  this  is  the  tasta; 
Lad  this  I  shall  prove,  till  with  joy  I  remo.¥« 
Do  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. 
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CM.  O.Wi 


HOW  happy  every  child  of  graoe^ 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  I 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place ;  ' 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven : 
A  eountry  £^  from  mortal  sight,   '    ■ 

Yet,  0,  bv  faith  I  see ;  :  .;  v  i:i  jl 

The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  deUghltil'. 
ThjB  heaven  prepared  for  me. 
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3  0  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  I 

While  here  on  earth  we  etaj, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenlj  poweiiy 

And  ante-date  that  daj: 
We  feel  the  rerarreetion  near, 

Onr  life  in  Christ  oonoeal'd, 
And  with  his  glorious  presenoe  hare 

Our  earthen  vessels  nll'd. 

Z  0  would  he  more  of  heayen  bestow  I 

And  when  the  vessels  break, 
Let  our  triumphant  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  Him  to  gase. 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me; 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  griaoei 

To  all  eternity. 
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FAB  from  these  scenes  of  night. 
Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  joy  and  pure  delight^ 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

3  Fair  land  I  oould  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  explore. 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise. 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more. 

f  No  cloud  those  regions  know,  H 

Bealms  ever  bright  and  fair ;  ' 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mort^  iro« 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  0  may  the  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  1ot«, 
TUl  wings  of  faith  and  strong  dMbvu 
Bttt  CTtry  thought  abore. 
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i  Prepared,  by  i^raoe  dirine, 

For  thy  Ivighi  .eoiirto  on  bighy 
Lord,  bid  onr  spirite  rise  and  join 
Tbe  chonis  of  the  skj. 
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a  M.  0.  W] 

HAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 
And  saved  by  grace  alone ; 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love. 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  aboTo, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

I  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 
And  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace : 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  l^ds. 
And  tiienoe  our  spirits  rise ; 
?or  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads, 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 


f78  S.M.  aw3 

WB  know,  by  faith  we  know, 
If  this  vile  house  of  olay. 
This  tabernacle,  sink  below 

In  ruinous  decay. 
We  have  a  house  above, 

Not  made  with  mortal  hands, 
And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  lov* 
Th»t  heRTenly  fabric  stands  \ 
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S  It  stands  securely  high, 

Indissolubly  rare— 
Our  gloritfUB  mansion  in  the  tky 

Shall  evermore  endure ; 
0  were  we  entered  there, 

To  perfect  heaven  restored  ? 
0  were  we  all  caught  up  to  share 

The  triumph  of  our  Lord  ? 

I  For  this  in  faith  we  call, 

For  this  we  weep  and  pray : 
0  might  the  tabernacle  fall  1 

0  might  we  'scape  away  1 
Full  of  immortal  hope, 

We  urge  the  restless  strife, 
And  hasten  to  be  swallowed  op 

Of  everlasting  life. 
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C.  M.  Waim. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

3  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-wi^'ring  flowers: 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

SSwWei  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Cdnaan  stood, 
While  Jordaii  roll'd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  atood 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  eold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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PROSPECT  OF  HBA.YSN. 

C.  M.  STBNinBTT," 

N  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand^  ^ 


And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  hap|py  \&u^, 
Where  my  poflsessionff  he. 

i  0  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 
That  rises  to  my  sight  I 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight! 

8  There  generous  fruits  that  never  fail 
On  trees  immortal  grow  j 
There  rocks  and  hills,  and  brooks  and  valeiiiy 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  All  o'er  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  Ood,  the  Sun,  forever  reigns 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  chilling  winds  nor  poisonous  breatb 

Can  reach  that  healthful  sbore; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

6  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? .  >  >  'M 

7  Filled  with  delight,  mj  rap^ed,ios]»         * 

Would  here  no  longer  stay ; . 
Though  JoT^tkn'a  waves  around  me  zoU, 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 

$  There,  on  those  high  and  flowery  plaia«t 
Our  spirits  ne'er  shall  tire. 
But,  in  perpetual,  joyful  stxaini 
Bedeeming  love  admire. 
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RBJOIOIKa  IK 

7s.  &  6s.  SXAGRATlb 

RISB,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thj  wingi 
Thy  better  portion  trace; 
Bise  from -transitory  things, 

Tow'rd  heaven)  thy  native  place : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  deoay ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remoTO ; 
Bise,  my  B(>ui,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

3  Bivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Vireif  ascending,  seeks  the  snn ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  souroe : 
Bo  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  faod : 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

TFo  rest  in  his  embrace. 

I  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  moom  : 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
There  we'll  join  the  heavenly  tnd% 

Welcomed  to. partake  the  blira  ;    . 
Fly  from  sorrow,  care,  and  pAin# 

To  rea^ns  of  endless  peace. 

S.  M.  Moi 

«<  TlHWi  wver  with  the  Lotd  I  •» 

J.    Amen  I  so  let  it  bet 
Life  twtfk  the  dead  is  in  th^KTOrd : 

'T  is  immortality. 

t  Here  in  the  body  pent,  ^ 

Absent  from  him  I  roam  1 
Tet  nightly  pitch  toy  moving  teat 
A  day's  marcYi  litftxet  \vom««     « 


PROSPECT  OF  HKAYJSN. 

S  My  Father's  house  ojq  high  I 

Home  of  my  soul — how  near,  , 

At  times,  to  fUith's  fore-seeing  eye,  . 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 

4  Ah  I  then  my  spirit  faints, 

To  reach  the  land  I  love ; 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above  t 

5  But  clouds  still  intervene, 

And  all  my  comfort  flies : 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 
Bough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 

:  6  Anon  at  his  oontrol, 

The  wind  and  waters  eease, 
While  sweetly  o'er  my  raptured  soul 
ExpCands  the  bow  of  peace. 

'fj  01  when  my  latent  breathy 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

8  "  knowing  as  I  am  known  I  " 
How  shall  I  love  that  word — 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
"  Poreyer  with  the  Lord  I " 

j^gg  L.  M.  PLTlf.C01.U 

THERE  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen, 
In  visions  of  enraptured  thought. 
So  bright,  that  all  which  spreads  between 
I^  with  its  radiant  glories  fraught. 
2  A  land,  upon  whose  blissful  shore. 

There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain  IT 
There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  morty 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again., 
«19 


REJOICING  IN 

%  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies, 

With  varying  hues  of  shade  and  light: 
It  hath  no  need  of  suns  to  rise 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night. 

4  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 
Across  that  calm,  serene  abode ; 
The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  find 
Within  the  paradise  of  God. 
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lis.  MUHLIKBUBO. 


I  WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay. 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  ns  here. 
Are  enough  for  life's  joys,  full  enough  for  its  eheff* 

S  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no — welcome  the  tomb  I 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  glooMS 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise. 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

3  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  .his  God| 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode : 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er  the  plaint 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternsilly  reigns  ? 

4  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 

And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soiiL 

^135  ^•^-  C.Wkslk. 

OWHAT  a  mighty  change 
Shall  Jesus'  suff  'rers  know, 
While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range^ 
Incapable  oi\«o\ 
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PBOSPBOT  OF  BBA.YBN« 

No  ill-requited  lore 

Shall  there  our  spirits  wound  f 
Ko  base  iagratitiute  above — 

Ko  sin  in  heayen  is  found. 

2  There  all  our  griefs  are  spent : 

There  all  our  sorrows  end ; 
We  can  not  there  the  fall  lament 

Of  a  departed  friend  ; 
A  brother  dead  to  God, 

By  sin,  alas  1  undone ; 
Ko  father  there,  in  passion  loud. 

Cries — 0,  my  son  1  my  son  1 

,  8  Ko  slightest  touch  of  pain, 

Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy, 
Oan  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 

Ourpurity  of  joy: 
In  that  eternal  day  , 

No  clouds  or  tempests  rise : 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  away 

For  ever  from  our  eyes. 

ygg  CM.  C.Weslit. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  aborei 
That  have  obtained  the  prize; 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love, 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing,  < 

'  •  With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
.     For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

8  One  family  we  dwell  in  Him, 
■One  church  above,  beneath. 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stretA^ 
Tii0  narrow  stream,  of  deskl^. 
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PBOSFBOT  OF  XOLLTBf . 

>  Wliftt'er  thou  deniesty  (X  giye  me  thy  graeti 
ne'Upirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  of  thj  ISm; 
[aipiie  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  thy  ihron«« 
Ina  find  eren  now  a  sweet  foretaste  of  home. 

\  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauties  ie  shine, 
f  o  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine, 
knd  in  thy  dear  image,  arise  trota  the  tomb, 
If  ith  glorified  millions  to  praise  thee,  at  homa. 
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0.  M.  Axov. 

JERUSALEM  I  my  happy  home! 
Name  erer  dear  to  mel 
When  shall  my  labon  have  an  end 
In  Joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ?   . 
%  0  when,  thou  city  of  my  Qod, 
Shall  I  the  courts  ascend, 
Whose  congregation  ne'er  breaks  up, 
Whose  Sabbath  has  no  end  ? 
t  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 
Hor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Bless'd  seats  I  thro'  rude  and  stormy  s 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4 -Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  wo? 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I're  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  yiew. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

ft  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand, 
..  And  soon  my  friends  in  Ghrist  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem  I  my  happy  home  ( 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end,  ■ 
When  I  thy  joy  shall  Bfk«. 
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SBJOIOINQ  IK 

789  «-M- 

SWEET  riyers  of  redeeming  I0T6, 
Lie  jnst  before  mine' eye, 
,     Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dore^ 
I'd  to  those  rivera  fly-^ 
I'd  rise  superior  to  my  pain. 

With  joy  outstrip  the  wind ; 
Would  cross  cold  Jordan's  stormy  main^ 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 

3  I  riew  the  monster  death,  and  iimUe, 

Now  he  ha9  lost  his  sting ; 
Though  Satan  rages  all  the  while, 

I  still  in  triumph  sing  ; 
By  faith  I  see  the  radiant  throne. 

The  crown  of  life  for  me, 
By  faith  I  claim  it  as  my  own. 

And  wait  my  Lord  to  see. 

3  In  a  few  toilsome  years,  at  most. 

My  sorrows  will  be  o'er. 
Then  shall  I  join  the  heavenly  host 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 
My  raptured  soul  with  joy  shall  drink 

Of  love's  unbounded  sea. 
And  only  live  to  speak  and  think 

Of  him  who  died  for  me. 
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8s.  k  6b.  Tapfas. 

THERE  is  an  hour  of  peao%ful  rest 
To  mourning  wanderers  ^ren ; 
There  is  a  Joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast ; 
*T  la  found  aVoiie  \tL\iftai"t«ti. 
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PBO8PB0T  OF  HBAYKK. 

2  There  it  a  hom»  for  weary  souk. 

By  sias  and  sorrows  driven,  . 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestnottt  ■hoaliy 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean'  vollfly 

And  all  is  drear — His  heaven.  .  .". 

3  There  faith  lifti^  up  the  tearless  eya^ 

The  heart  no  longer  riven, 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by»  ■ 
Sees  evening  shadows  quiokly  flyy 

And  all  eerene  in  heaven*      /  . ' 

4  There  frajg^rant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 

And  joys  .supreme  are  given  ;. 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  glQom; 
Beyond  th^  dark  and  narrow  tomb  >. 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 


191 


iiJi        '/  7s.  &68.  "^ 

BUAST,.yeem'rald  gates,. and  bxing 
Tomy  raptur'd  viaioii, 
All  the  ecstatic  joys  that  spring 

Bound  the  bright  Elysian  i 
Lo  I  we  lift  our  longing  eyes-; 
Break,  ye  intervening  skies : 
Son  of  righteousness,  ari^e. 
Ope  the  gates  of  Paradise  I 

f' 
\  Floods  of  evorlasting  light  •, 

Freely  flash  before  him ;  -i- 

Myriads,  with  supreme  deiightji 

Inata9Xly  adore  iiim :  -         ;  ^ 

Trnmpf  angelic  sound  his  fame ; 
lutes  of  lucid  gold  proclaim 
All  the  music  of  his.  name. 
Heaven  echoing  the  theme  I 

525 


BBJoiomo  nr 

i  Vour-and-twenty  elders  rise 
From  their  princely  statiofty 
Shout  his  glorious  vietoriet. 

Sing  the  "  Great  Salvation  1 «' 
Oast  their  crowns  before  hit  throB*^ 
Cry  in  reyerentlal  tone, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  alone. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  o>f»  I  ** 

4  Hark  I  the  thrilling  symphoniea 
Seem,  methinks,  to  siese  mi ; 
Join  we,  too,  the  holy  lays : 
"  Jesus — Jesus — Jesus  I  ** 
-'-'  Sweetest  sound  in  seraph's  aangl 
Sweetest  note  on  mortal  tongue  I 
Sweetest  carol  erer  sung  I 
Jesus— Jesns,  flow  along  I 

I  LONG  to  behold  Him  array'd 
With  glory  and  light  fromabov^: 
The  King  in  his  beauty  displayed*- 

His  beauty  of  holiest  lore : 
I  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there. 

Where  Jesus  hath  flz'd  his  abode  $ 
0  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air. 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God  I 

S  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand. 

For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word: 
The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  land 

Surrey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord : 
But  when,  on  thy  bosom  reelinedf 

Thy  fkoe  I  am  strengthenM  to  eec^ 
My  fullness  of  rapture  I  And— > 

if  y  hearen  of  hearens  in  thee* 
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(OSFBOT  OV  HBATBf • 

Ej  the  people  that  dwell 
1  the  d^  above! 
he  inhabitants  feel, 
inesa  ot  sorrow  shall  proYe. 
I  of  souls,  unto  me 
mess  and  holiness  give } 
.  from  the  body  set  free, 
eti  to  the  city  reoeive. 


B.  M.  MoHWk 

ther's  house  on  high  I 
le  of  my  soul  I  how  near, 
,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
(Iden  gates  appear  I 

;  morn  and  even, 
a  and  midnight  hour, 
al  harmonies  of  heaven 
lo  music  pour. 

ay  spirit  faints 
>h  the  land  I  love— 
hi  inheritance  of  saints, 
irions  home  above. 


7«.  MORAi 

are  these  in  bright  array, 
is  exulting,  happy  throng, 
tie  altar  night  and  day, 
Ing  one  triumphant  song  ? 
f  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain, 
ig,  honor,  glory,  power, 
,  riches,  to  obtain, 
ominion  every  hoxw.** 
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i  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  eame; 
Now,  before  the  throne  of  Gk>d, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name : 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  mighty 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

S  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne. 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  feam ; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes, 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 

C.  M.  Wari. 

THERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  huidSi 
Eternal  and  on  high : 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  .of  my  clay 
Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 
Then,  0  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

trris  he,  by  his  almighty  grace, 
That  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven. 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place; 
Has  his  own  spirit  given.  . 

4  We  wallc  by  faith  of  joys  to  come  ; 
Faith  Tlves  upon  his  word : 
But  whilb  the  body  is  our  home. 
We're  absent  from  th^  "Lord. 
5*^ 


i&sant  to  belieye  thy  grace, 

Id  be'at¥6£t  from  tlie  flesh 
refidili,  Lord,  With.  theo. 

XIX.—BEATH. 

C.  M.  C.  Wesli^. 

et  this  feeble  body,  fail, 
41et1t  ffti^it  or  die  J 

shftit  (JiXii  the  mournful  vale, 
oat  to  f^orifls  on  high,, 
in  the' disembodied  saints, 
ind  its  long-sought  rest,- 
ly  blifls  for;  which  it  pants, 
B  Bedeemor's  breast. 

of  that  immortal  crown, 
'  the  cross  sustain, 
idly  wan  dor  up  and  down, 
imile  at. toil  and  pain ; 
iQiv  my  thrce-soore  years, 
ly  DeliTerer  coiho, 
pe  away  his  servant's  tears, 
iake  his  exile  home. 
\ji^pi  JiBsus  bought  for  nie  t 
e'my  ravislied  eyes, 
of  life  divine  I  see  I 
trees  of  Paradise  I  . 
world  of  spirits  bnght, 
taste  the  pleasures  there  I 
fl  are  robed  in  spc^ess  wbite» 
3onquering  ]>a]ms  they  bear. 

are  all  my  wufiferings  here, 
ord,  thou  eonnt  me  meet 
lat  enraptured  host  t'  appeiir, 
worship  at  thy  te«\.\ 
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DBATE. 

Cttre  joy  or  gti%t,  giro  ofiM  or  pala« 

Take  life  or  friends  awiy : 
Bat  let  me  find  them  all  agaaa 

In  that  eternal  day. 

8.  M.  WMfc 

AND  mast  this  body  die? 
This  well- wrought  frame  daoajT 
And  mnst  these  actire  limbs  of  ] 
Lie  moldering  in  the  olay  T 

S  Oormption,  eerth,  and  worms 
Shall  bat  refine  this  flesh. 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit 
To  pat  it  on  afresh. 

t  Ood,  my  Bedeemeri  liyes, 
And  everi  from  the  skies, 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my 
TiU  he  shaU  bid  it  rise. 

4  Arrayed  in  glorioas  graoe, 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine^ 
And  erery  shape  and  every  M9, 
Bo  heavenly  and  diyino. 

ft  These  lively  hopes  we  owe, 
Lord,  to  thy  dying  lore: 
0  may  we  bless  thy  graee  belowj 
And  sing  thy  power  aboro. 

•  Sarioar,  aeoept  the  praise 
Of  these  oar  hamole  soags^ 
TiU  tones  of  nobler  sounds  wo  nim  . 
With  oar  immortal  U>uis°^% 

S30 


DBATH. 

TOS  'a'M.  Waw». 

TT^AKI  from  ih'e  tomt)8  a  doleful  Kifiit^ft) 
XI    My  ears,  attend 'the  cry : — 
Ye  liying  men,  come  yiew  the  gicqnnd     . 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 
S  Princes,  tUifl  day  must  be  your  bed. 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 
Tha  tall,  the  wise,  the  reyerend  head, 
Shall  lie  as  low  as  ours. 
t  Great  Qod  I  is  this  our  certain  doom. 

And  are  we  still  secure  ? 
.  4l^.^A^^ii>S  downward  to  the  tomb,  ,»  ./ 

And  yet  prepared  no  more?  '    '    ' 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quiok'ning  f^ritof,; 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  .fl'efhi , 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

799  S.  H.  M.  . V'Moira*. 

THIiS  place  is  holy  ground ; 
Worldi  with  its  cares  away ;    ' 
A  holy,  solemn  stillness  round 

This  lifeless,  moldering  day;     '  -  '• 
Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fMft>, 
Oan  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  hert^  '■ 
t  Behold  th^  bed  of  death — 
The  pale  and  mortal  clay ; 
Heard  ye  tl\e  sob  of  parting  breath  t  ' 

MArked  ye  the  eyo*s  last  ray  T 
fTo ;  nfe  so  sweetly  ceased  to  bt^     , 
It  lapsed  in  immortality. 
I  Why  mourn  the  pious  dead  7 
Why  sorrows '  swell  our  eyet  ? 
Oan  sigha  recall  the  apirit  fled  T 
Shall  yiBiii  legreta  ariiat  a^' 
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DEATH. 

.  '•'    .'"^ 

Xhovgh  c^ath  has  caused  this  alt^sii  alii, '         Q 
Ih  heaven  the  ransd'iaed  soul  la  SMIU' '     •  ^-^ 

4  Bury  the  daad,  and  weep 
In  stillness  o'er  the  Ium  ; 
Bury  the  dead ;  in  Christ  thej  ateep^ 

Who  bore  on  earth  his  cross  ; 
And  from  the  grays  their  dost  shall  liM^ 
In  his  own  image,  to  the  skiea.. 


300  ^*  ^-  ^^-  PflALMOVf. 

OFOR  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  t 
0,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward  I 

%  Xheir  bodies  in  the  ground. 
In  silent  hope  may  lie, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sottnd 
Shall  eall  them  to  the  sky. 

8  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar, 
On  wings  of  faith  and  love. 
To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore^ 
And  reign  with  hfm  aboye. 

4  With  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  long  succeeding  yean^    . 
Bmbaltned  with  all  our  hearts  oaa  (tfif^ 
Our  praises  aud  our  tears. 

ft  0  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  I 

0,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose^ 

Like  theirs  my  last  rawardi 

S3^ 
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DEATH. 

Uletp  in  J-wvl'b  1 0,  for  me 

If  ay  sQoh-a  blirafnl  refuge  be; 

Securely  ihall  my  agbca  lie, 

^nd  wait  thie  SQinmbns  fh>m  on  bigb. 

l%leep  in  Jesusl  far  (torn  tbee 

Cby  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be;     ' 

3at  thine  is  still  -a  blessed  sleep, 

J'rom  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep/ 

Isleep  in  Jesas  I  0,  how  sweet 

Do  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 

Yith  holy  oon^denc«[  to  sing, 

Chat  death  bias  lost  his  venomed  sting  I   i 

^I't  L.  M.  Watts. 

CTTHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die? 
VV    What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  art  I 
3eath  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 

And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there.  ^ 

rbe  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  stiifSs, 

Fnght  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
ItiU  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 

Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 
),  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

Hy  boul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  has^e, 
fly,  fearless,  through  death's  iron  gate, 

Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 
Tesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
^bile  on  bis  breast  I  lean  my  head, 

And  breathe  my  life  oat  sweetly  there. 

)  :  P.  H.  Fon. 

TITAL  smirk  of  li«tT«iiV;Avvaft« 
Quit,  0  quit  tb\«  moxteX  lt%m%\ 

&3& 


DEATH. 

Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  fljingy 
0,  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying  I 
Cease,  fond  nature,  eease  thy  atrifo^ 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

S  Hark  I  they  whisper ;  angels  amj, 
"  Sister  spirits,  come  away  ;'* 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite  ? 
Steals  my  senMes,  shuts  my  sight. 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breath? 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  T 

8  The  world  reoedes  ;  it  disappears ; 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes ;  mj  earf 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring  : 
Lend,  lend  your  wings  I  I  mount  I  I  fly  I 
"  0  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
0  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  7 
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L.  M.  Babbauia 

HOW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  I 
When  sinks  a  wenry  soul  to  rest  I 
How  mildly  boam  the  closing  eyes  I 
How  gently  heaves  the  expiring  brea«tl 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er| 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

8  A  holy  quiet  roigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
And  naught  disturbs  that  peaoe  profound 
Which  his  unfotter'd  soul  eigoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears. 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell 
How  bright  the  unchanging  morn  appean' 
JParewell,  inconstant  woiU,  !a.t«^^\ 
5^6 


DEATB. 

5  Life's  labor  done;  as  sinks  the  elay— > 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flieSi 
While  heaven  and  earth  eombine  to  ssy— * 
How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  t 

\(yj  C.  M.  Waw. 

THEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name,' 
And  huml>ly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  i?  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  we  be  I 
3  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still 
.  As  days  and  months  increase ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  toll 
Leaves  but  the  nomber  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  Ib^reath  that  first  it  gave ; 

Whate'or  wo  do,  where'er  we  be, 

We're  traveling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  groiuidy 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb. 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Infinite  joy  or  endless  wo 

Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 

Upon  the  brink  of  death  I 
0  Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 

May  they  be  found  with  Qod. 

^  CM.  Watib. 

XIB^EAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  prodlaimi 
-^^■l.  For  all  the  pious  dead  ; 
^•^~«et  is  the  savor  of  their  names, 
-^nd  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 
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DBAttt. 

^88.  '    CWMUns 

RBJOIOB  for  a  l>rotiier  deoeat'd. 
Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ;   « 
A  soul  oat  of  prison  releas'd, 

And  fried  from  its  bodily  pain  I 
With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight> 

And  mount  with  hia  spirit  abore;. 
Bsoap'd  to  the  mansions  of  light. 

And  lodg'd  in  the  Bden  of  lore. 
2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gain'd, 

Ontflying  the  tempest  and  wind. 
His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtain'd^ 

And  left  his  companions  behind } 
fitill  toss'd  on  a  sea  of  distress  $ 

Hard  toiling  ^  make  the  blest  s]|i»|«» 
Where  all  is  assuranoe  and  peaoe, 

And -sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 
8  There  all  the  ship's  company  meety 

Who  sailed  with  the  Saviour  beneat]|| 
With  shouting  each,  other  they  greets 

And  triumph  o'er  sorrow  and  death  f 
The  Toyage  of  life's  at  an  end, 

The  mortal  affliction  is*  past : 
The  age  that  in  heaTcn  they  spend, 

IT^x^Ter  and  eter  shall  last. 

8s..  aWnuii. 

HOSANNA  te  Jesiis  on  higt  % 
Another  has  enter'd  his  reit: 
^o.  other  has  'soaped  to  the  sky., 

-^nd  lodged  in  Immanuers  breattl 
^^  e  soul  of  our  sister  is  cone, 

^p  highten  the  triumph  abore; 
'■^c'alted  to  JTesns's  throne, 

.^nd  clasp'd  in  the  MmB  ot  lD2kl\»i%% 
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t-  How  bapyy  the  angeig  that  fall 
'  Transported  at  Jesiis'b  name ; 
The  Bttints  whom  he  soonest  ahiill  mH, 
To  share  in  the  feast  of  the.  Lunh  I 
No  longer  imprisML'd  in  olajr. 

Who.  next  from  the  dungeon  shall  fly? 
Who  first  shall  he  snmmon'd  away  T 
My  meroifnl  Lord— Is  it  It 

1  0  Jesus,  if  this  he  thy  will,  ft 

That  suddenly  I  'shonld  departi 
Thy  oounsel  of  raen^  reveal. 

And  whisper  thy  eall  in  my  heart ; 
0  give  me  a  signal  to  know 

If  soon  thou  wonldst  hare  me  remoTti 
And  leave  the  dull  hody  helow, 

And  fly  to  the  regions  above. 

312  S.  M.  0.  TfMLn 

AND  am  I  horn  to  die  7 
To  lay  this  body  down  ? 
And  most  my  trembling  spii;it  fly 
Into  a  world  unknown  7  ' 

2  Waked  by  the. trumpet's  lodnd, 

I  from  the  grave  muBt  rise. 
And  see  the  Judge,  with  glory  crowned, 

And  see  the  flaming  skies. 

8  ikow  shall  I  leave  my  tomb  7 
With  triumph  or  regret?   • 
A  fearfU  pr. a  joyful  doom — . . 
A  curse,  or  blessing  meet  7 

4  I  must  from  God  he  drtveil — 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 
Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaTun 
Or  elie. depart — ^to  hell. 

&4^ 
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DKATH* 

i  0  thon,  that  WQi^dst  not  hayq 
One. wTiotohed  sinner  dioy 
Who  dledit'thygelf,  my  soul  to  tere' 
From  endless  misery; ,' 
6  Show  me  tlie  way  to  shun 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe : 
That,  when  thou  comeat  on  thy  throB^, 
I  may  with  joy  appear. 

13  ^«  ^v  Watm. 

OFOR  an-  overooming  faith, 
To'  cheer  my  dying  honrs,. 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  Death, 
And  all  ..his  frightful  powers  I 
S  Joyful>rWith  all  the  strength  I  have. 

My  quivering  lips  should  sing-* 
^  Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  Grave? 

And  where,  0  Death,' thy  sting?" 
S.If.  ila  be  pardoned,  ,I'm  secure ; 

Death  has  no  sting  beside : 
•The  Jaw  gives  jin  its  damning  power; 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 
•■  V  How:  tcihe  God  of  victory 
Immortal  thanks  be  paid, 
Wh&  Biakes  us  eohqnero'rs,  while  w6  die, 
Thrqugh  Ohrist^  our  living  Head. 

('4  7s.  MoxtcL 

'  ^^Sff^^^'^f  ^®^^®  ^^7  houM  of  clay; 
• '-  O-  Lingering  dust,  resign' thy  breal 


.  6pHt,  cast  thy  chains  away 


breath; 


nst,  be  thou  dissolved  In  death :" 
Thus, the  mighty  Saviour  speaks, 

WMle  the  faithful  Christian  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks, 
-  And  the  ransomed  eap^'v^  ^«^« 

&4\ 
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t "  Priaoner,  long  detained  below, 

Priionor.  now  with  freedom  bliwi^ 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  woe; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest  :'* 
Thai  the  choir  of  angela  Ang, 

Ab  they  bear  the  soul  on  lugb, 
Whfle  with  hallelt^ahi  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  sky. 

I  Graye,  the  gnardian  of  oar  doat, 

Graye,  the  treasury  of  the  sklaff 
Eyery  atom  of  thy  txiist 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise ; 
Hark  1  the  ladgment-tmmpet  osllf— 

"  Soul,  rebuild  thy  house  of  oUy  ; 
Immortality  thy  walls. 

And  eternity  thy  day." 

315  12s.  &  lis. 

THOU  art  gone  to  the  graye;  bmt  w  will  Jiot  de- 
plore thee, 
Thovgh  sorrows  and  darknesa  enoompaff  tl» 
tomb ; 
The  Bayionr  has  passed  through  its  portaU  btftv 
thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  loye  is  thy  gidde  tlurai^ 
the  gloom. 

2  Thoa  art  goaa  to  the  graye;  wo  no  loagw  btthdll 
thee, 
Kor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  hy  Hj 
side; 
Bmt  the  wide  anns  of  meroy  are  ipnad  to  •afbll 
thee. 
And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  SstIov  hdk 
died. 

MSI  \ 


.rt  gone  to  the  grare;  ftnd,  itf  manilMi 


rt  gone 
•king, 


.nee  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  lingered  long ; 
Bant hine  of  hearen  beamed  bright  on  thj 
iking, 

.he  sound  thou  didst  hear  was  the  seraphim's 
iong. 

>u  art  gone  to  the  grare ;  but  we  will  not  de« 
plore  thee ; 
iuce  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardiani  thy 

Guide  ; 
gare  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restoM 
thee; 
Ind  death  has  no  sting,  sinoe  the  Sarionr  halh 
died. 
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0.  U.  Hbbuu 

BIBKSATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 
Is  equal  warning  giren ; 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
AboTe  us  is  the  heayen  1 

S  Their  names  are  graren  on  the  stone. 
Their  bones  are  in  the  olay : 
And  ere  another  day  is  gone 
Ourselves  may  be  as  they. 

S  Death  rides  on  erery  passing  bxeeit. 
And  lurks  in  every  flower : 
Bach  season  has  its  own  disease. 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 
Of  youth's  soft  eheek  decay, 
And  fate  descend  in  sadden  night, 
On  manhood's  middU  dvy. 
543   ' 
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A  r:%  His  words  the  hap|)7  parents  hear,  j  ^  ; 
And  shout,  with  joys  divine—       '  * 


0  Sayionri  all  we  hare  and  are 
Shall  he  for  ever  thine. 
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C.  M.  »A^o«. 

AN  early  summons  Jesus  wnds, 
T<f  eall  a  ehild  above, ' 
Yet  whispers  to  the  weeping  friends, 
'T  is  all  the  fruit  of  love. 

%  To  save  your  darling  child  from  woe, 
And  sin-alluring  charms, 
From  all  the  griefs  you  feel  below, 
.  i  take  it  to  my  arms. 

S  Then  do  not  rashly  with  me  strivtt, 
Nor  vainly  fast,  nor  weep : 
/Ih9 c^ild, tho'  dead,  is  still  alive^.;   . 
Its  body  does  but  sleep. 

4  'Tis  where  the  pure  in  heart  see  God, 
It  feels  no  sorrow  there, 
"S\i  by  a  heavenly  parent  fed, 
And  needs  no  more  your  care. 

f  I  loaned  it  for  a  little.  b|:»i(^6 ; 
While  mortal  it  was  tbtne ; 
Then  took  it  to  my  f6nd  embrace  i  .'  ^ '  "' 
It  llv-es  forever  mine. 

^   '^ow  seek  the  Lofd  with  all  ybui*.  I^art, 

.  And  know  your  sinrf  forgiven  ;* 

7A«n  you  shall  meet,  and  ni^Vbf,ttart^ 

VVith  ttiose  you  lu'vc  \n  Vi^i^^^. 

545  ^^ 
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:       C.  Al.  O.S.fM 

ALASi  )iow  changed  that  lovely  floweri 
Which  bloomed  .and  ohciered  my  heftrt: 
Fair,  fleeting  comfort  of  an  hoar. 
How  soon  we're  called  to  parti 

1  And  shall  my  bleeding  heart  arraign 
That  God,  whose  ways  are  lore  I 
Or  vainly  cherish  ani^ious  pain 
For  her  who  rests  above  I 

S  No  1  let  me  rather  humbly  pay 
Obedience  to  his  will. 
And  with  my  inmost  spirit  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  righteous  «till." 

4  From  adverse  blasts,  and  lowering  storiMy 
Her  favored  soul  he  bore  ; 
And  with  yon  bright,  angelio  fonne. 
She  lives,  to  die  no  more. 

f  Why  should  I  vex  my  hearty  or  fast? 
No  more  she'll  visit  me  ^ 
My  soul  will  mount  to  her  at  last. 
And  there  my  child  111-  see. 

•  Prepare  me,  blessed  Lo|rd,  ifi  sharo 
Tne  bliss  thy  people  prove ; 
Who  round  thy  glorious  throne  appear, 
And  dwell. in  pe^rfeot  love.  . 

820  ^■^-  Bn» 

Death  of  Yoimg  Plentont, 

WHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatohed  evij 
By  death's  resistless  lu^td. 
Oar  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay. 
Which  pity  n^ual  demand, 

^4^ 
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White  |)ity  plompts  t)ie  rirfng  eighi  '    '-  ^ 

0,  may  this  trath,  impreisad 
With  awftd  p6irery  '<  I  «6o  mast  dte/' 

Sink  deep  in  erery  hreast. 

IM  thii  Tafii  'irorld'  engage  no  mora ;        '   "" 

Behold  the  op«ning  tomb : 
It  bids  OS  iOiHo  the  present  hdnr ;' ' 

To-morrow  death  may  «ome. 

0,  let  QB  flyr-to  Jesus  fly,  K;  [^  /; 

Whose  powerfal  arm  can  sare :  * 

Then  shaft  our  hopes  aseend  on  hfghi 

And  triamph  o'er  the  grave.  .     .;;./■ 

Great  God,  thy  Borereign  graoe  tmpaz^     . 

With  cleitnsing,  healing  powet;.    ' 
This  only  can  prepare  the  neart  '■"" 

For  death's  saiprising  honr.   i 

■    '.'  I 
\  0.  M.  O.8.P1U. 

LIFB  is  •(  spaoi  a  fleeting  hour  ^  - 
How  soon  the  vapor  fliies  I 
Man  is  » lender^  transient  flow'r. 
That  e'en  ia  blooming  dies. 

The  onca  lor'd  form,-  now  eol4  aadf  dM4   •' 
JBaoh  moamftd  thought  emplti*^  i-  ^  • 
Ai^d  nature  weeps  her  oomfottt IM^    '"'■ 
«JLnd  withered  all  her  Joys. 

''ttt  wait  the  thteiposing  gloem,     '-' 

^m,d  lo !  stem  winter  flies ; 
^MMd^  ««ttita1<«a«ty*ttait«iX\ftiMHpL\  V 
^1&«  flowery  tAbMKi\M.  '^ 

Ml* 


DBA,«H. 

4  Hope  lookf  beyond  the  bouB^  •£ 

When  what  we.  bow  depUir#» 
Shell  life  in  faUimmorUl  priiM,     . 
And  bloom  \»  fade  no  more. 

6  Then  oeMe^  fond  netnret  ofMMW  thj  leeni 
Beligion  points  on  high  : 
There  eyerleeting  spring  apppurtj . 
And  joys  thai  ^aa  not  die. 

822  ^-^'  '^"^•»  H 

FAB  from  afSioHon,  tbil  anid  < 
The  happj  soul  is  fled ; 
The  breathless  clay  shall  slumber  here^ 
Among' the  silent  4ead. 

1  The  Gospel  was  his  joy  and  song. 
E'en  to  his  latest  breath ; 
The  truth  he  had  proclaimed  so  long. 
Was  hie  support  in  death. 

5  Now  he  resides  where  Jesns  ie. 

Above  this  dnsky  sphere ; 
His  soul  was  ripened  for  that  bliss 
While  yet  he  sojourned  here. 

4  The  ehnreh's  loss  we  all  deplorei 
And  shed  the  falling  tcsir; 
Since  s^e.  shall  see  bis  faoe  no  boto. 
Till  Jesus  shaU  appear. 

6  But  we  are  besting  to  tlijo  tomb, 

0  may  we  ready  stand  j 
Then,. blessed  Lord,  receiTe  as 
To  dwell  al  lli^  T\^t  ~ 

&4S^ 


DBATH. 

^23  8s.A7^.  Szoampv. 

PASTOB,  thou  art  ttom  ns  Uk^^ 
In  *fhe  gloiry  of  thy  yeanj, 
As  the  oak/'by  tempests  shaken,' 
Falls  ere  time  its  rerdure  sears. 

2  Here,  where  oft  thy  Up  hath  Uaglii'uf 

Of  the  Lamb  who  died  to  saye^ 
Where  thy  guiding  hand  hath  brooght  Hi 
To  the  deep,  baptismal  wave-^ 

3  Pale  and  cold  we  see  thee  lying 

In  God's  temple,  onoe  so  dear,  ^\(, 

'  Atid  the  monmen'  bitter  sighing  *•  ;\ 

Falls  unheeded  on  thine  ear. 

4  All  thy  loVe  aiid  leal,  to  lead  ni 

Wherct  immortal  fountains.flow. 
And  on  Iiyin|;.  bread  tb  feed  us^ 
In  our  fond  remem1t>raho6  glow. 

5  May  tlif  opsqaering  foith  thateblMml thtt 

When  thy  foot  on  Jordan  pressed. 
Guide  our  spirit*  while  we  leaye  t3^Mi 
In  the  t^b  that  jasus  blessed. 

S.  ML  Mpi»«. 

""a  Q^viUfT  of  Goii,  well  done : 

O  Beit  ftiun  thy  loyed  emj^y  f 
The  battle  fought,  theyiotoiywoa,  i 

Enter  %y  M^iitar'a  joy/,' 
The  yoioe  at  aiidiiiiht  oaflM>  - 

He  started  up  to  hear : 
A  mortal  Mtow  pieroed  hii  tmmi^     -  •  ^  ; 
He  feU,  but  felt  BO  fear, 
t  T]ttqtillftttid«lanttf, 
It  found  ilm  on  the  field, 
A  yeteran  slumbering  on^i  i 
Seneath  hii  red-OTOti  %Wiil^ 
&4I»  . 
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TBB  BHSUUB 
;VXX.— THE  REST] 

CM 

HOW  long  shall  De; 
And  triumph  o'' 
How  long  the  blood  o 
Lie  mingled  with  tl 

3  Lo !  I  behold  the  seal 

The  dawn  of  heavei 

The  bright,  immortal 

Its  blushes  round  tl 

S  I  see  the  Lord  of  glor 

And  flaming  guardi 

The  skies  divide  to  m 

The  trumpet  shakei 

4  I  hear  the  voice,  "  Ye 

And,  lo  I  the  grave; 

.  And  waking  saints,  wi 

Salute  th'  expected 

$  0,  may  our  humble  sp 
Among  them,  clothi 
The  meanest  place  at  ] 
Is  infinite  delight. 

5  How  will  opr  joy  and 

When  our  returning 
Shall  bear  us  homewai 
On  love's  triumphal 

L.  M. 

SHALL. man,  0  Gk>d  of 
For  ever  molder  in  i 
Canst  thou  forget  thy  gl< 
Tbjr  promise  and  tiiy  ^ 
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THB  RBSUBIUBCynOH. 

S  Then  his  own  band  shall  wipe  th*  tMUri^ 

From  every  weeping  eye; 
And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefli  and  tHXBf 

Shall  cease  eternally. 
How  long,  dear  Saviour,  0  how  loBf 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
0  hasten  thy  appearance,  Lord, 

And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

829  ^'^'        ^^"■• 

UNYAIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb ; 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ;      . , 
Aii4  giys  these  sacred  relics  room  ■■  i ) 

To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust 

%  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anzioui  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds :  no  mortal  woei 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

S  So  Jesus  slept ; — God's  dying  Son 

Pass'd  through  the^rave,  and  blest  the  b«4{ 
Best  here,  blest  saint,  till  f^om  his  thron* 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  flhftd#.  ^^ 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom| 
Attend,  0  earth  I  his  sov'reigq  word; 
Bestore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form — 
Gaird  to  asoend  and  meet  the  Lord.  '■' 


m 


L,  M.  WATfS. 


WHEN  Gk>d  is  nigh,  my  faith  it  itroBg) 
His  arm  is  my  almighty  pro^**. 
Be  glad^  my  h«art ;  Te^o\o«,  Ta*^  \ATL%2eA\ 
My  dying  flesh  shall  real  V[i  >ao^% 
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THB  RBSTmREOTION. 

Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head. 

Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  lt*T« 
My  soul  for«ver  with  tho  dead, 

Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 
My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 

Shake  off  the  dust,  and  rise  on  high  ; 
Then  shalt  theu  lead  the  wondrous  way 

To  yonder  throne  above  the  sky. 
There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow. 

And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace; 
Which  we  but  tasted  here  below. 

Spread  hearenly  joys  through  all  the  pUoe. 

0.  M.  Wmn. 


THROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  danger*!  patk« 
Amid  the  deepening  gloom. 
We,  followers  of  our-  suflf 'ring  Lord, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

S  There)  when  the  turmoil  is  no  mote, 
And  all  our  powers  deci^, 
Qur  pold  remains  in  solitude 
phall  sleep  the  years  away. 

S  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 
In  this  our  last  retreat. 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 
The  storms  of  earth  may  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  ertinot,    ■ 
The  viul  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shaU  rb« 
Te'seek  its  kindred  sky. 

f  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust. 
Our  :Father'8  care  shall  keep, 
Till  the  last  angel  me  &ud  break 
The  long  amd  dreary  «\e«^. 

554  \ 


882 


THB  'BBSUSRaonON. 

L.  M.         ■    .■  -   "Watmu 

WHAT  sinners  value  I  resign.;  . 
Lord,  'tis  enongh  thiit  thoi^  art  mlBe: 
I  §bkti  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

3  Tbii  life'ii-a  dream,  a'n  «mpt^  show; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere—  ■:j*r^ 
When  shall  t  wake  and  find  me  there/r-  ^  ' 

SO  glorious  hour  1  0  blest  aboide  t  - 
I  shall  bo  near,  and  like  my  0o4l  ; 
'  And  sin  and  grief  no  more,  control 
1?hd  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4,  My  iiesh  will  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  spun^  i  *. 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprim, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 


833 


L.  M.  HAsiop'B  CoUi. 

NO,  I'll  repine  at  death  no  more ; 
But,  calm  and  cheerful,  will  ivsign 
To  tbe  cold  dungeon  of  the  grave. 
These  dying,  withering  limbs  of  i^ne. 

1  Let  worms  devour  my  wasting  flesh. 
And  crumble  all  my  bones  to  dust ; 
My  God  shall  raise  my  frame  anew. 
At  the  revival  of  the  just. 

t  Break,  sacred  morning  1  through  the  skies, 
And  usher  in  that  glorious  day'*; 
Come  quickly,  Lord  1  cut  short  the  hou.tfL*« 
Thy  ling'ring  wheels,  Yxon  ViXk^VX^wj  %n»^« 
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^gg  .  I1.M.  O.'WIBLIT. 

HB  pomeg  [  He  cpmes  I  the;  J];i4g*  seyere ! 
The  serentt^.tnunpetspeakf  him  near; 
His  lightnings  flashi  his  thunders  roll ; 
How  Weiodsie  to  the  foithM  soul  I 

.  1*  From  heaven  angelic  roiees  sonn4  i 
8e«the  almighty  Jesns  orown'd:  *■ 
CU^  with  omnipotence  and  grace,  . 

A^d  ^lory  decks 'the  Saviour's  £etoe.   .  c ". .' 

S  Deseending  on  his  great  white  throne, 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

4  Shout,  all  the  people  of  the  sky, 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  most  High; 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtains, 
Forerer  and  forever  reigns. 

^30  CM.  O.WULIT. 

AND  most  I  be  to  judgment  brought 
And  answer  in  that  day, 
.,,  For  ej'ry  yain  and  idle  though t> 
And  ey'ry  word  I  say  ?         „ 

S  Tes  ev'ry  4e«ret>otf  my  heart, ..  .  j    ; 
8iiaU  shortly  be  made  known. 
And  X  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done.  . 

S  How  careful  then  ought  I  io  ]liTe  I 
With  what  religious  fear,.  . . 
Wlio  such  a  strict  account  mws^  give 
t*br  my  behavior  kerel 
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THB    JUDOEMBNT. 

4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead 

The  watchful  pow'r  bestow  ; 
So  shall  I  to  my  wajs  take  head. 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

5  If  now  thou  standeat  at  tho.  door».  . 

0  let  me  feel  thee  near! 

Attd  make  my  peace  with  Qod  bofoit 

1  -at  thy  bar  appear.  , 

S.  M.  C.  Wnu 

THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead« 
Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread^ 
■    We  all  shall  soon  appear ;    . 
Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day ; 
•And  fill  us  now  with  watohful  oar*!. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray  ; 

S  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 

'Hiat  awful  hour  unknown  ; 
■    When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power« 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  dowa ; 
The  immortal  Son  of  Man, 

Te  judge  the  human  raoe, 
With  all  thy  Father's  danling  train. 
With  all  thy  glorious,  graoet 

t  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

•To  increase  our  graoioas  fean. 
Forever  let  the  arohangera  voioe 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears ; 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, 

Te  dead  the  Judge  is  come  $ 
Arise  and  meet  him  in  the  iky. 

And  meet  your  instant  doom! 


TBM'-JOtXi'BSUMH  'i^  I'* 

4  0  may  wetHiis-be  found  ■       "       '    •  '7  . 
Obedieiii'tD  tiis^irord;        :• 
Attentive  to  the  tramp«t'«  soind^    .      - 

And  looking  tbr  vn  Lord  1  •  ■    •// 

OAiiyri^  tlMis  enrare  ■''' 

A  lot  among^  the  Meit;   - 
And  irfttoh  a  moment  to  secure  <)Cm* , 

•"^^'An  -di-erlasting  tcfitl  ^'  C»(  ' 

HO^  bn>]p7  iire  the  little  flock '       ' 
'llffao,  safe  beneath  their  giiardlAii  rodit 
In  all  commotions  rest:  .  .^  :. 

When  wBkTffuid.  tamult's  waves  iim  hifhi  T 
Unmov<q4  above  the  storm  thej  tie**-     . 
V  iJlMBy'  lo4g^  in  «^«W8'  breast. . 

t  Such  happiness,  0  J^td,  have  wb,    : 
B J, m«ro7, gathered  into  theoy  ■/ 

Before  the  floods  deseend ;  .  i     i 

Avd^bila  Uifl  bursting  dond  oomel  doiRBf  i' 
We  mark  the  vengeful  day  begnui  ^ 

,r  Ubid  4alttly  wait  this  end.  •  >  I  <'  - 

t  The  plague;  the  dearth/ the  din  of  war,.' 
Our  Saviour's'  Swift  i^pproach  deolare. 

And  bid  our  hearts  arise : 
Earth's  basis  shook  oonfirms  our  Ikope, 
Its  cities'  falll>ut  lifta  us  up, 
To  me,fi^.tbae  in  the  skies. 

4  T^y  tbkiiip'tire.with  joy  cpnftM-- 
The  war  proclaims  thee  Prince  of  peaot^ 

The  earthquake  speaks  thy  powvr. 
The  famjne  all  thy.liillness  bnngf, 
'   The  plague  pMH^Boats  thy  htaling  wtagii 
And  naturd'g  finn/l  liour.  ^    » 

559 


TQB  ■  JinMHOOUIl. 

i  Whftterer  ills  the  vorld  befall, 
A  pledge  of  endless  go*d  we  oal^ 

A  sign.of  Jesos  near: 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delaj ; 
We  hear  the  rambling  wheels,  And  pnijy 

Triumphant  Loidi  appear  I 

339  ^'^'  W.Boon. 

ay  of  wrath,  that  dreadftU  dmj, 
in  hesreh  and  earth  shall  paaa  ftmqff 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  T' 
H^^^  vv»l|  He  meet  that  dreadfU  dajn-- 

S  Wheni(  shriy'ling  like  a  parehed  seroll, 
Th#  taaiittlj;  faeatens  together  roll ; 
And,  londttlr  yet,  and  yet  more  dreiid. 
Swells  the  high  tramp  that  wakes  the  dMif 

t  0,  on  that  day,  th«t  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  firom  fitatj. 
Be  thou,  0  Christ,  the  sinner'a  stay, 
Thoagh  lieaven  and-  earth  shall  paaa  aw^;. 


840 


..SwM.: 

A]$[J).  wU|,the  Judge  desoeadT 
^  And  mvjstr  the  4<^d  arise. 
And 'not  a  single  s0ii]i  esoftP® 
His  4U-4i8cenung  eyes  7 

3  And  from  his  righteous  lips 

Shall  this  dread  seiortenee  somid, 
And  through  the  numerous  gnil^  ihroi^ 
Spread  blacli  despair  around  t 

t  "bepart AFomme^aoeuTBed, 
To  eyetlasting  flame, 
Forasbel^angeU  first  prepared^ 
trbere  meroy  nfrmt  eama.'* 


THB   JUDtiEMENT. 

4  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  teriHirs  (if  that  day, 
When  earth  an4  heaven  before  hit  fMt| 
Astonished,  shrink  away  ? 

5  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 
'  The  mansions  of  the  dead, 

Hark  I  from  the  gospel's  oheering  sopQd 
'    What  Joyful  tidings  spread  1 

a  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  gtwot. 

Whose  wrath  ye  can  not  bear ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross 
And  find  Balvation  there. 


^41  CM.  Wlffi. 

THAT  awful  day  will  surely  comty 
Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste. 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judgt^ 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

t"  JpSQS,  thou  source  of  all  my  joys, 
Thou  ruler  of  my  heart, 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voioa 
Pronounce  the  word— Depart  I 

I  The  th^ndf r  of  that  awful  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
'T  would  tear  my  soul  asunder.  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

«  What,  to  be  banish'd  from  my  Lord 
^nd  yet  forbid  to  die  ; 
To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
And  death  forever  fly? 


THE  JUDGEMBNT. 

6  0  wretched  state  of  deep  despair^ 
To  see  my  God  remoyey 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  whan 
I  must  not  taste  his  lore. 
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L.  M.  Batv^ 

HOW  great,  how  terrible  that  God 
Who  shakes  creation  with  hii  nodi 
He  frowns,  and  earth's  foundations  shalo^ 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break. 

t  Where  now,  oh  where  shall  sinnera  laek 
For  shelter  in  the  general  wreck? 
Shall  falling  rooks  be  o'er  them  thrown. 
Set  rooks,  like  snow,  dissoMng  down  I 

t  In  yain  for  meroy  now  they  crj  I 
In  lakes  of  liquid  fire  they  lie ; 
There  on  the  flaming  billows  tost^ 
For  ever,  oh,  for  erer  lost  1 

4  But  saints,  undaunted  and  serene. 
Tour  eyes  shall  view  the  dreadful  soene ; 
Tour  Saviour  lives,  though  worlds  azplz^ 
And  earth  and  skies  dissolve  in  Are. 

6  Jesus,  the  helpless  sinner's  Friend, 
To  thee  my  all  I  dare  commend  ; 
Thou  canst  preserve  my  feeble  soul, 
When  lighfliings  blase  from  pole  to  poU 

88.  78.  A  4.  KiWTOi 

DAT  of  Judgment  I  day  of  wonders  1 
Hark  I  the  trumpet's  awful  joim<|« 
Louder  than  ten  thousand  thunders,  ^ 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  1 

How  the  summons 
Tfill  the  sinner**  ^%w\.coiAtt«aW 
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THB  •JUDGEMBBTT. 

.1  Bm  thtt.Jttdgdy  our  n»tar».weMiiBgy     r 
,, ,  . ,  Olotked-.in  majetitj  diviii»9       l-f. 
XtOt  who  :k)ng  for  his  appehring,' .  >■ 
Then  shall  say,  f*  Thi»  Odd  is  odtte  1 

Gracious  Sayioar  I 
Own  ue  in  that  day^f or  thitt|». 

t  At  his  oall  the  d«ad  awalceii, 
Biftaito  lift  from  eartih  and  sea; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
.  By  his  looks,  prepavo  4o  flee :      '  '  ' : 
.Oareless  sinnec  1 
What  will  thttn  heooma  of  thee  ?' 

i  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
'  He  will  say,  "  come  near,  ye  blessed/'  ]" 
.  jSae  the  klqgdpm  I  bestow  1 

Yoft  for  ever  ' 

^hi^  my  love  and  glory  know. 


m 


L.  M.  '    C.  WiSLiT. 


vpHB  great  Archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 
X  (While  twiee  ten  thousand  thunders  roarj 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  grpund, 
And  make 'the  greedy  sea  restore. 

t  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead. 
The  earth  no  more  her  slain  oonoeal ; 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head. 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  heU. 

1  But  we,  who  now  our  Lord  oonfess. 
And  faithful  to  the  end  endure. 
Shall  stand  in  Jesus'  righteousness, 
Stand,  as  the  rook  of  ages,  sura. 
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THB  JUDOEMSKT. 

4  We,  while  the  etan  from  heaVen  ihafi  kXU 
And  mountains  are  on  momrtalne  horied, 
Shall  atamd  anmeved  amidst' them  aO, 
.  ■  Aftd  «ttile  to  tee  a  hnrning  world. 

f  The  earthy  and  all  the  worka  thereim, 
Dissolye,  bj  raging  flames  destroyed ; 
While  we  jnrtej  the  awful  seene^ 
And  mount  ahore  the  fierj  TOkL  : 

6  By  faithy  we  now  transoend  the  skies, 
And  on  that  rained  world  look  down : 
B7  loTe>  abore  all  height  we  rise. 
And  share  the  everlasting  throne. 

845  8s.  78.  A  4.  O.S.  Pb& 

SBE  HoA  eternal  Judge  deSeending, 
View  Him  seated  on  his  throne  : 
Kow>  poor^inndr,  now  lankenting; 
Stand  and  hear  thy  awful  doom ; 
.  ;/ .     Trumpets  call  thee» 
Stand  and  hear  thy  awful  doom. 

ji.,  Sear  the  orleshe  now  is  Yonting^ 

,    ;.     ^Filled  with  dread  of .fieroer  pain ; 

'  While  in  anguish  thus  laii\enUng, 

^hat  he  ne'er  was  born  again : 

>     Greatly  mourningy 

■ .  That  he  ne'er  was  bom  again. 

t  "  iTonder  sits  the  slighted  SaTionr, 
With  the  marks  of  dying  lore ; 
0  that  I  had  sought  his  favor, 
When  I  felt  his  Spirit  move; 

Golden  moments, 
When  I  £e)ihi8  Spirit  move/' 

6^ 


I  H^Wy  4MpikiBr«,  took  and  woiid^r: 
■oiM  a  Ad  *inner8  here  mast  putt 
Louder  than  a'peal  of  thirtrder) 
Hear  ike  dreadful  sonnd,  »Depait  I  " 

Loft  for  ever. 
Heat  t]i<»  dreadfhl  sound,  "DepArtt  '*' 


16 


L.  M.  Hnnu 


THE  Lo?  i  shall  come  I  the  earth  shall  quake; 
The  niiifln tains  to  their  eenter  8k4k«; 
And  with«  ing  from  the  vault  of  nl|(ht, 
The  stara  shall  |>ale  their  feeble  ligkt. 

;  The  Lord  shall  come  1  but  not  the  sAme 
Ai  once  in  loneliness  he  came, 
A  lUent  Lf  mb  before  his  foes, 
A  weary  man,  and  fall  of  woes. 

The  Lord  »haU  come  1  a  dread&l  form, 
With.iainhow  wreath,  and  robes  of  starm ; 
On  eheroh  tings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Appointed  Judge. of  all  itaahkind. 

Can  this  be  he,  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, , .  - 
Oppreiisad  by  power,  and  mbeked.  by  pride, 
l%e  NJMi^ne— theCmoified? 

>  While  rfnnen  in  despair  shall  call, 
**  Roekt,  hide  us  I"  mountains,  on  us  fidl  1 
The  Mints  aaoendlng  from  the  tomb. 
Shall  Joyful  sing,  "  The  Lord  is  come  1" 
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78.  Kbllt. 

HARKl  that  shout  of  rapturous  Joy, 
Bursting  forth  from  yonder  cloud  I 
Jf  8U8  comes  1  and  through,  the  sky. 
Angels  ten  their  joy  aloud. 
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THB    JUDOOiaHT. 

1  Hark  t  the  trampet'r  awfal  toUm 

Sounds  abroad,  through  Ma.M|d|ii«<} 
Let  his  people  now  r^oice  I, 
Their  redemption  ie  at  hand. 

t  See  1  the  Lord  appears  in  Tiew ; 
Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fLj  I 
Rise,  ye  saints,  be  comes  for  yon- 
Bise  to  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

4  Go,  and  dwell  with  him  above. 
Where  no  foe  can  e'er  molest ; 
Happy  in  the  Saviour's  love  I 
Xfyer  blessing,  erer  blest. 
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88.  78.  A  4s.  n»vov  OoLb 

LO 1  he  oometh — countless  trampote 
Wake  to  life  the  slumbering  doad ; 
'Midst  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels 
See  their j^reat,  exalted  Head : 

Hallelujah  1 
Welcome,  weloomcj  Son  of  God, 

S  Full  of  joyful  expectation, 

Saints  behold  the  Judge  appear  * 
Truth  and  justice  go  before  niin— 
Now  the  joyful  sentence  hear : 

Hallelujah! 
Welcome,  welcome,  Judge  diTine4 

t  "Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father, 
Enter  into  life  and  joy  ; 
Banish  aU  your  fears  and  sorrows  ; 
Endless  praise  be  your  employ :  " 

Halleli^ah  1 
Welcome,  welcome  to  the  skies  I 


THB  JUDGBJIBNT. 

123. 

Miuuv. 

lariot  1  the  chariot  1  its  wheels  roll  in  fiM| 
)  Lord  Cometh  down  in  the  pump  of  hit  In ; 
\ng,  it  drives  on  its  pathway  of  cloud, 
heavans  with  the  burden  of  Godhead  ait 
wed. 

ory  t  the  glory  t  around  him. are  poured 
losts  of  the  angels  to  wait  on  their  Lord ; 
glorified  saints  and  the  martyrs  are  then, 
re  all  who  the  palm>wreath  of  viotoiy 


umpetl  the  trumpet  1  the  dead  hare  all 

curd;  .. 

dJ»ptb»  of  the  stone-eo^ered  chamel  aw 

rredl 

I  ae«|  from  the  land,.£roiq  the  aonth,  tnm 

e  north, 

ast  genentions  of  :Ben  aiw  oome  ft)rth. 


dgm^ntl  t!k^  judgment!  the  thronatf  mm 
•et,    " 

le  ^mband  the  white-yestfeid  elden  ftit 
It.     ■ 

.  fleih  ia  a|  once. in  the  sight  o^  the  hndp 
doom  of  etiNToity  iianga  on  liia  word* 

yl  0  merey  1  look  down  from  abort, 
aator,  on  ^B.  thy  sad  ol^ildren,  with  lor*j 
)neath  to  their  clarkivsfe  the  wicked  aft 

lanotified  souls  And  a  mwi%\«tLVa'^^*8*tBk 
561 
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THIS    JVDGBUXNT. 
8s.  78.  A  4.  O. 

LIFT  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jenf| 
Partners  in  his  patience  here : 
Christ,  to  all  believers  preoions. 
Lord  of  lords,  shall  soon  appear : 
Mark  the  tokens 
'   Of  his  heavenly  kingdom 


S  Sun  and  moon  are  both  confounded^ 
.  .JDarken'd  into  endless  night, 
Wlien,  with  angel-hosts  sarroonded. 
In  his  Father's  glory  bright, 

Beams  the  Saviour, 
Shines  the  everlasting  light. 

t  See  the  stars  from  heaven  falling  ; 
Hark,  on  earth  the  doleftil  ory  ; 
Men  on  rocks  and  moantains  calling. 
While  the  frowning  Jadge  draws  night 

Hide  us,  hide  un. 
Rooks  and  mountains,  from  hia'eye  I 

4  With  what  diif 'rent  ezolamation 
Shall  the  saints  his  banner  see  I 
By  the  tokens  of  his  passion. 
By  the  mai'ks  received  for  me  : 

All  discern  him : 
All  with  shouts  cry  out— 'T  is  He  I 

f  Lol  'tis  He  I  our  hearts'  Desire, 

ObiAe  for  his  espoused  below ; 

Gome  to  join  us  with  his  choir, 

Come  to  make  our  joys  o'erflow : 

Palms  of  vict'ry, 

t  Otowns  of  gloiy,  to  bestow. 
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PAST  day; 

XXn— SPECIAL  OGCAStQHS. 


^1 


';  •'  '      c.  Ml-  '  '■'• '    •    -stEiLi. 

SBE,  graoioQs  Lord,  bdfore  thy  ^rone, 
Thy  mojirnin^  peopie  bend  1  . 
'T  is  on  thy  sovereign  gra/je  alone, 
» !     Ottr  humble  hopes  depend.  II .,  • , 

2  Ttememlous  judgments,  ttdia  thy  ^^'^d, 
Thy  dreadful  powers  display ; 
Tet  meroy^  spares  this  iguiltyland,    ' 
And  still  we  lire  to  pray.  ; 

•^-'How  changed,  alas  1  are  tratba  diyii&e,' 
For  error,  guilt  and  shame  I 
Whkt  impious  numbers,  bold  In  sin,) 
Disgraoe  the  Christiaa  name? 

4  0  tum  us,  turn  ns,  mighty  Lord,  K  . 

By  thy  redeeming  grace ; 
Then  a^iall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

f  'Then  Wiottld  insulting  fbesinyade, 
We  shall  not  sink  in  fear. 
Secure  of  norer-fttiling  aid. 
When  Ood,  our  God  is  near. 

^5^  0;  M.  ni0. 

LORD,  look  on  all  issembled  htre, 
■  Wtte  in  thy  presence  stand. 
To  offer  «|>  «alted  prayer 
JPor  thil  out  il^if«kV\vu^  "^ 


8PB0IAL  OOCASIOKS. 

t  0,  may  we  all,  with  one  oonienty 
Fall  low  before  thy  throna. 
With  tears  the  nation's  sins  lamsAt, 
The  ohuroh'i,  and  onr  own. 

t  And  should  the  dread  decree  be  past. 
And  we  must  feel  the  rod, 
Let  faith  and  patience  hold  lu  fast 
To  onr  correcting  God. 

§53  ^'  ^*  BbituH. 

0  SINNER,  bring  not  tears  alone 
Or  outward  form  of  prayer ; 
But  let  it  in  thy  heart  be  Known 
That  penitence  is  there. 

S  To  smite  the  breast,  the  olothaa  to  rend, 
Ood  asketh  not  of  thee : 
Thy  secret  soul  he  bids  thee  bend 
In  true  humility* 

t  0,  let  us,  then,  with  heartfelt  grief. 
Draw  near  unto  our  Ood, 
And  pray  to  him  to  grant  reliaf. 
And  stay  the  lifted  rod. 

i  0  righteous  Judge,  if  thon  wilt  deigm 
To  grant  us  what  we  need, 
We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again. 
And  grace  to  turn  indeed. 

JESUS,  to  thee  we  fly 
From  the  devouring  sword  |. 
Our  city  of  defense  Is  nigh  | 
Our  help  is  in  the  Lori^;' , 


VA8T  DAY. 

Or  if  the  scnarge  o'erflow, 

And  laugh  at  innoceaee. 
Thine  everlasting  arms,  we  know, 

Shall  be  oar  sours  defense. 

2   We  thy  word  believe. 

And  on  thy  promise  stay ; 
Our  life,  which  still  to  thee  we  gire. 

Shall  be  to  us  a  prey  ; 
Our  life  with  thee  we  hide 

Above  the  furious  blast, 
And  shelter'd  in  thy  wounds  abide  . 

Till  all  the  storms  are  past. 

^^  8.  M.         Hahrod's  Oou. 

GOD,  to  correct  the  world, 
In  wrath  is  slow  to  ris0 ;  i 

But  comes  at  length,  in  thunder  oleth'd^ 
And  darkness  vails  the  skies. 

2  His  banners,  lifted  high, 
The  nations'  God  declare. 
And,  Btaln'd  with  blood,  with  tertorf  msrl 
Spread  wontler  and  despair. 

9  All  earthly  pomp  and  pride 
Are  in  his  presence  lost ; 
Empires  o'ertumed,  thrones,  seepten,  eiowi 
In  wild  confusion  lost. 

I    ' 
4   V^hile  .war  and  wq  prevail,  . 
And  desiolatipii  wide; 
'a  God,  the  sov'reign.Lord  of  ally 
The  righteous  souls  confide. 

J/m  '11  curb  the  lawless  pow'r, 
J  he  deadly,  wrath  of  man  j 
.ilra  r' all  the  w'hidings  will  vaio\4 
</  biB  own  itntokaa  xAiAk. 


spBoiAL  ooomoirs. 

6  The  sons  of  tyranny 

In  rnin  shall  be  burled ; 
And  light,  and  liberty,  and  bliu. 
Embrace  the  new-born  world. 

0.  M.        Haekod's  Oau. 

IN  rain  opposing  nations  rage. 
If  God  with  us  abide : 
One  word  of  his  diasolTes  their  strength^ 
And  humbles  all  their  pride. 

3  His  wisdom  se^s  correction  meet. 
He  gives  the  dread  command, 
A^ld  war  its  desolation  spreads 
Through  eyeiy  trembling  land. 

t  His  purpose  wrought,  again  he  speaks. 
And  desolations  cease ; 
War's  loud  alarms  ax^  beard  no  more. 
And  all  the  wo^ld  i^  p^ee. 

.;  ^tH^ortalf,  adore  his  90Terei«i  >pow«p, 
Nor  dare  proYoke  hii  rod : 
Through  all  your  yarious  tribes  be  itiUj 
And  know  that  he  Is  GNmI. 

N 

§5T'*.''  S.M.    "'■      pRjmmon, 

*i  TS  this  a  fast  for  me  ?" 

1    Thus  sai^h  the  Lord  oar  €M>d : 
"  A  day  for  man  to  Vex  l<is  soul, 
And  fbel  alBlotii^n's  rod  ? 

3  "  No ;  is  not  ^is  alone 

The  sacred  fast  I  ohoos^T— 
Oppression's  joke  to  burst' ii»  twaia^ 
The  bands  of  g^lU  nnUose  ? 


t  H:^o  sakednesB  and  waat  .0  }]  ^ 

Your  food  and  raiment  deal,  '  -  - 

To  dir«U  your  kindred  vaot  among,^  ■    '  ■   ^ 
And  all  their  rafferings  heal  f 

4  "  Then,  like  the  niArning  tjf^, 

Shall  spring  your  health  and  light; 
Before  700,  righteouBness  shall  thiiiey 
Behind,  mj  glory  bright  1" 


THANKSOITIKO.  , 

GREAT  God  of  nations,  now  to  the* 
Our  hymn  of  gratitude  ^e  raise; 
With  humble  heart,  and  bending  k^ee, 
We  offer  thee  our  soi^  of  praise. 

2  Thy  namjB  we  bless, 'almigfatf  Qadt 

For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 
T«  tbiB  Sib.\x  land  the  pilgrims  trod,  \<,' 

This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own.  ^  -'■ 

t  Here  f^eedon^  spreads  her  banner  wlde^^ 
.  Andfi^ts  her  sof^and  halloVd  ^9^j- 
Here  thou  our  father's  steps  d^dst  giu4f    ■ 
In  safety  through  their  dangVous  way. 

^  We  praise  thee  thjit  the  ffOWeT's  K^b^ 

Through  an'onr  land  Us  ^^dtanoe'^lM^;^- ; 
.£>ispe)fl  the  shades  of  error^^.nlgbt,  ':'• 

And  hearenly  blessings  Tomid  us  sptMb, 

^    (?  Teat  dod,  preserFe  us  »■  tby- fisMT  I 
In  danger  still  oar  guaiidian  be ; 
O,  spread  tby  trutVi  \>t\)|(^  Y^WQ^ltak^MBi^N 
Let  aU  the  peopU  if  ottYd'^^StaAA* 


0     ,       ss^^^"^^  V 
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THANKSGIYINU. 

le  ia  thy  due,  eternal  King ; 
I  speak  the  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
I  gratefhl  hearts  onr  tribute  bring, 
emnUte  the  hosts  above. 
thou  still  our  guardian  God  ;- 
erre  these  States  from  every  foe ; 
A  party  rage,  from  scenes  of  blood, 
A  sin,  and  every  cause  of  wo. 
I  may  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
lay  his  graoe,  and  saving  power ; 
I  liberty  and  truth  maintain, 
empires  fall  to  rise  no  more. 

C.  M.  Tatb  3c  Bbidt, 

jORD,  onr  fathers  oft  have  told, 
In  our  attentive  ears, 
wondtrs  in  their  day  performed, 
)d  in  more  ancient  years, 
as  not  their  courage,  or  their  sword. 
y  them  salvation  gave ; 
as  not  their  number,  or  their  strength, 
tat  did  their  country  save, 
thy  right  hand,  thy  powerful  arm, 
hose  ancoor  they  implored, 
proTidenee  protected  them, 
ho  thy  great  name  adored. 
bee  their  Ood  our  fathers  own'd, 
thou  art  still  our  King ; 
leHfore,  as  thou  didst  to  them, 
>  us  deliv'ranoe  bring, 
bee  the  glory  we  ascribe, 
■om  whom  salvation  came ; 
k)d,  onr  shield,  we  will  reJolM, 
id  ever  bless  thy  name. 
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FBBEDOK. 

y         .:l>    .  .       - 

Tt  own  jand  bless  thy  gracious  sway ; 
Thy  hsnil  all  nature lialls ; 
sed  time  nor  harve8tr4oigbt  nor  daj^ 
Sammer  nor  winter  fiiSIs. 


0 


ynctsnoic.  . . 

0#.  i%  4s.  Bmnu 

iUB  fathers'  0<>d»  to  thea, 


Author  of  liberty, . 
To  thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  ba. bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
'    Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Qntki  Qod,  our  King.  \- 

2  My  country,  't  is  of  thee,  fc 

Sweet  land  of  liberty,  !;  ^ 

Oftheelsing:  j. 

Land  where  my  fttthers  di6^        ^V 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pridsi^  '^ 

Krom  ev'ry  mountain  side  ^'; 

Let  freedom  ring.  ^'7 

%  My  ttatiTe  country,  thee*-  1.^ 

Litnd  of  the  noble  free—  -^ 

Thy  name  I  lore :  '^' 

I  love  thy  rocks  and  riAs,.  :f 

Thy  woods  and  templed  hilla ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrlUs 
Like  that  above.  ; 

4  Let  music  swell  the  breese,,  r 

And  ring  from  all  the  trees 
-J     B|r«!et  freedom's  song :  . 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
JM  all  thai  breathe  partake iiT  -i   . 
Lei  rocks  their  silenoe  brealt--*''.  ;* 
The  sound  prolong. 
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■0..X.    ..      Pltmovth  OOLk 


re  equal  fa  their  Mrth, 
the  earth  and  skiei  t 
Maal  when  that  earth 
.  tllieiz  dying  eyei. 

a.  throngs  who  pay  their  towi 
bat  hands  have  made, 
e  worshiper  who  bows 
e  plantain  shade. 

isten  to  reetore 

'.  rights  of  love ; 

:  wealth  exult  no  more ; . 

lowly,  mpre. 

oilnoe  your  earth-bom  pride ; 
ir  shame  and  fear ; 
orship,  sidei  by  side ; 
arhoodreTere.  ■ 

L.  M.  Whittiib* 

lAfaer  1  just  and  tme 

^  works  and  wovd*  a&d  wayi, 

la  alone  are:  doe 

ing  and  eternal  praise  I 

f  Thy  gracious  eare, 
» 'eye— we  bend  the  knee~ 
words  of  praise  and  prayer, 
Gk>d,  we  eome  to  Thee. 

(t  heard,  0  God  of  right! 
;  of  the  hapless  slare; 
i  for  him  tne  arm  of  might, 
led  that  it  oould  not  sare. 
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SPECIAL  OOOASIONS. 

4  Speed  on  Thy  work,  Lord  God  of  hosta  I 

And  when  the  bondsman's  ohuin  is  riT«a| 
And  8w<elli  from  aJUt  our  eoontiy't  eoMta, 
The  anth«m  of  tho  froe  to  he«Tta, 

5  0,  not  to  those  whom  Thou  hast  led. 

As  with  Thy  cloud  and  fire  befbre, 
.,  Bat  ufito  Thee,  in  fear  and  dread. 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore. 


§59  ^"-  CWvunr. 

LORD,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
Oalde  ns  through  the  watery  way ; 
(n  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 
.  Aid^,  a^d  bring  us  safe  to  land. 

.  1  Jesas,  let  onr  faithf^il  mind 
Rest,  on  thee  alone  reclined : 
Every  anxious  thought  repress ; 
Keep  our  souls  in  perfect  peace. 

S  Seep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leave  ; 

Bid  them  to  each  other  cleave  ; 
^t*'  Bid  tiAolmalk  on  life's  rough  sea ; 
Bid  them  come  by  faith-  to  thee.  >     • 

4  Save,'  till  aH  these  tempests  end, 
All  who  on  thy  love  depend ; 
Waft  our  happy  spirits  o'er.;  ^ 

Land  us  on  the  heavenly  shore.  a 

L.  M.  CowipvB. 

THB  billows  swell ;  the  winds  are  high. 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky; 
Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call ; 
My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  sbiaIL 
58U 
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^.  0  Lord,  the 

And  goide  i 
Defend  me 
Control  the 

*  Amidst  the  ] 
My  80^1  gtii; 
J^hy  eonatan 
Is  aU  that  at 

4  Dangers  of  e 
Attend  the  U 
Who  leave  ti 
And  leave  it 

f  .Though  temp 
My  Saviour  t; 
Let  neither  w 
Force  back  m 


rrt 


SPECIAL  000A8IONS. 

UnmoTed,  though  rapid  whirlwinds 
And  all  the  watery  world  npinm. 

(  Boar  on,  ye  waves ;  our  souls  defy 
Year  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest : 
In  vain  t'  impair  the  calm  ye  try— 
The  calm  in  a  bciliever's  breast. 

6  Rage,  while  our  faith  the  Savioar  tries. 
Thou  sea,  the  servant  of  His  will : 
Rise,  while  our  God  permits  thee,  rise. 
But  fall,  when  he  shall  say — Be  still. 


872 
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WHEN  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest 
is  streaming. 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave   the  red  lightning  iB 

gleaming. 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  to  oherisb. 
We  fly  to  our  Maker — "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perisl." 

2  0  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  desj>air,  from  thy  pillow: 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 

Who  cries '  in  his  anguish,  "  Save,  Lord,  or  wt 

perish." 

3  And,  0,  Irhen  the  whirlwind  of  pasMon  ib  raging 
When  sin  fn  our  hearts  its  sad  warfare!  is  waging, 
Then  send  down  thy  gi'ace,  thy  redeemed  to  eherish; 
Rebuke  the  destroyer — "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  pexish*" 

878  ^'  ^'  WiLLAW). 

ROCKED  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep,  ' 
I  lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep; 
Secure  I  rest  upou  the  wave, 
JPor  Thou,  0  Lord  !  bust  power  to  siare. 

5B^ 
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HARINERS. 


S: £.know  Thou  wilt  not  slight  my  oall  t 
For  Thou  dost  mark  the  sparrow's  fall ! 
■And  oalm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep, 
Reeked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

3  And  sach  the  trust  that  still  were  mine. 
Though  stormy  winds  swept  o'er  the  brine, 
Or  though  the  tempest's  fiery  breath 
Roused  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and  death 

4  In  ocean  eaves  still  safe  with  Thee, 
The  germs  of  immortality ; 

And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep, 
Bofked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

j;J74  ^*  ^*  Wattb. 

YITOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 
YV    His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad? 
With  hardy  mariners  surrey 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  sea. 


2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favor  of  the  wind : 

Till  -God  command,  and  tempests  rise, 
'^'  IHiat  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

3  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh. 
Bereaved  of  hope,  to  God  they  cry : 
His  meroy  hears  their  loud  address, 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

4  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage,, 
And  stormy  tempests  cease  to  rage ; 
The  grateful  band  their  fears  give  o'er, 

,  A^  hail  with  joy  their  native  shore. 

(  0,  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
J    The  WQndrons  goodness  of  the  Lord: 
Let  them  their  purest  offerings  bring. 
And  iu  tbe  ohnroh  his  glory  sing. 
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L.  M. 

WHEN  marshaled  on  the  nightly  plain. 
The  glittering  host  bestod  the  Aj, 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train, 
■  Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

S  Hark  I  hark  1  to  God  the  choms  breaks. 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem : 
Bat  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks^ 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  1 

S  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode : 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  darki 
The  ocean  yawned  and  rudely  blowed. 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bni^ 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  frose ; 

Death -struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  atea. 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose— 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  oease  ; 
And,  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thxmlly 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now,  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
For  ever  and  for  evermore— 
The -Star— the  Star  of  Bethlehem  I 


TKMPKR^NCn. 

jjl'JQ  8s.  1'  78.  LuTB.  Oau. 

SON  of  sorrow  I  son  of  sorrow  I 
Whither  bendest  thou  thy  wayf 
What  hath  hope  for  thee  to-morrow  f 
What  enjoyment  hui  to-day  T 
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TEMPERANCB. 


f  False  excitement,  maddening  erer, 
FiUs  thy  fever-heated  hrain  ; 
This  will  sare  from  sorrow  never,   - 
Leaving  death,  remorse,  and  pain. 

5  Son  of  sorrow  I  son  of  sorrow  I 

.   Come  with  me,  0,  come  to-day  ;  ^ 

Wait  not — wait  not  till  to-morrow, 
Leave,  0^  leave  delusion's  way. 

A  Where  are  now  the  bahes  t^on  lovedst^ 
Where  the  wife  thoa  held  so  dear? 
What  has  thine  affection  proved? 
Son  of  madness,  shed  a  tear  I 

I  X  would  conceal  the  gloomy  pictnre— 
Thou  thyself  must  draw  a  sigh ; 
fion  of  madness,  change,  0,  change  thee. 
Ere  thy  wife  and  children  die  I 

6  Change  thee  ere  thy  doom  is  fixed, 

Bringing  everlasting  gloom  1 
Flee,  0,  flee  the  drunkard's  madness, 
Flee  from  madness  and  the  tomb  1 
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CM. 


LUTH.  COLl- 


INTEMPERANCE,  like  a  raging  flood. 
Is  sweeping  o'er  the  land  ; 
Its  dire  effects,  in  tears  and  blood^ 
Are  trac'd  on  ev'ry  hand. 
S  It  still  flows  on,  and  boars  away 
Ten  thousands  to  their  doom  : 
Who  shall  the  mighty  torrent  stay, 
And  disappoint  the  tomb  ? 
S  Almighty  God  I  no  hand  but  thine 
Can  check  this  flowing  tide ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  of  pow'r  divuift^ 
And  bid  the  flood  «\l\>&\^«. 
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4  Dry  up  the  source  from  whenoe  it  fioiriy 
Destroy  its  fountain  head ; 
That  dire  Intemperance  and  its  woes 
No  more  the  earth  o'er  spread. 

P.  M.  LUTH.  Cou. 
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MID  sorrows  and  sadness  I'm  destiu'd  to  roam, 
Forlorn  and  forsaken,  deprived  of  my  home. 
Intemperance  hath  robb'd  me  of  all  that  was  deafi 
Of  my  home  in  the  skies,  and  my  happihesa  here. 
Home !  home !  sweet,  sweet  home  I 
An  exile  from  God,  I  shall  ne'er  find  a  home* 

8  I  Tainly  presnm'd,  when  I  first  took  the  onp, 
I  could  drink,  if  I  chose,  or  I  could  give  it  up ; 
But  I  tamper'd  too  long,  too  long  tempted  heaira, 
Till  an  outcast  from  God  and  his  presence  I'm 
driven. 
Home  I  home  1  sweet,  sweet  home, 
On  earth  or  in  heav'n  I  shall  ne'er  find  a  horns. 

S  My  heart-broken  wife  in  her  grave  hath  fbns4 

rest,  . 

And  my  children  have  gone  to  the  land  of  tit 

blest; 
While  I,  a  poor  wretch,  a  vile  wand'rer  like  CaiB, 
With  the  <'mark"  of  the  beast  on  the  earth  s^ 
remain. 
Home  I  home  1  sweet,  sweet  home  I 
How  happy  was  I  with  my  lov'd  ones  at  homte  I 

4  Farewell  to  the  social  endearments  of  home  1 
Justly  loafh'd  by  my  fellows,  I  wander  alone. 
For  presumptuously  sinning  and  tempting  the  £titt, 
Of  the  fruit  of  my  ways  I  must  reap  the  reward. 
Home  I  homo  \  a^e<i\.,  %'««>^\.>i^\ii^\ 
An  exile  from  Oo^,  1  %V«^\  ^^*'=^^  ^tA*.>««^ 
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XBMPERANOB* 
C.  M.  LUTH.  OoUm 

iN  thia  glad  day,  0  God,  we  would, 
J  Through  thy  beloved  Son, 
Y '  -  .  Acknowledge  Thee  for  all  the  good 
'■<^'  '       That  temperance  has  done. 

2  We  thank  Thee  for  the  thousands  say'd 

from  Boal-sedudng  drink, 
;.  Who  by  its  pow'r  were  long  enslav'd. 
And  east  on  ruin's  brink. 

8  0  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  dwell 

Where  vice  too  long  has  reign'd : 
Eor  where  thy  mercy  breaks  the  spell 
.  The  victory  is  gain'd. 

^80         ^°*  ^^'  ^  ^'      ^^^°'  ^^'^ 

COME,  ye  messengers  of  mercy, 
Ye  who  gospel  trumpets  sound. 
Aid  ids  in  this  controversy, 
Satan's  kingdom  to  confound ;"' 
Gome  and  join  us: 
"'         So  shall  righteousness  abound. 

%  Come,  ye  men  of  lower  olasses, 
'    YiB  who  labor  hard  and  long ; 
Ye  who  think  your  single  glasses 
Hake  you  happy,  hale,  and  strong : 

Oome  and  join  us ; 
Come,  and  prove  us  right  or  wrong. 

3  For  your  country's  reformation. 

For  your  children's  future  weal. 
For  your  own  sure  preservation — 
To  your  conscience  we  appeal. 

Come  and  join  us ; 
Touch  not,  taste  not,  driiiV  no  Tn»t^ 
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L.  M.  Plzx.  OOU. 

WE  praise  Thee,  Lord  I  if  bat  one  mnH, 
While  the  past  year  prolonged  its  iw4 
Turned  shudd'ring  from  the  pois'noas  boift 
To  health,  and  liberty,  and  light. 

2  Wo  praise  Thee*>if  one  clouded  home. 
Where  broken  hearts  despairing  pinedf 
Beheld  the  sire  and  husband  oome. 
Erect,  and  in  his  perfect  mind. 

%  No  more  a  weeping  wife  to  moek| 
•  Till  all  her  hopes  in  anguiflh  end- 
No  more  the  trembling  mind  to  shoeki 
And  sink  the  father  in  the  fiend. 

4  Still  give  us  grace,  Almighty  King  I 

Unwavering  at  bur  posts  to  stand ; 
Till  grateful  at  thy  shrine  we  bring. 
The  tribute  of  a  ransomed  land. 

L.  M.  Plim.  Ck>Ui 

SLAVERT  and  death  the  cup  contains; 
Dash  to  the  earth  the  poisoned  bowlt 
Softer  than  silk  are  iron  chains. 
Compared*  with  those  that  chflkfe  the  sooL 

t  Hosannas,  Lord  I  to  Thee  we  sing. 
Whose  power  the  giant  fiend  ohtfs ; 
What  countless  thousands  tribute  bring. 
For  happier  homes  and  brighter  dajs  I 

5  Thou  wilt  not  break  the  braised!  reed. 

Nor  leave  the  broken  heart  unbound; 
The  wiforegaTua  a\i\)L%)Qwi^lt^^^V 
The  otpban  das^a  a^uXNi«t  Iot«A.\ 


TBE  "NEW  TEAR. 

4  l^pare,  Lord  t  th&  thoughtless;  gaide  thcibUadi 
Till  man  no  more  shall  deem  it  just 
To  live,  by  forging  chainis  to  bind 
His  weaker  Jbrothcr  in  the  dust. 

^3  ^*  ^"'  ^  ^*  ^^"*  ^"^ 

NOW,  0  Lord,  in  peaee  dismiigifl  um, 
May  we  all  r^oicing  go  ; 
With  thy  favor  richly  bless  ui',    ' 
Whilst  we  sojourn  here  below. 

And  conduct  us 
Through  this  world  of  sin  and  wo. 
2  iNever'in  our  zeal  abating, 
May  we  ever  onward  press: 
Ways  of  vile  intemp'ranoe  hating,  '^ , 

Till  we've  cross'd  this  wilderness. 

Then  receive  us    . 
To  a  world  of  endless  bliss. 
I- May- we  all,  by  truth  united. 

Rally  round  the  temp'ranoe  oauM , 
Until  ev'rysoul  benighted,    . 
Shall  obey  the. Saviour's  laws, 
And,  delighted, 
'  Ever  bear  his  hallow'd  cross. 

THK    NEW  TKA^K. 
^^A  L.  M.  BODDBIOOI. 

GREAT  God  !  we  !<ing  that  mighty  hand. 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand; 
The  op'ning  year  thy  mercy  shows : 
Let  mercy  crown  it,  till  It  close. 
S  By  day,  at  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  we  arc  guarded  by  our  Qod\ 
By  bis  incosaaut  bounty  fe^l,..  "X 

Bjr  bis  uu erring  counael  led.. 
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$  .With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  owai 
The  ftitnre,  all  to  us  unknown, 
VTe  to  thy  j^ardian  care  oommity 
And,  peaceful,  leave  before  thy  feei. 

4  In. scenes  exalted  or  depress'd. 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest : 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  ndse 
Ador'd  through  all  our  changing  dajs. 

5  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songi. 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues } 
Ota  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boaat. 
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/10MB  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 
\J  EoU  round  with  the  year. 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appatr. 
His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfill. 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  loTt. 

S  Our  lifd  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream. 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
The  arrow  is  flown — the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Bufhei  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

I  0  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  coming,  may  fl|i 
I  have  fought  my  way  through  ; 

I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do. 

0  that  each  from  his' Lord  may  reeSve  the  glal 
Well  and  fkithfuUy  donel  [word. 

Alter  into  my  }oy,  auaL  »\V.  ^oiv'^  ^^xbi  H^oma. 


THE    NEW   TBAB. 

WHILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  ran 
Hasted  thiviagh  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  ui  here. 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 
.  They  have  done  with  all  below  ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait,  *•»" 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

t  Spared  to  see  another  year. 

Let  Thy  blessing  meet  us  here ; 
Come,  Thy  dying  work  revive. 

Bid  thy  drooping  garden  thrive : 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise  I 

Warm  our  hearts  and  bless  our  tjt§i 
Let  our  prayer  Thy  pity  move, 

Make  this  year  a  time  of  love. 

8  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive, 

Pardpn  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live, 

With  eternity  in  view  j 
Bless  Thy  word  to  old  and  young. 

Fill  as  with  a  Saviour's  luve; 
When  our  life's  short  race  is  run. 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 
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C.  M.  Bbowitb. 


J  ND  now,  my  soul,  another  year 
■  rl    Of  thy  short  life  is  past ; 
f  oflui  not  long  eontinae  here, 

.And  this  may  be  my  laat% 
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•Who  Bi»-''  -J  oboiceBi »"-»- 
I>,mand.o«r^     hro«gW  «  «"***'^ 

Xo  tl'ot.l'rit  have  ot  Me. 


THB    NEW    TEAR. 

>.*/.;  I  .■    ■•    .■>;.■  '.i .-.''. 

4  Our  lips  and  Uyes,  shall  gladlj^  sLo' 

The  wonders  of  tKyJote  t      '     ' 
While  on'  ia  J^'saa' - sf epa  We-'  go'  . 
To  see  thy  face  al>OTe; 

5  Our  residue  of  4Ay>"or  hours  ■     '  • 

Thine,  wholly  thine  shall  be  f  • 
And  all  oar  oonseorated  powers 
A  sacrifice  ta  thee.  •■<'i         '     - 

8  Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear^    •' 
To  saints  oa  .earth  forgiven,   - 
And  bring  the  i^rand  sabhatio  year 
The  jubilee  of  heaYen.  .  ■ 

^89.     .  P-^»o'4  6s.  &2  88.      C.\ 

THB  Lord  of  earth  and  B^y 
The  God  of  ages,  pratae, 
Who  reigns  eta  throned 'on  high, 
Ancient  of  endless  days—" 
Who  lengt;lie|pW  nut  our  trials  here, 
M  j|L^  spaii^s  us  yet  another  year, 

3  Barren  and  wither'd  trees, 

We  cumber'd  long  the  ground  j  ^ 
Ko  fruit  of  holiness 
On  our  dend  souls  v^as  found: 

Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare, 

Anathet  and  another  year. 

3  When  justice  bared  the  sword 
To  cut  the  fig-tree  down. 
The  pity  of  etee  Lord 
Cried—."  Let  it  ^till  aloile  s         = 
^     The  Father  mild  inclines- his  ear. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 


8FE0UL  OOGASIOHB. 

4  JwxLB,  thy  speaking  blood 

From  Qod  obtain'd  the  gn^ 
Who  therefore  hath  beatoir'd  . 
On  us  a  longer  spaoe ; 

Then  didst  in  onr.behalf  appear^ 

And,  lo  I  we  see  another  year. 

6  Then  dig  about  the  root ; 

Break  up  our  fallow  ground 
And  let  our  graoiovs  miit 

To  thy  great  praise  abound : 
0  let  Qf  ■all'thy  praise  deelare. 
And  firait  onto  perfeetion  bear* 

890  4  6s.  &  2  8s.  0.  WiSLXT^ 

YE  rirgin  sools,  arise. 
With  all  the  dead  awake  I 
Unto  salvation  wise, 

Oil  in  your  vessels  take : 
Upstarting  at  the  midnight  etj, 
''Behold  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  iii|^' 

2  He  oomeSi  he  oomes,  to  oall 

The  nations  to  his  bar. 
And  raise  to  glory  all 

Who  fit  for  glory  are ; 
Make  ready  for  your  fall  rewards 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

8  Go,  meet  him  in  the  sky, 

Tour  everlasting  Friend : 
Your  Head  to  glorify. 

With  all  his  saints  asoend  ; 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  gxaoe 
To  see,  witTioul  aNw\,Wata«feV 

5^ 
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4  Ye  that  have  here  reoeiTed 

The  nnotion  from  above^ 
And  in  his  Spirit  liTed, 

Obedient  to  his  love : 
Jesus  shall  claim  you  for  his  bride ; 
Bejoioe  with  aU  the  sanctiflAd  1 

b  The  everlasting  doors 

I      Shall  soon  the  saints  rjeoeire, 

AboTe  yon  angel  powers, 
In  glorious  joy  to  Hto, 

Par  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 

With  God  eternally  shut  in. 

6 .  Then  let  us  wait  to  hear        ■    . 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound ; 
To  see  our  Lord  appear, 

Watching  let  us  be  found; 
When  Jesus  doth  the  heavens  bow, 
Be  found  as  Lord  thou  find'st  lis  now  I 


SUNDAY  BOHOOL  MUTIHQS. 

)|  L.  M.  Mono. 

FROM  yefaf  to  year  in  love  we  meet, 
From  year  to  year  in  peaee  we  put. 
The  tongues  of  thousands  uttering  sweet 
The  bosom  Joy  of  eirexy  heurt. 

•f  Bsi.time  rolls. on,  and  year  by  year 
We  change,  grow  up,.or^as8  away; 
Not  twice  the  same  assembly  here 
Hftve  hailed  the  ehildreaVi  fiMtal  day. .  ..• 

^    Death,  ere.  another  spring,  maj  itrike 
Somein.qnr  union,  marked  to>£Ut; 
d  «  Tonng  and  old  .]^eparttd  aUki^^ 
Tjbf  .ipramiipig  \e  W  ^«t!^t  Na  iiSu> 
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STTKDAYWiOHOOL  UBBTINGS. 

To  Ood  alozi6  all  praise  belotag»~ 
Onx  earliest  and  oar  latest  songs. 

3  Now  we  are  tangbt  to  read 

The  book  of  life  divine, 
Where  our  Redeemer's  love 

And  brightest  glories  shine: 
To  God  alone  all  praise  is  due, 
Who  sends  his  word  to  ns  and  you. 

8  Within  these  hallowed  walls 

Our  wandering  feet  are  bronghty 
Where,  prayer  and'  praise  ascend, 

And  heayenly  truths  are  tanght ; 

'  To  God  alone  your  offerings  bring; 

.  r  Jjot  young  and  old  his  praises  sing. 

4  Lord,  let  this  work  of  lore 

Be  crowned  with  full  success  I 
Let  thousands,  yet  unborn, 

Thy  saered  name  here  bless  I 
^'T<»  thee,  0  Lofd,  all  praise  to  thee ; 
We'll  praise  to  all  eternity. 

^94  CM.  Ml 

HOSANNA^  be  ^he  children's  song, 
To  C^fjst,  the  jBbjjldren's  King ; 
His  praise,  to  whom  our  souls  belong 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

i  Prom  little  oftes  to  Jesus  bronght, 
■Hosanna  now  be  heard  ; 
Let  little  infants  now  be  taught 
,  .     To,  lisp  that  lovely  word^    ^ 

5  Hosanna,  sound  from  hill  to  hill,' 
'.,    And  spread  from  plain  to  plain, :  ' 

While  louder,  .sweeter, ■■cleat%t«\Mii) 
Woods  echo  to  the  alraXn. 


0.*'      ^,l4ot»«^* 
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^OW  let  oar  hearts'  bonspire  to  raise 
Al    A  qhe^rful  antbem.to  (hy  praise: 
jet  muSffr,'  afiw^t  as  ltfefeiisA,'n8e  ' 
Vith  gmtefdl  6dqr^  to  tlie  sides; 

Children, 

leach  Qs  to  bow  before  thy  face, 
for  let  our  Jo^Q-rts  forget  thy  grace ;    .. 
Vhe^  lost  bt  ignorance  we  lay,  ■  ■  . 
Chy  guodne«8  snatch'd  ou^  souls  awaj 

Congregation, 

)  what  a  numerous  race  we  see, 
:ii  ignoraaee  and  misery  f 
{hall  they  oonfrntM  still  to  lia 
!a  ignorukoo  and  misery  7 

Children, 

Hre,  Lord,  each  lib'ral  soul  to  proTi 
The  joys  of  thine  exhaustless  love  i 
If  ay  we  the  sacred  Scriptures  know, 
knd  like  thd  blessed  Jesus  grow. 

Congregation, 

We  feel  a  sympathizing  heart ; 
[jordy'tis  a  pleasure  to  impart; 
Bear  thou  our  ery,  and  pitying  see 
>  let  these  ehlldrea  lire  to  thee. 


m 


,«  never  l»^*«^* 
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And  wiS'JVrlfactor  gi««  = 


"  Their  ▼"**  ?  oM  off '!rtn«.' . 

•nrr^S?:LnoCJi».. 
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Then  where  the  pure  are  dwelling 

We  hope  to  meet  again. 
And  sweeter  numben  swelling, 

Vor  ever  praise  thy  Namew 


MI8SI0H8. 

899  7..*«..  H-iu    9< 

FROM  Greenland's  ioj  monntainSi 
From  India's  ooral  strand, 
•    Where  Afric's  sanny  fountains, 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand : 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
Firbm  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  nt  to  delirer 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

S  What  though  the  snioy  braeaei 

Blow  soft  on  Oeylon's  isle. 
Though  every  prospect  jpleaaes. 

And  only  man  is  viler 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  Gh>d  are  strown — 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  .and  stone. 

8  Shall  we  whose  souls  arc  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  T 
Salvation  1  0,  Salvation  I 

The  Joyfinl  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  nama. 


0 


4  Wafty  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  yoa,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o  er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  retorns  to  reign. 

L.  M.  G.  Wxsunr, 

^HEPHERD  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye 
3  The  thousands  of  our  Israel  see ; 
Co  thee  in  their  behalf  we  ory — 

Ourselyes  bat  newly  found  in  thee. 
See  where  o'er  desert  wastes'  they  err, 

And  neither  food  nor  feeder  hare, 
'Sor  fold,  nor  place  of  refuge  near, 

For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  sare. 
rby  people.  Lord,  are  sold  for  naught, 

Nor  know  they  their  Redeemer  nigh; 
They  peiish,  whom  thyself  hast  bought ; 

Their  souls  for  lack  of  knowledge  die.    . 
The  pit  its  mouth  hath  open'd  wide, 

To  swallow  up  its  careless  prey : 
Why  should  ih«y  die,  when  thou  hast  died— 

Mast  died  to  bear  thy  sins  away  ?    >. 
Whj  should  the  foe  thy  purchase  seize? 

Remember,  Lord,  thy  dying  groans : 
The  meed  of  all  thy  sufferings  these ; 

0  claim  them  for  thy  ransom'd  one's  I 

I  C.  M.  Lqqam, 

BEHOLD,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord« 
In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
AboTe  the  mountains  and  the  hillf. 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 
603 
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2  To  this  the  Joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
«  Up  to  the  hill  of  God/'  they  say, 
*'  And  to  his  courts  we'll  go." 

3  The  beams  that  shine  on  Sion's  hiU, 

Shall  lighten  erery  land  ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's^  towers, 
Shall  all  the  world  command.        ^ 

4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign, 

Or  mar  the  peaoefal  years  ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  sworii, 
To  pruning  hooks  their  spears. 

b  Come  then — 0  come  from  every  land, 
To  worship  at  his  shrine : 
And  walking  in  the  light  of  Gh>d, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 

902  "■  ^'^ 

HARK  I  the  song  of  jubilee ; 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fullness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
Hallelujah  1  for  the  Lord 
•  I  Ood  omnipotent  shall  reign  ;         i 
Halleluiah  1  let  the  word 
Echo  sound  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah  I  hark  I  the  sound. 

From  the  center  to  the  skies^ 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around. 

All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furl'd ; 

Sheath'd  his  sword:  he  speaka— 'tia 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  8on. 


S  He  shall  reign  itom  pole  to  pole 

Wi^L  illimitable  sway  : 
He  sliaU  reign,  w heui  like  a  scroll, 

Yomier  htoTons  have  patt'd  awayt 
Then  the  end— beneath  nis  rod, 

Man's  last  enemj  shall  fall  ;• 
Hallelujah  V  €brist  in  God, 

€K>d  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

)g  C.li.  BUSDIB. 

JESUS,  hnmortal  King,  arise : . 
Assert  thy  rightful  sway ; 
T^U  eartl^>  subdued,  its  tribute  brings^ 
And  distant  lands  obey« 

3  Ride  forth,  viotorions  Oonqu'ror,  ride,  "^ 

Till  all  thy  foes  submit, 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy-  feet. 

8  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around,  ■ 

Till  erery  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  bear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  0  may  the  great  Bedeemer's  Name, 

Through  every  clime  be  known. 
And  heathen  gods,  forsaken,  fall. 
And  Jesus  reign  alone/ 

6  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 
Be  thou,  0  Christ,  adored,   . 
And  earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shoat 
Hosannas  to  the  Lord. 

Q^  L.  M.         Kellkt'8  Ooll. 

ARISB I  arise  I  with  joy  survey  . 
The  glory  of  the  latter  day : 
605 
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tdy  is  the  dawn  begttn, 

Jh  marks  at  hand  a  rising  son  I 

3  *  Behold  the  way  I '  je  heralds,  ofj: 
Spare  not— bat  lift  your  Toio«8  high : 
GoDTej  the  sonnd  trom  pole  to  p<3e^ 
'  Qlad  tidings/  to  the  e*ptir»  sooL 

3  '  Behold  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 
Where  Israel's  God  delights  to  dweU  I 
He  fixes  there  his  lofty  throne. 

And  calls  the  saored  plaoe  hia  own/  ^ 

4  The  north  gives  np— the  south  no  more 
Keeps  back  hef  eonseorated  store ; 
From  east  to  west  the  message  rani. 
And  either  India  yields  her  iona. 

6  Anspicions  dawn  I  thy  rising  ray 
With  joy  we  view — and  hail  the  day: 
Great  Sun  of  Righteousness  I  arise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  glad  surprise. 

78.  Bsowmra. 

WATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  night. 
What  its  signs  of  promiso  are.    ^ 
Trav'ler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  hight 

See  the  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  T 
Tray'ler,  yes,  it  brings  the  daj^— 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light. 
Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends 
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maiii  will  its  beams  alone, 
.  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  f 
ler,  a^es  are  its  own; 
ie,  it  bursts  o'bt  all  the  earth.     , 

jttchmaDj,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

Tor  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Tray'ler,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wand'ring  cease ', 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Tray'ler,  lo  1  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo  I  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

jg  S.  M.  OiFBOVl. 

THE  nations  of  the  earth. 
Almighty  Lord,  are  thine  ; 
And  In  thy  works,  from  nature's  birth, 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine.  '.' 

3  Thy  love  hath  also  sent 
Thy  gospel  to  our  race ; 
Unyailing  thy  dirin^  intent 
Of  rich  redei0ming  grace. 

t  When  shall  thasis  MdingsroU 
The  spaoioua  earth,  around^ 
And  every  tribe,  and  every  soul- : 
Receive  the  joyfal  sound  f 

i  When  shall  the  wand'rers,  meet.  . 
That  BOW  !a  darkness  rot^i 
And,  gathered  ^onnd  Immanuel'B  Upe^ 
Sing  of  hii  saving  lore  t" 

$  0  Lord,  oupeiforti  own, 
To  spread  the  gospel  ravs  t 
And  rear,  on  sin's  deaoUsVd  thftHs  ■  • 
The  templei  of  till  -(n^M. 
mi 
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907  »..*».. 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anoiiitflid, 
Greftt  David's  greater  Son  I 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 
His  reign,  on  earth  began  I 
He  comes  to  break  oppression^ 

To  set  the  captive  free. 
To  take  away  transgression. 
And  rale  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  snocor  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong  ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 

And  Did  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  singing^' 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light,    '■ 
Whose  Roulsy  condemned  and  djingii 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  He  shall  descend  like  s^iowera 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
Ana  love  and  joy,  like  fl^wer^  ' 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth '; 
Before  him,  on  thto  movttains. 

Shall,  peMe,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  rigttteonvnesB,  in  fdobtains, 

Vrom  hill  to  Valley  floir. 

4  For  hini  shiiU.prayisr  n^maaing 

And  daily  vows  ascend,  ■ . 
His  kingdom  still  increasing-^  . 

A  kingdom  withont  end : 
The  tide  of  time  ehall  never 

His  covenant  remove : 
Hie  natse  shall  stand  forever ; 

Thiftt  name  \e  na  Va  \^t««  '  ' 


•  i  : 


THOU  whom  we  adone, 
To  bless  our  earth  again, 
Assame  thine  own  almighty  pawer. 

And  o*er  the  nations  reign. 
The  world's  Desire  and  Hope,    . 

All  power  to  thee  is  given ; 
Kow  set  the  last  great  empite  up, 
Eternal  Lord  of  heaven. 

3  Where  all  thy  laws  are  spnrn'd. 

Thy  holy  name  profaned,  "^ 

And  where  the  ruin'd  world  has  moun'd. 

With  blood  of  millions  stain 'd : 
Reveal  the  glorious  scene ; 

The  heathen  claim  for  thine ;     [ 
And  there  the  endless  reign  be^n' 

With  majesty  divine. 

t  A  gracious  Saviour,  thou 
Wilt  all  thy  creatures  bless : 
An4  eveory  knee  to  thee  shall  D0.w»   • 

And  every  tongue  confess. 
Aoeording  to  thy  word, 
•  Now  be  thy- grace  reveaVd  i      .1 
And  with  the  knowledge  of  ihoUbrd, 
Let  all  the  earth  be  lllM.     ^      : ! 

H.  M.,  or  4  Os.  &  2  8s,. .       QraiNiB* 

RISE,  Sun  of  glory,  rise, 
And  chase  the  shades  of  ilight^ 
Which  now  obscure  the 'skies, 
;      And  hide  thy  sacred  light ;  |   |  i.f 

0,  chase  those  dismal  shades  away,        *  ■    * 
And  briijg  the  bright;  milleAAlal  day'4    I  <A 
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S  Now  send  thy  Spirit  down 
On  all  the  nations^  Lord, 
With  great  fuooesa  to  erown 
The  preaching  of  thy  word ; 
That  heathen  land«  may  own  thy  trmrnf. 
And  cast  their  idol  god*  away. 

3  Then  shall  thy  kingdom  oome 
Among  our  fallen  rafoe. 
And  all  the  earth  become 
The  temple  of  thygraoo  } 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  asoend. 
And  songs  of  praise  till  time  shall  end. 

88.  &  7s.  Urwiok's  COLk 

OTHOU  Sun  of  glorious  splendor, 
Shine  with  healing  in.  thy  wini;; 
Chase  away  these  shades  of  darkness; 
Holy  light  and  comfort  bring. 

3  Let  the  heralds  of  Salvation 

Round  the  world  with  joy  proclaim, 
"  Death  and  hell  are  spoiled  and  vanqoiskii 
Through  the  groat  Immanuel's  name." 

8  Take  thy  power,  almighty  Sarioiir  j 
Claim  the  nations  for  thine  own ; 
Reign,  thou  Lord  of  life  and  i^lory. 
Till  each  heart  becomes  thy  throne. 

4  Then  the  earth,  overspread  with  gloiy. 

Decked  with  heavenly  splendor  bright; 
Shall  be  made  Jehovah's  dwellin|^— 
As  at  first,  the  Lord's  delight. 

10s.  Pon. 

ISE,  erowned  with  light,  imperial  SaUai,  rise; 
Szalt  ihy  V>weiVn«Ve«A,  wi^ViSX  ^3b&A%«i«i; 


Se«  boaTon  its  spaj^LU^^  portal*  wilel^  4iB9)^7x 
And  break  upon  tfbiiie  in  a  ^ood  pf  daj.  .-.■ 

3  See  a  long  rad*  thy  spaoios*  oourti  adohi; 
See  future  sons  add'teughten^^et  UttlMni, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
DeiAanding  lif^  impatiisnt  for  the  skies.        j 

S  See  barbarous  ^atipns  at  tiby  gates  attatd,  ■■ 
Walk  in  thy  light,,  and  in  tby  temple  h^ndi  . 
See  thy  bright  a}tars  thronged.w ith  prostrate  kingi 
While  every  land,  itft  joyous  tribatelNriBgs. . 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  tlie  skies,  tp  smoke  deeay. 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountain^. melt  away; 
But,  fixed  his  word,  his  saving  power  remaini^ 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 
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d.  M.  ;  .  WfTTB. 

HAPPY  is  he  t'hat  feats  the'  Lord, 
And  follows  his  commandsj  .  .       ^ 
Who  lends  the  pdor  wlttiont  reWai^d, 
Or  gives  with  libdril hands,     J'    " 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast     .-. 

To  all  the  sons  of  need, 

j^o  Gbd  shall  answerjhis  request  t  I  ■ 

With  blessings  on  his  seed.  i'  i 

3  No  eviLHdiBgs  shall  stwprise*  -    '  '•'  /  ) 

Hia-  well;e8tabli»hed  mind  ;>  ■ 
His  soul  io  €h>d>  hi»  refuge,  fli«s,     '  >'  •  - 
.    .    .And  leaves  his  fears  bSiind* 

4  In  times  of  danger  and  distress 

Soma  beajq^s  oT  light  shall,  shine,    • 
.Xo  show  t}ie;\|^prld  hjls  rjgh^ousness,  . 
And  gav.e.hjLm  p«B^id,^i\u^.       .  .^  J 


SPaOIAL  000ASIOH8. 

I  Hh  wdrVsof  p'iftty  andloT« 
ReUftin  before  the  Lord ; 


m 


Honor  oneurih,  mi4  joja  9hor;  . 
BbaU  bo  hU  surd  i»ward» 

0.  U.  Pbatv's  Coihb 


HIGH  on  *  throne  of  llght«  O  Lord, 
Dost  ihon  flocalted  efaine. 
What  Oftn  our  porerty  bestow, 
8inoe  »1I  the  world  is  thine  T 

2  But  thon  hkst  brethren  here  below. 
Partakers  of  thy  graoe, 
•Whose  humble  names  thou  wilt  oonfesa 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

8  In  them  may'st  thon  be  olothed  and  fed^ 
And  visited  and  cheer'd ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distresi. 
The  Saviour's  voice  be  heard. 

4  Whatever  onr  willing  hands  oan  give. 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  lay ; 
Grace  will  the  humble  gift  reooive. 
And  grace  at  length  repay. 
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WHAT  stupendous  merey  shines 
Around  the  majesty  of  Heaven  I 
Bebels  He  deigns  to  call  His  sons — 
Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiven. 

3  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine^ 

The  grace  that  biases  like  a  sun  ; 
Hold  forth  your  fair,  though  feeble  light. 
Through  aU  your  \Vf w \^x  m»t«i  ^ 


BWfTBTCiLJSifOBL 

8  Upon  ybtir  bounty'^  vining ^iifibgt    '[/■:' 
Swift  let  the  greiU  sftl^TatjcA  f^JJ  .'. 
The  hungry  feed,  t)ie,PAkea  cIotM;.  . 
To  pain  ana  s^kneiw  help  appty* '        . . 

4  Pity  the  weeping  widow'i  wooy .  •  •  - 

And  be  her  oQnneeUor  and.  st^y ; 
Adopt  the  fatherlt^ss,  and  emooth 
To  nseful,  happy  life,  his  way. 

5  When  all  is  don«i  renonnee  yo«r  deed^ 

Renoimee  self-righteonsneB^  with  woni  t 
Thus  will  you  glovify  yoar  God, 
And  ihos  the  CHhriatian  name  adorn. 
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TBACH  us,  0  Lord,  to  keep  in  yiew 
,  Thy  pattern,  and  Thy  steps  pursne ; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done, 
Be  ^tnessed  by  each  rolling  snn. 

2  That  man  may  last, -bat  never  Utos, 
Who  mnoh  receiyes,  but  nothing;  giyei ; 
Whom  none  oan  lore,  whoninone  oan  thank. 
Creation's  blot,  oreation'B  blank  1 

S  But  he  who  marks,  from  day  to.^y^ 
In  geperons  acts  his  n^ant  i^ay, 

.   Treads  the  same  path  his  Savioiir  trod. 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  GK>d, 


916 


0.  H.  PULlODT. 


WHO  if  thy  neighbor?  he  whom  thou 
Hast  power  to  aid  or  bless ; 
Whose  aching  heart  or  bomlnf^  b^^^ 
Thy  soothing  hand  m«;f  '^t«%%. 
01^ 


2  Thj  neighbor?  'tis  the  fainting  ppo^ 
Whose  eye  with  want  is  dim.; 
0  enter  thou  hU  hatnble  door. 
With  aid  and  peace  for  blip. 
8  Thy  neighbor?  he  who  drinks  the  oof 
When  sorrow  drowns  the  brim ; . 
With  words  of  high  sustaining  hope^ 
Qo  thou  and  eomfort  him. 

4  Thy  neighbor  ?  't  is  the  weary  slave. 

Fettered  in  mind  and  limb  |  . 
He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  graT«» . 
Qa  thou  and.ransein  liim* 

5  Thy  neighbor?  pass  no  monmer  by  j 

Perhaps  thou  canst  redeem 

A  breaking  heart  fbom  misery ; 

Go,  share  thy  lot  with  him. 
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HELP  us,  0  liord,  thy  ^oko  to  wear, 
Deli|[)iting  in  thy  pprfeot  will ; 
Eaoh  other's  burdens  .learfi  to  bear, 

■  Md  thus  tl^y  I'awof  Wfi/ulfilU  . 
2  lie  that  hath  fnty  on  the  poor, 

Londeth  his  puhstance  to  the  Lord; 
And  lo  I'his  tcoi\io^cnse  is  sure, 

For  more  tlian  Aa^hftll  bo  restored*. 
S  T(:ach  ns,  with  g^ad,  .ungrudging  ^eart. 

As  Lbou  j\jist  Mor't  our  various  store, 
From  our  nl)Uii'lMn(:o  to  impart 

■  A  Hb'ral  pfjrtioiito  tlJK*  poor. 
4  Tq  .thjEQ  our  all  lUjvot^tl  bo,  ... 

'Tn  Avlioiu  we  hroaihc',  und  171'oye,  and  liYei 
Freely  we  /.tivt.-  rLOoiycJ  frum-jthee; 
Frot'ly  may  w<j  r<ij,ow.Q.\ja  i^n^. 


•  And  whrte'^lr'd  tiiis'bV^v  thy  #orA,  '' 

And  eVeijjr  ck'll  fif  wAiit  relieVd, 
0!  may'^e  fiii'dit;,  graicipus  Lqriil 
More  blest' to'^vb  tHAn  to  receive. 

918  L.  M.  Avos. 

THOU  '(Joff  of  jiope  I  to  thee  we  bow ; 
Thou  Xrt  our  reftig©  in  distress; 
The  ttfsbBi&tl  'of  the  widow  th6ti, '  ;    ■- 
The  fkther  of  the  ftttheiies^f  '  = 

2  The  poor  are  thy  peonliar  oafe, :'     •  •  ^ 
To  them  thy  promises  are  sure : 
Thy  gifts  the  poor  in  spirit  share ; 
<)  may  we  always. thus  be  poorl         i   VH; 

S  Miay  we  tby  law  of  lore  ifalfill,  ■         ■    ' 

To  bear  each  othet'g  burdens  hote^  ■ 
SnflTer  kind  do  thy  rigfateovs  will,'  '  -  - 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  and  fear. 

4  Thou  God  of  hope  I  to  thee  we  bow^ 
Thoti  art  oar  refuge  in  distreee  , 
The  hnebanii  of  the  widtiw  thon,  •    :' 
The  father  of  the  fotherlewT 


919 


x;s:iii.-DisMissioNS. 

8s.  78.  Jb4.       .  BvmiUB. 

LORD,  dismiss  ns  with  thy  blessing. 
Fill  onr  hearts  with  Joy  and  peaee; 
Let  nil  eaeh^  thy  lore  possessing, 
Triamph  in  redeeming  graoei 
0  refl»sh  us,  v 

Trayeling  through  lh\«  ii\\ii«tuMi^ 


DISMISSIONS. 

3  Thanks  we  give  and  adoratioBy 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fhiits  of  thy  salration 
In  our  hearts  and  liyea  abound  t 

May  thy  presence 
With  as  evermore  be  found. 

8  So.  when'er  the  signal's  gir^n, 
U9  irom  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  hearen. 
Glad  to  leave  our  oumbroua  dlay,  . 

May  we,  ready, 
Bise  and  reign  in  endless  daj» 

^Q  8s.  78.  A  4.  Avof. 

LORD,  dismiss  ui  with  thy  blessinf  « . 
.  Bid  UI  now  depart  in  peace ;    . 
Still  oq  heavenly  manna  feeding, 
J$9i  our  faith  and  love  inoreaae; 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation, 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise  t 
When  we  reach  yon  bllssftel  station. 
Then  well  give  thee  nobler  praise: 
*      HaUeli^ah! 

921  8s.  A  78.  KxwTOV. 

MAT  the  grace  of  Christ  our  SaWour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  loTOi  •  ; 
With  the  Holy  Spirit^  favor, 

Rest  iipon  us  from  above :  \ 

•  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  otherand  the  Lord ;  ■ 

And  possess,  in  sweet  conmnudoOy 

Joys  which  earth- caloi  niot  afford. 

«.'■  .  1  ■■  ■  ■  ■  ■■■•        •        •  ■  ■'"^* 


Direct, »»«  \ . 


[  0..  M. 

LET  dodthe  Father^  and  the  Soi^,, 
And  SpiHt,  be  adored,    "  '■      "■' 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Hiifc 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


■^ 
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C.  M. 

r>  Father,  Son,  and  Hol^  Ghost^ 
One  God,  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

R         .  CM.       boUBLK. 

THOU  art  the  first,  and  Thoa  the  lMt| 
Time  centers  all  in  Thee, 
The  Almighty  QQd  who  ifas,  and  if,' 
And  evermore  shall  be. 

i  To  Thee  let  erety  tongue  be  praiw 
And  every  heart  be  love ; 
All  grateful  hondrs  paid  on  earth. 
And  nobler  xongs  above. 

^  S.  M. 

YE  angels  round  the  thr6ne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below. 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And.bi^ss  the  Spirit,  too. 

8  S.M. 

GIVE  to  the  Father  praise. 
Give  glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grkee 
Be  equal  honoi  done. 


'Tie  Spirit  *» 


18  r    ?. 

ALL  miM9  to  the  l^atlitr,  th*  801^  < 
AiiA.^pin^  thriofl  holy.  »ad,blei^ 
The  etsrnaly  eupreme  Three  in  One, 
Wm,  18,  and  shall  stili  litp  JMJUljreM^^ 


14 


S'^X 


15 


16 


17 


ti..  ..    .^      ... 

L  w.Q.  tb  our  God  ahove, 
mj  Prlil$e  et^rpal  aa.his  loire  ^.^ 
Praise  J^iin,  all  ye  heaTenly  hoa^— 
Father,  Son^  and  H^y,  Ghost.  , 

PRAB^fi  the  name  of  Odd  moat  lUgW  ' 
Pr&ise  him,  all  below  the  skj^ 
Praise  hini,  lijll  ye  heaVenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  «nd  Holy  CFhost;. 
As  through  cbdhtless  ages' past, 
Erermore  his  praise  shall  last. 

8s.  A  70. 

PRAISE  the  Father,  c|arth,  and  hearea; 
,  praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 
Aa  It  was,  and  is,  be  giTep, 
Glory  thxpogh  eternal  days. 

88.  A  rs. 

PRAISE  the  God  of  all  creation. 
Praise  the  Father's  boundlesa  lo¥#f 
Praise  the  Lamb,  oar  expiation  ; 
Praise  the  Spirit  from  abo^e  t 
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DOZ0L0OIB8. 

Praise  the  fpnnUin  of  salTation, 
"Jlim  by  ^hxmi; yittt  Bi>irSiff  \it6  j         ■  • 
tTndivfded  Itdoratibn  '   ^  ' «-' 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

88.  78.  A  48.  '^■^■ 

/IBEAT  Jehorah,  we cdore  Th«ii^'    '      ;  i 
,.  .M,  6od  the  Father,  God  the  Son,       "     ; . 
God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glorj^,;  ;"  . ,  *  *'. 

On  the  same  eternal  throne;    '    '  •  « 

Endless  praiiMp 
To  Jehovah,  Thtee  in  One. 

19  7b.  a;  68. 

TO  Thee  be  praise  for  ever, 
Thou  glorious  King  of  kings ; 
Thy  wondrons  love  and  favor 
fiach  ransomed  spirit  sings : 
We'll  eelebrate  Thy  glory. 

With  all  Thy  saints  above. 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 
Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

20  «8.&4s. 

To  God— the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit — Three  in  One- 
All  praise  be  given : 
Crown  him,  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong : 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong. 
On  earth— in  heaven. 

21 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
Btemal  praise  and  worship  be  addrMs'4| 


1>0X0L00I1 


22 


Us. 


0 


TO 

riRST  LINES  OF  HYMN& 

i' \  V  :  ;  ;, 

>    Thejtgure9  refer  to  the  numhen  #/  !&•  J^yMM. 


ibashed  be  all  the  boaat^  of  age  '  .  IM 
K.jpharge  to  keep  I  have  '  til 
looording  to  thy  graoiom  word                       '   'M 

l<Uiii,  our  father  and  oar  bead  4tt 

UBioted  saint,  to  Ghrist  draw  near  fS 
Ifain  our  weekly  labors  end                      '        'J88 

lb>  bow  shall  fallen  man  491 

iby  Lord,  with  trembling,  I  eonftfi  61T 

Iby  wbUher  should  I  go  7  iO 

HIm  I  and  did  my  Sarionr  bleed  I  Itt 

Uaa  I  flow  changed,  that  lovely  flower  8X9 

Kglo  fy  to  God  in  the  sky  UO 

gb  ry  to  the  dying  Lamb  M 
iU  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name                    '   IS 

Ul  men  are  equal  in  their  birth  86T 

m  3powerful,  self-existent  Qod  II 

1.11  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord  401 

Ml  things  are  possible  to  him  4M 

in  ye  who  feel  .distressed  for  sin  Mi 

tmighty  Ood,  eternal  Lord,  SU 
Xmighty  Ood,  in  humble  prayer                    -.    141 

Ifmighty  Maker  God  4 

:anaiing  grace,  how  sweet  the  wmad  8M 

:ia  1  a  soldier  of  the  eross  T  414 


»'4^vw--,vy 


:r*iir>^ 


^.o^^*:>*"' 


ai^^v 


.4' 


.viit 


anaa  to  first  linbs  of  htmns. 

Awake  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve  TIB 

Awftke  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring  ST 

Awake  our  souU,  away  uur  fears  607 

Away  from  every  mortal  cajg  801 

A^y  my  needless  fearH       *  700 

Away  my  unbelieving  fear  •  736 

^ptised  into  your  Saviour*  dea|j^  414 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne  OD 

^Begin  my  soul  some  heavenly  theme  04 

Begone  unbelief,  (siy  Saviour  is  near  891 

Bfnold  a  stranger  aJL  the  door  614 

§|Bhold  the  amazing  vight.  108 

phold  the  Christian  warrior  stand  OA 

"^  ihold  the  mountain  ui  the  Lord  .901 

ihold  the  Saviour  on  the  cross  '  10j7 

ihold  the  Saviour  of  mankind  Itf 

ihold  the  thi^one  of  grace  851 

ihold  us,  Lord,vfith  humble  ftsv  800 

ihold  whafcQi]^4eeceud|n|^  love  Hj^ 

)hold  what  wondrous. grace  684 

ihold  where  in  a  mortal  form  US 

feing  of  beings,  God  of  love  4(|0 

_le  it  my  only  wijidoi|i  here  .  040 

Ht  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth  310 

Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head  810 

Bo  still  1  be  still  1  fur  all  around  280 

Beyond  where  Cedruh's  waters  flow  468 

Blesf^.  are  our  eyes  that  see  the  light  000 

QlesiU  are  the  humble  suuls  that  see  690 
Blest  men,  who  stretch  their  willing  hand/i        009 

Bless,  0  my  soul,  the  living  God  HI 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart  .  061 

Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace  898 

BlesQ-be  the  everlasting  God  018 

Blest  bo  the  tie  that  binds  418 

Blest  day  of  God,  most  calm,  most  bright  890 

Blest  morning  whose  ftrat  daiWiiVu%'tv|%  '^^ 


\ 


vfu  »<»jss  s^  "'f'^ . ' 


INDEX  TO  FIBST  LDOGS   OV 

Eterjial  God,  almighty  Caaee  II 

Eternal  Power,  whose  high  ahoda  H 

^teteal  Bouroe  of  every  good  Ml 

Eternal  source  of  eyery  joy  Hi. 

Eternal  Spirit  I  God  of  truth  t  SU 

Eternal  Spirit  I  Source  of  light  lift 

Eternal  Spirit,  we  confess  ]N 

Etpmal  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise  I 

Erer  fainting  with  desire  641 

Fairest  of  all  the  lights  ahoye  n 

YMith  adds  new  charms  to  earthl j  bHss  Sift 

Faithfully,  faithfully,  soldier,  fight  on  Mi 

Fidth  is  the  hrightest  evidence  511 

FUth,  't  is  a  precious  grace  MS 

Far  as  thy  name  is  known  SU 

Fir  from  affliction,  toil,  and  oare  nS 

Fmt  from  my  thoughts,  rain  world  begone  SM 

Fwr  from  these  scenes  of  night  771 

Fax  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee  089 

Ffkther,  at  thy  footstool,  see  411 

"Father  divine,"  the  Saviour  cried,  141 

Father  divine,  thy  piercing  eye  M8 

Father,  how  wide  tny  gloiy  shines  IT 

Father,  I  dare  helieve  611 

Filler  1  in  whom  we  live  n 

Father,  I  stretch  niy  hands  to  thee  fttt 

Father,  I  wait  before  thy  throne  MB 

Father,  live,  by  all  things  feared  n 

Father  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice  M 

Father  of  boundless  grace  87 

Father  of  glory  I  to  thy  name  Ti 

Father  of  heaven  1  whose  love  profound  Tl 

Father  of  Jesus  Christ  my  Lord  68T 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word  241 

Father,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss  SM 

Father,'%11d«6  everlasting  love  M 

Firmly  I  stand  en  Zion's  hill  IM 


s  TO  fnuT  XfiNBa  OF  .Hnura. 

)ir  beartf  believe  and  sa;  471 . 

calledTo  part  415. 

Bed  be  tbe  Lord  203 

)  my  rest  sball  be  M9- 

1  tbe  Lord  761 

meroj,  God  of  loTe  863 

B  day  of  God  returnt  285 
it  dwell  below  tbe  skies  •  ,S12 
-y  a  cry  was  heard                        «    .163 

/s  bondage  oome  712 

^^  of  wind  that  blowfe  355; , 
land's  ioy  mountains    .                  .    899 

DSB,  uplifted  high  .605 

my  God»  siy  joys  shall  rise  020 

0  year,  in  love  we  meet  891 
oardian  of  our  sleep  667. 
cord,  Prince  of  peace  419 
God  immortal  praise  70 
Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame  48 
winds  thy  fears  602 
ngs  of  thee  are  spoken  225 

1  on  high  451 
e,  my  God,  this  night  681 
e,  whose  powerfnl  word  871 
>ospel  of  nis  son  255 
ne  my  sonl  adores  28 
ritjnst  and  wise  29 
ness,  wisdom,  power  52 
is  and  every  place  535 
n  a  mysterious  way  98 
race  we  oome  to  thee  362 
ower  and  truth  and  grace  658 
lal  truth  and  grace  656 
lal  truth  and  love  426 
who  hearest  prayer  -  867 
ife,  to  thee  690 
ife,  whose  graeious  power  7X8 


INDEX  TO  FIRST  LINB8  OF 

Qod  of  the  morning,  at  thy  roiot^  M 

ai»d  of  thine  Israel'!  faithftil  three  TC 

€M  of  unspotted  parity  Yl 

Obd's  holy  law  transgressed  tt 
Qod,  to  correct  the  world 

QOf  messenger  of  peace  and  lore  M 

Go,  ye  messengers  of  God  SJi 

Qraee  1  't  is  a  charming  sonnd  m 

Graeiow  Lord,  incline  thine  ear  50 

OraeiouB  Spirit,  love  divine  ^^  SN 

Greatest  of  heings,  source  of  Ught  '^f^-  US 
Gttat  first  of  beings,  mighty  Lord  11 

Great  God,  attend,  while  Zion  singa  SX 
Chreat  God,  how  infinite  art  thcru  M 

Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  5fli 
Great  God,  my  Maker  and  my  King  S7 

G^at  God,  now  condescend  417 

Gr^at  God  of  nations  I  now  to  thee  858 

Great  God,  this  hallowed  day  of  thine  291 

Greait  God  I  we  sing  that  mighty  hand  881 

Great  God  I  with  wonder  and  with  praise  230 

QttttX  is  the  Lord  our  God  227 

Great  King  of  glory  and  of  grace  473 

Great  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear  Stf 

Great  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  power  217 

Guide  me,  0 1  thou  great  Jehovah  709 
Hall  church  of  Christ,  bought  with  his  blood  iM 
Biail  Great  Creator,  wise  and  good  7 

Ha|l  my  ever  blessed  Jesus  575 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed  897 

Uall  thou  oncn  despised  Jesus  184 

Hail  to  the  Sabbath  day  2S3 

Hallelujah  1  Lord  our  voices  298 

Happy  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord  912 

Happy  is  he  whoso  early  years  6M 

Happy  man  whom  God  doth  aid  104 

Happy  the  heart  whet^  f^aA««  t^v^tk  ||o 


I  IMIUEX  TO.  FIRST  LINES  OF  BYUaiL 

JElappy  the  man  that  finds  the  ^race 
^igtappy  the  souls  to  Jeaii^  joined 
S^rk  1  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  fonnd 
^ark  1  how  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds 
'"Sark  I  how  tho  watchmen  cry 
^ark  1  ten  thoueand  harps  and  voi'^es 
"^ark  1  that  nhuut  of  rapturous  joy 
^arkl  the  herald  angels  sing 
Hark  I  the  glud  sound,  the  Faviour  oomes 
-Hark  I  the  note?  of  angels  fclngicg 
'Hark  I  the  song  of  jubilee 
^Hark  1  the  Toice  of  loy^  aaJ  mero^ 
:Sark  1  what  moan  those  holy  Toioe» 
Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wiflo  , 

Head  of  the  churoh  triumphant 
HJBar,  0  Hiuner,  mercy  hails  yon 
Hear  what  the  voice  from  hearen  proelalmf 
He  comes,  he  comes,  the  judge  severe 
,'He  dies  1  the  friend  of  sinners  dies  c^ 
He  lives,  the  Great  Reideemer  lives  ' 
Help  us,  0  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  wear 
Heralds  of  orentinn  cry 
He  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God 
High  on  a  throne  of  light,  0  Lord 
.H)gh  on  his  everlasting  throne 

§|b  I  every  ouv  that  thireto  draw  nigh 
loly  and  reverend  is  ^b^namtf^ 
Holy  and  true  and  rigliteuus  Lord 
Holy  as  thou  0  Lord  is  none 
Holy  Ghost  dispel  our  sadness 
Holy  Ghost  with  light  divine 
Soly,  holy,  holy,  Lord. 
:  Sely  Lamb  who  thee  confess 
«  %>ly  Spirit,  Lord  of  light 

Hosanua  bo  the  children's  song* 
:    Hosanna  to  Jesus  on  high 
Hpsanna,  with  a  cheerful  sou&d 
6A\ 


INDBX  TO  FIRST  LIXSa  OV 

How  are  thy  senranti  blest,  O  Lord  S 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet  SI 

How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  diei  M 

How  can  a  sinner  know  IB 

How  charmicg  is  the  place  M 

How  did  mj  heart  rejoice  to  hear  n 

How  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round  ffl 
How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord    M 

How  gentle  God's  commands  fff 

How  good  and  pleasant  'tis  to  see  fli 

How  great,  how  terrible  that  God  M 

How  great  the  wibdom,  power,  and  grace  Itt 

How  happy  are  they  M 

How  happy  are  the  little  flock  8B 

How  happy  every  child  of  grace  ffl 

How  happy  eraoious  Lord  are  we  ffl 

How  happy  Is  t&e  pilgrim's  lot  Til 

Hpw  honored  is  the  place  SD 

How  large  th^  promise,  howdirine  19 
How  long  shall  death  the  tyrant  reign 
Jfow  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair 

^ow  precious  is  the  book  divine  ap 

Bow  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  4TI 

How  tedious  and  tastisless  the  honra  ffl 

Sow  tender  is  thy  hand  TN 

ow  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight  411 

*How  sweetly  flowV^he  golpel's  sound  111 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  HI 

I  and  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord  HH 

1/ human  kindness  meets  return  411 

If- on  a  quiet  sea  fS 

It  thou  impart  thyself  to  me  M8 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  611 

J  left  the  God  of  truth  and  light  fU 

11  praise  my  Maker,  while  I've  breath  SB 

I  long  to  behold  him  arrayed  W 

'  r  IoT6  the  Lord,  he  ^leat^  mi  «A»a  tM 
«5t 
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XSDVSi  TO  FIBST  LINES   OF  BYUJXB, 

I  love  the  volume  of  thy  .word  315 

I  love  thy  Kingdom,  Lord  i%i 

i  love  to  steal  a  while  away  o86 

I'm  not  Rshainod  to  own  my  Lord  401 

In  ago  and  feebleness  extreme'  695 

in  answer  to  ton  thousand  prayers  567 
In  boundless  mercy,  gracious  Lord,  appear        395^ 

Indulgent  Father,  how  divine  80 

JlU  every  time  and  place  708 

tn  every  trying  hour  788 

111  evil  long  I  took  delight  111 

Infinite,  unexhausted  love  4^8 

i^  Ood'8  own  house^  proq ounce  his  praise  898 

^temperance,  like  a  raging  flood  8ff* 

ut  thy  great  name,  0  Lord,  we  come  297    - 

Cb  vain  opposing  nations  rage  858  ', 

!b  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God  154  >' 

t  there  ambition  in  my  heart  819 

i  this  a  fast  for  me  857 

the  good  fight  have  fought  794 

thirst,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God  693 

ii  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  light .  781 

rant  a  heart  to  pray  595 

rant  a  principle  within  610    . 

Fould  not  live  alway|,  I  ask  not  to  stay  784^ 

lovah,  Lord  of  power  and  might  *^t*i 

asalem,  my  happy  h^me  TSv 

IB,  all-redeeming  Lord  448 

II,  and  didst  thou  condescend  145 

II,  and  shall  it  ever  be  458 

I,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  886 

B,  great  Shepherd  of  the  Sheep  883 

1  hath  died  that  I  ntwUiye,.^^/  661 

t,  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee"""^  860 

,  I  love  thy  charming  name  580 

,  immortal  King,  arise  983 

)et  thy  pitying  eye  V& 


DTOBX  TO  FIRST   LHnBS   OF  HTlDn. 

JeiUfl,  Lord,  wo  look  to  thoe 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 
Jesus,  Master,  hear  me  now 
Jesus,  my  all  to  heaven  is  gone 
Jesus  my  life,  thyself  apply 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  let  me  be 
•  •Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope 

Jesus,  our  best  beloved  friend 

Jesms  plant  and  root  m  me 

Jesus  shall  I  never  be 

Jeius  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 

Jesus  the  name,  high  over  all 
Jesus,  the  sinner's  Wend,  to  thee 
/^esus  to  thee  I  now  can  fly 

Jesus  to  thee  our  hearts  we  UK 

)    Jesus  to  thee  we  fly       .      -.      - 
S^esus  thou  dear  redeeming  Lord 
/Jesus  thou  everlasting  King 
/  Jesus  thou  Sovereign  Lord  of  all 
'    Jesus  thy  blood  and  righteousnesa 
•^^esus  thy  boundleBS  love  to  me 
r  Jesus  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee 
(    Jesus  we  look  to  thee 

Jesus  we  on  the  words  defend 
U  Jesus  where'er  thy  people  meet 
>^esus  united  by  thy  grace 
Join  all  the  glorious  names 
Join  every  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord 
Joy  is  a  fruit  that  will  not  grow 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
Kindred  In  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake 
Uden  whii^tiW.^  full  of  foa« 
Lamp  of  our  feet  whereby  we  trace 
Let  all  who  truly  bear 
Let  earth  and  heaven  agree 
Let  arerUwUin  «\o^«*  ^^^^^ 
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.  Let  every  mortal  ear  attend  .    Wt 

Xi^t  every  tongue  thy  goodness  apeak  M 

.Isbt  Qod  arise  in  all  his  might  M 

Let  party  names  no  more  ..6S)f 

Let  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky  Stti 

Let  worldly  minds  the  world  persae  6^ 

Let  Zions  watchmen  all  awake  261 

Life  is  a  span,  a  fleeting  hour  821 

Ufe  is  tho  time  to  serve  the  Lord  490 

Lift  up  your  hearts  to  things  above  8J2 

Lift  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus  dVO 

Ught  of  life,  seraphio  fire  IU7 

Like  Noah's  weary  dove  2S5 

Lo,  God  is  hero  I  lot  all  adore  884 

LO 1  he  comes,  with  olonds  descending  884 

ho,  he  Cometh  1  countless  trumpets  848 

L^k  up  ye  saints,  direct  your  eyes  98 

J^Ord  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee  84 

Lp'rd  and  God  of  heavenly  powers  816 

Lprd  at  this  closing  hour  87T 

Lord  di!>miss  ua  with  thy  blessing.  Fill  019 

Lord  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Bid  .  920 

ItOrd,  forever  at  thy  side  610 

Lord  God  the  Holy  Ghost  199 

Lord  how  delightful  His  to  see  298 

liOrd  I  believe  a  rest  remains  644 

Lord  I  can  not  let  thee  go  8t0 

Lord  I  deti]>air  myself  to  heal  651 

Lord  if  thou  thy  grace  impart  61B 

Lord  in  the  days  of  youth  897 

Lord  in  tho  morning  thou  shalt  hear  678 

Lord  in  the  strength  of  grace  769 

Lord,  look  on  all  assembled  here           '  862 

Lord  of  all  being  throned  afar  888 

/«rd  of  liosts  how  lovely  fair  889 
^rd  of  hor-ts  to  thee  we  raise 
,9rd  how  }iccure  and  bless'd  ue  \.\k«^ 
635 
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Blest  with  the  joys  of  innooenoe 

Blow  yo  the  trumpet,  blow 

Brethren  in  Christ  and  well  beloYod 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  mondag 

Bright  King  uf  glory tf  read fal  God  V 

Broad  in  the  road  thaTleads  to  death  ^' 

Burst,  ye  emerald  gatS,  and  bring 

By  faith  I  to  th^foanUln  flj  | 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night  | 

Can  truth  divine  fulfillment  fail  I 

Celestial  dove  denoend  from  high 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King 

Christ,  of  all  my  hopea  the  groiuid 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-daj 

Come  all  who  truly  bear 

Come  all  ye  seryants  of  the  Lord 

Come  and  let  ua  sweetly  Join 

Come  blessed  Spirit,  eonree  of  light 

Come  dearest  Lord,  and  bleu  thu  daj 

Come  Father,  Son,  and  Holj  Ghost 

Come  hither  all  ye  weaiy  aonli 

Come  Holy  Spirit  come, 

Come  Holy  Spirit  oome,  With 

Come  Holy  Spirit  beaTenly  Dore 

Come  Holy  Spirit  raise  our  songg 

Come  in  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord 

Come  let  us  anew  our  Journey  pnrene ;  Boll 

Come  let  us  anew  our  journej  parsne,  With  ^ 

Come  let  us  Join  our  cheerful  songs  '^ 

Come  let  our  mournful  songs  record  *  * 

Come  let  our  voices  join 

Como  let  us  join  our  friends  aboro 

Come  let  us  tune  our  loftiest  song 

Come  let  us  use  the  grace  divine 

Come  lot  us  who  in  Christ  believe 

Como  Lord  and  warm  each  languid  hMrt 

Como  mj  Redeemer  I  uom« 
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jO  Lord  tho  Saviour  and  defense  S5 

O-love  dWino  that  stooped  to  share  601 

0  love  diyine,  what  hast  thou  done  lft7 

0  may  thy  powerful  word  702 

0  my  soul,  what  meaas  this  sadness  780 

Once  I  thought  my  mountain  strong  785 

Once  more  before  we  part  875 

Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day  609 

Once  more  we  cume  before  our  God  808 

Once  more  we  meet  to  pray  800 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand  760 

0&  thee,  each  morning,  0  my  Gud  078 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing  748 

On  this  glad  day,  0  God,  wo  would  870 

Onward,  onward,  men  of  heaven  273 

0  render  thanks  to  God  above  08 

0  sinner,  bring  not  tears  alone  858 

0  speak  that  word  again  740 

0  Spirit  of  the  Living  God  831 
0  tell  me  no  more  of  this  world's  Tain  store       458 

0  thou  God  of  my  salvation  773 

t/0  that  I  could  my  Lord  reoelTe  587 

0  that  I  could  repent  530 

0  that  I  could  revere  519 

0  that  I  knew  the  secret  place  084 

0  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  053 

0  that  I  were  as  heretofore  789 

0  thou,  my  light,  my  life,  my  joy  "99 

O  thou,  our  Saviour,  brother,  friend  874 

0  thou  Sun  of  glorious  splendor  910 

0  thou  that  hearejit  prayer  313 

0  thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  evj  538 

0  thou  to  whose  all  searching  sight  711 

0  thou  who  earnest  from  above  871 

O  thoa  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear  781 

0    thoa  whom  all  thy  saints  adore  ^^^ 
^     thou  whom  we  adore  ^^^ 

639 
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0  thou  whose  offering  on  the  tree 

0  thou  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

0  thou  whose  wise,  paternal  love  • 

Our  children  thou  dost  claim 

Oar  Captain  leads  us  on 

Oar  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven 

Our  father's  Ood,  to  thee 

Oar  God  is  love,  and  all  bis  sainUi 

Oar  heavenly  Father,  hear 

Oar  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 

Oar  souls  by  love  together  knit 

Oat  of  the  deep  the  Almighty  King 

0  what  amazing  words  of  grace 

0  what  a  mighty  change 

0  what  stupendous  mercy  shines 

0  where  is  now  that  glowing  love 

0  who  like  thee,  so  calm,  so  bright 

0  why  did  I  my  Saviour  leave 

0  wondrous  power  of  faithful  prayer 

Plarent  of  good  I  thy  bounteous  hand 

Pastor  thou  art  from  us  taken 

Peace,  doubting  heart  1  my  God's  I  am 

Peace,  troubled  ^soul,  thou  needst  not  fear 

People  of  the  living  God 

Permit  me.  Lord,  to  seek  thy  face 

Pierce,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear 

Planged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 

P^wer  from  on  high,  0  God  impart 

Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore  him 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye  immortal  choirs 

Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey 

Prayer  Is  the  breath  of  God  in  man 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 

Pray  without  ceasing,  pray 

Prisoners  of  hope  lift  up  your  heads 
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trfal  day  will  Barely  oome  Ml' 

oleful  night  before  his  death  444 

llowB  swell,  the  winds  are  high  876 
arjptlihe  chariot  I  its  wheels  roll  in        849 

IuMa»of  redeeming  grace  247 

y  is  past  and  gone  074 

y  of  Christ,  the  day  of  Gh)d  116 

y  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day  889 

ill  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower  8S0 

e  of  God  is  every  where  86 

iries  of  my  Maker  God  88 

prions  armies  of  the  sky  77S 

)d  of  my  salvation  lives  008 

id  of  nature  and  of  grace  18 

eat  arohangers  trump  shall  sound  844 

avens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  849 

ng  of  saints  we  praise  44f 

.ng  of  heaven  his  table  spreads  489 

e  adore,  eternal  name  807 

>rd  is  risen  indeed  100 

»rd  Jehovah  reigns  89 

>rd  my  pasture  shall  prepare  101 

ird  of  earth  and  sky  889 

>rd  of  glory  is  my  light  884 

»rd  oar  God  is  clothed  with  might  47 

trd  our  God  is  Lord  of  all  88 
ird  shall  come,  the  earth  shall  quake        840  ' 

»rd,  the  God  of  glory  reigns  91 

tions  of  the  earth  906 

Me  which  God  alone  reveals  988 

rfeot  world,  by  Adam  trod  887 

wer  to  bless  my  house  008 

tying  spirit  breathe  804 

■  a  ^untain  filled  with  blood  166 

8  a  glorious  world  of  light  896 

M  a  land  mine  eye  hath  m«ii  t^ 

rSonr  oalis,  let  every  ewt  ^^ 
648 


INDEX  TO   FIRST    LINBS   OF 

Ib  Bariour,  0  what  endless  oharma  486 

tb  Sbviour  when  to  heaven  he  roie  274 

hv  epacious  firmament  on  high  1 

ghs  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word  )I8 

(ho  Spirit  in  our  hearts  *   •*  "••"f  li 

the  Sun  of  rightoousness  appears  174 

The  £un  of  righteousnosa  on  me  5tt 

Then  is  a  God,  all  nature  speaks  6 

iThera  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands  7% 

f  Thero  is  a  land  of  pure  delight  779 

'  TberQ  is  an  hour  of  poaouful  rest  TIH' 

There  seems  a  voico  iu  ovory  gale  U 

The  iompter  to  my  bouI  hath  said  7M 

The  thing  my  God  doih  hate  59S 

Tb4  true  Messiah  now  appears  123 

Th«  Toice  of  my  Beloved  sounds  754 

Thiii«  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  Sl& 

TMa  liay  the  covouaut  I  sign  Mb 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  277 

This  is  thy  will,  I  know  647 

This  place  is  holy  ground  7'Jtf 

Thi«  slumber  from  my  Spirit  shake  7iiO 

Thiflt  this  is  the  God  wo  adore  327 

Thou  Birt  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not  d     8^^ 

Thi>u  arty  0  God,  a  spirit  pure  ■>« 

Tbou  didst,  0  mighty  Gotl,  exist  26 

though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  afifright       105 

Though  waves  and  stx^rms  go  o'er  my  head         110 

Thou  God  of  gloriuAi'  majesty  521 

Tbftu  God  of  hope,  to  tbeo  wo  bow  918 

'-Thou  God  of  truth  and  love  386 

Tinuu  judge  of  quick  and  dead  837 

Thott  Lamb  of  God,  thuu  Prince  of  Peaoe  63(1 

Thou  man  of  griefs,  remember  me  621 

Thuu  refuge  of  my  suul  716 

Thon  see'st  my  fi^ehWne&a  710 

Tfana:  Shepherd  of  1  ^iuaA,  mi^  ABkb%  «^ 
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Thou  Son  of  God,  whose ^ming  ejes  406 

Thou  true  and  only  Qod  I^'st  forth  41 

Through  endlot>s  years  thDU  art  the  same  S4 

Through  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  path         881 

Thus  saith  the  high  and  lufty  One  44 

Thus  saith  the  mcrey  uf  the  Lord  481 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  who  teek  the  Lamb  74}  . 

Thus  spako  tho  S)\vi()ur  when  he  sent  2bb 

Thus  speakii  the  high  and  lofty  One  648 

Thy  coaseloBS,  unexhausted  love  477 

Thy  faithfulness,  Lord,  each  moment  wa  find       05 

Thy  glory,  Lord,  thu  heavens  declare  4 

Thy  life  I  read,  my  gracioua  Lord  817 

Thy  parent  hand,  thy  forming  skill  41 

Thy  presence  gracious  Gud  afford  802 

Thy  way,  0  (jml,  is  in  tho  sea  107 

Thy  word,  almighty  Lord       "■•  262 

Tis  finished,  so  the  Saviour  cried  169 

r  is  God  the  Sjiirit  loads  202 

Tis  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow  140 

ogether  with  these  symbols.  Lord  449 

)  God,  the  unly  w'<^j^,'fy'-^  889 

)  heaven  I  litt  my  w«fMi^g-  eyes  82 

those  who  Tear  and  trust  tho  Lord  118 

thy  temple  we  re])air  299 

lu  a  child  of  hope  in  born  129 

amphaut  Zion,  lift  thy  head  233 

U8,  0  God,  and  seanth  the  ground  402 

'M  God  who  hurled  tho  rollin|^ spheres  40 

as  on  that  dark  iind  doleful  night  488 

iangeable  almighty  Lord  421 

ul  thy  bosom  faitiiful  tomb  829 

>  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes  84 

arc  tliu  hopes  tho  suns  of  men  409 

delusive  world,  adieu  670 

man  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear  494 

4park  of  heavenly  fiame  ^^^^i^ 
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Wfttohmen  tell  us  of  tho  mgbt  MS 

We  are  living,  we  are  dv^ling  "  W 

We  bring  no  glittering  treasures  IM 

We  come  with  joyful  song  131 

We  have  no  outward  rlghtoousnoss  Ul 

Welcome,  uweet  day  of  rest  278 

.We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee  6tt 

*We  know,  by  faith  we  know           ,  778 

We  need  not  soar  above  the  skies  2 

We  praise  thee  Lord,  if  but  one  soul  881 

We  sing  th'  almighty  power  of  God    "  8 

What  is  life?  'tis  but  a  vapor  AI8 

What  is  our  Ood,  or  what  his  name?  IT 

What  sinners  value  I  resign  831 

What  I  never  speak  one  evil  word  666 

What  various  hindrances  we  meet  361 

When  Adam  sin'ed  through  all  his  raoe  465 

When  all  thy  mercies  0  my  God  lOX 

When  at  a  distance,  Lord  we  trace  14S 

When  blooming  yonth  is  snatched  awaj  8S6 

When  Qod  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong  811 

When  Gk)d  neglected*oi(.(iAnied  If 

When  here,  0  Lord,  we  seek  thy  face  141 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear  411 

When  Jesus  d*7elt  in  mortal  clay  18T 

When  languor  and  disease  invade  09S 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  147 

When  I  the  holy  grave  survey  178 

When  marshaled  on  the  nightly  plain  871 

When  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be  659 

When  shall  thy  love  constrain  643 

VVhen  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise  660 

When  the  holy  fire  descended  S71 

When  tho  wo-q  spirit  trunts  repose  Stt 

When  thosr      >(.  iVared  the  Lord  of  old  409 
When  througli  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempeit    871 

Where  ancient  Cot^.m*  \«*\^<A^  s^t^^A^  Itf 
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are  can  we  hide  or  whitiacr  fly  A) 

are  high  the  heavenly  temple  stand?  I'.M 

are  is  the  Saviour  now  ?  712 

3re  two  or  three  with  sweet  accurd  SS'7 
ich  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare  45 

le  Shepherds  watched  their  ilocks  by  night   125 

ile  thou  art^intimately  nigh  75Hf 

1e  with  #i%iiifci^  course  the  sun  886 

>  are  these  in  bright  array?  794 

)  can  dcs^ibe  the  joys  that  rise  572 

lis  thy  neighbor?  ho  whom  thou  91^ 

>m  Jesus'  blood  doth  sanctify  102 

>m  man  forsakes  thou  ^M  not  leave  531 

f  do  we  mourn  departing  friends  '801 

f  should  the  children  of  a  King  393 

f  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  804 

f  will  ye  I||j^h  out  your  years  492 
t  thou  no^^ome  reveal  ^t^^^  »  •••  "'•^'^  563 
h  eye  impartial,  heaven's  high  King  56 

h  glorious  clouds  encompassed  round  48) 

bin  these  walls  be  peace  892 

bin  thy  house,  0  Lord  our  God  314 

h  Joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day  281 

h  joy  we  meditate  the  grace  193 
h  my  whole  heart,  IMl  raise  my  sing  93 

1  tears  of  anguish  I  lament  532 

tld  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die?  574 

lid  you  behold  the  works  of  God  874 

Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim  266 

althftil  souls,  who  Jesus  know  579 

leuts  with  youthful  vigor  warm  51 1 
mmble  souls  approach  your  God  59 

lamble  saints  proclaim  abroad  63   . 

mmble  souls  tnat  seek  the  Lord  170 

nen  and  angels,  witness  now  Ahh 
nouming  saints  dry  every  teM  "^"^ 

%inU  attend  the  Saviour'a  voXft*  "^^^ 
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Fe  sons  of  men  in  soored  lays 
Ye  subjects  of  the  Lord  proclaim 
Te  that  pass  by  behold  the  man  * 

Ye  virgin  souls  arise 
Ye  wretched*  hungry,  starring  poor 
Yes,  the  Kedeemer  rose  >. 

#■" Yield  to  me  now  for  I  am  weak       , 
Young  men  and  maiden 3, me ♦•^-•♦^ 
You  now  must  hear  my  voice  no  moro 
ZIon  stands  with  h^Ms  snrroundod 
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